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10 THE 
Virtuous, and my Worthy Friend, 
Mr. RICHARD MARTIN. 


Thankful man owes a courteſe ever ; the 
thankful but when 


5 


E 28 


hich 
ou this 
what may live of mine ; for whoſe | 
for the author's, you were once a noble and timely 
undertaker, to the juſtice of this kingdom. 
which is 
ity to 
name, which ſo much j , and malice of the 
times, then conſpired to ſuppreſt. 
Your true Lover, 


BEN, JONSON. 


' To the virtuous and my worthy friend, mr, Richard Martin.) This 
tleman, who was bred a lawyer, and recorder of the city of 


ondon, was himſelf a man of — and a poet, and much re- 
ſpected by the learned and ingenious of his own age. See a more 
particular account of him in I Abe Oxon, 1 vol. col. 441. 
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vouuruvs CAA. 
Mzcavas. 
Anc. Oviy. 
Con, Gatte. 
PrnoyrarTiIVSs. 
Fos. Anisrvs. 
Pvs. Ovid. 
Von. 
Hon Ac. 
Tars Artus. 
Lorus. 
Tvcca. 
Lovscvs. 
Carnmmvs. 
HMS. 
De. Fannvs, 
ALm vs. 
Minos. 
HisTxz 10, 
Pyracus. 
Lie rons, 


JurrA. 
Cyrus. 
PrauriA. 

Cron. 


Mads. 


SCENE, ROME. 


Dramatis Perſon. 


En 


POETASTER. 


After the ſecond founding, 
Emvy, arifing in the midſt of the faxe. 


_ IGHT, I falute thee, but with wounded 
L Wiſhing thy golden ſplendor, pitchy darkneſs. 
1 * 

. here ee 1; * this, this is ie, 
That our ſunk eyes have wak'd for all this while: 
Here will be ſubje& for my ſnakes and me. | 
Cling to my neck and wriſts my loving worms, 
And caſt you round in ſoſt and amorous folds, 

y wth do bid 2 ; _ * yaur paces 

out Ives at as your forc'd ſtings 
Would 14 within his malic'd 
'To whom I ſhall apply you. Stay ! the ſhine 
Of this aſſembly here offends my ſight ; 
IU darken that firſt, and out-face their grace. 
Wonder not, if I ſtare : theſe fifteen weeks 
(So long as ſince the plot was but an embrion) 
Have I, with burning lights mix'd vigilant thoughts, 
In expectation of this hated play, 
To which (at laſt) I am arriv'd as prologue. 


r: 
| 3 or 


POETASTER, 


Nor would I you ſhould look for other looks, 
Geſture, or iment from me, than what 
TV infected of Envy can afford : 


For I am riſs here with a covetous hope, 

To blaſt your pleaſures and deſtroy your ſports, 

* 1 comments, applica ions, 
like fu ions, privy whiſperings, 

And thouſand ſuch promoting ſleights as theſe. 

Mark how I will begin : the ſcene is, ha 

Rome ? Rome ? Rome Crack eye-ſtrings, anc 

your balls 

Drop into earth ; let me be ever blind. 

I] am prevented ; all my are croſt, 

Check'd and abated ; fie, a freezing ſweat 

Flows forth at all my pores, my entrails burn : 

What ſhould I do? Rome? Rome? O my vext foul, 

How might | force this to the preſent ſtate ? 

Are there no players here ? no poet · apes, 

That come with baſiliſks cyes, whoſe forked tongues 

Are d in venom, as their hearts in gall ? 

Either of theſe would help me ; they could wreſt, 

Pervert and poyſon all they hear, or fee, 

With ſenſelefs gloſſes, and alluſions. 

Now it you be devils, fly me not. 

Lou know what dear and ample faculties 

I have endow'd you with : I'll lend you more. 

Here, take my ſnakes among you, come and eat, 

And while the ſqueez'd juice flows in your black jaws, 

Help me to damn the author. Spit it forth 

Upon his lines, and ſhew your ruſty teeth 

At every word, or accent: or elſe chuſe 

Out of my vi to ſtick down 

In your dee 


p — and let the heads come forth 
At your rank mouths ; that he may ſee you arm'd 
With triple malice, to hiſs, ſting, and tear 

His work and him; to forge, and then declaim, 
Traduce, 


the Aw 208 


22 


oy = 


% 7, 


Mel 


W 


Gainſt the 


faid, that our poet often takes care to acquaint the audience with 
His own 


PORTAISITER 


, enforce, fogeſt * ; 
Oe tour foul are bleft. 
ſelves ? will none appear 


"WM 


raduce, 

„ theſe ire 
What ? do you hide 
one anſwer ? what, 


T 
this calm troop right you ? 


3 not on earth, nor ſeurce in hell. 
The third ſounding. 


PROLOGUE. 


TAY monſter, e're thou fink, thus on thy head 
Set we our bolder foot ; with which we tread 
hy malice into earth: ſo ſpight ſhould dye, 
Deipis'd and ſcorn'd by noble induſtry. 
If any muſe why I ſalute the ſtage, 
An armed z know tis a dangerous age 
Wherein who writes, had need preſent his ſcenes 
Forty-fold nſt the conjuring means 


Of baſe detraftors, and illiterate apes, 


That fill up rooms in fair and formal ſhapes. 

E, have we put on this forc'd defence : 
Whereof the allegory and hid ſenſe 
Is, that a well erected confidence 
Can fright their pride, and laugh their folly hence. 
Here now, put caſe our author ſhould, once more, 
Swear that his play were good * ; he doth implore, 


* Traduce, corrupt, „ EwvyFORCE, ag.] The firſt folio 
reads en/orme inſtead 2 an but as the laſt is ſenſe, I have 
not taken upon me to alter the receiv'd reading, which has alſo 
the authority of the ſecond and ſuccceding editions in its favour. 

3 Here now, put caſe, our author ſhould, once more, 

Swear that his play were good.] This ſeems to allude to the 
laſt lines of the epilogue to the preceding play ; tho it muſt be 


good opinion of his works, and direQs them to judge 
y 


accordingly. 
A 4 - 


D 
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POETASTER. 9 
ACT Il. SCENE I. 
Ovid, Laſcus. 

Ovid, « HEN, when this body falls in funeral 


fire, 
« My name ſhall live, and my beſt part aſpire.” 
It ſhall 69 ſo. 

Luſc. Young maſter, maſter Ovid, do you hear ? 
Gods a "als away with your ſongs, and ſonnets z and 
on with your gown and 17 quickly: here, here, your 
father will be a man of this room preſently. Come, 
nay, nay, nay, nay, be brief. Theſe verſes too, 4 
poyſon on em, I cannot abide em, make me 
ready to caſt, by the banks of Helicon *, Nay, look, 
what a raſcally untoward thing this poetry is; i could 
tear em now. 

Ovid. Give me, how ncar's my father? 

Luc. Heart man: get © a law-book in your hand, 
| not anſwer you elſe. Why ſo: now there's 
Jome formality in you. By Jove, and three or four 
of the gods more, I am right of mine old maſter's 
humour for that ; this villainous poetry will undo you, 
by the welkin. 

© Ovid. What, haſt thou buſkins on, Luſcus, that 

thou ſwear'ſt ſo tragically and high. 


4 
we 
| pentence is 


make me ready to | coff by the banks of Helicon.) The 
a ſmall point hath ſpoiled a very humorous ſentence. I he 
a comma after the word ca, and the reſt of the 
| the nature of an oath ; as in the next ſpeech he ſays, 
poetry will undo you, by the welkin. 


Lake 
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1 No, but 1 have boots on, fir, and ſo has your 
44.4 time ; for he call'd for hs os! 70 
— 


lodging. 20 

Ovid. Why ? was he no readier ? 

Loſe. O ro; and there was the mad ſkeldring cap 
tain, with the velvet arms, ready to lay hold on him 
as he comes down : he that preſſes every man he meets, «- 
with an oath to lend him money, and cries, 1 1 
ere ee ee 


ſh 

2 Who ? Pantilius Tucca ? 

Luje. I. he; and I met little maſter Lupus, the tri- 
* chicher too. 
Nay, an' he be under their arreſt, I may (with 
FO neo read over my elegy before he come. 

Laſc. Gods i me! what'll you do ? why young ma «T 
ſter, you are not Caſtalian mad, lunatick, frantick, © V 
deſperate ? ha! 121 

Ovid. What aileſt thou, Luſcus? 

Laſc. God be with you, fir, Il = 
poetical fancies, and furies. FI not be guilry, 

Ovid. Be not, good ignorance: I'm glad ch · art gone 
For thus alone, our eat ſhall better judge 
The haſty errors of our morning muſe. 


Ovid. lib. amor. Ele. 15. 


„P NVY, why twit'ſt thou me, my time's ſpent ill? * 

« Arid call'ſt my verſe, fruits of an idle quill * 
Or that (unlike the line from whence I ſprung) 
War's duſty honours I purſue not young? 
Or that 1 ſtudy not the tedious laws ; 
« And — my voice in every cauſe ? 
Thy ho mortal ; mine eternal fame, ) 
a Which t the world ſhall ever chaunt my name. 
„Homer will | ive, whilſt Tenedos ſtands, and Ide, Fi 
Or, to the ſea fleet Simois doth ſlide: 2 4 

cc 
| 
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i And fo ſhall Hefiod too, while vines do bear, 
or crooked fickles crop the ripened ear, 
& Callimachs, though in invention low, 


«Shall (till be ſung, fince he in art doth flow. 
No loſs ſhall come to Sophocles' vein ; 
Wich ſun and moon Aratus ſhall remain. 
. While faves be falſe, fathers hard, and bawde be 
'1 (whoriſh, 
„ While harlot flatter, ſhall Menander flouriſh. 
#® Ennius, though rude, and Accius' high rear'd ſtrain, 
A freſh applauſe in every age ſhall gain. 
i, © Of Varro's name, what car ſhall not be told? 
Of Jaſon's Argo and the fleece of gold ? 
th © Then ſhall Lucretius” lofty numbers die, 
When earth and ſcas in fire and flame ſhall fry. 
« Tityrus, tillage, ZEnec ſhall be read, 
« Whilſt Rome of all the 'd world is head. 
Tin Cupid's fires be out, and his bow broken, 
Thy verſes, neat Tibullus, ſhall be ſpoken. 
ur Our Gallus ſhall be known from eaſt to weſt : 
So ſhall Lycoris, whom he now loves beſt. 
© The ſuffering plough- ſhare or the flint may wear; 
But heavenly Poeſie no death can fear. 
Kings ſhall give place to it, and kingly ſhows, 
#1 he banks o'er which gold-bearing Tagus flows. 
© Kneel hinds to traſh : me let bright Phoebus ſwell 
Wich cups full flowing from the Muſes well. 
EFroſt - fearing myrtle impale my head, 
And of fad lovers I'll be often read. 
# Envy the living, not the dead, doth bite; 
# For after death all men receive their right. 
Then, when this body falls in funeral fire, 
My name ſhall live, and my beſt part aſpire.” 
+ $* While faves be falk, ravrurns bard, ani bawd: be boris] 
$ line is not the moſt harmonious that might have been; 
7. Theobald would render it more muſical, by reading ire: hard, 


Mead of fathers hard: but Jonſon has many others of the ſame 
gh cadence, and the authority of all the copies ſupports the pre- 


Wt text, 
| SCENE 


* 


1? 
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SCENE n. , 


* 


Oni! ſenior, Ovid junior, Luſcus, Tucca, I uput, Pyrgv * 


Ovid ſe, Your name ſhall live indeed, fir ; you ſw 8 
true: but how infamouſly, how ſcorn'd and contemm * 
in the eyes and ears of the beſt and graveſt Roman: _ 
that you think not on: you never ſo much as dream « 
that. Are theſe the fruits of all my travail and expences F* 
Is this the ſcope and aim of tl y ſtudies ? Are theſe th 1 
hopeful courſes, wherewith I have ſo long flattered m ᷓ 
expectation from thee ? Verſes? Poetry? Ovid, whor 
I * to ſee the pleader, become Ovid the play 
mater 


| 
the 
the 
_—_ No, fir. x 
Ovidſe Yes, fir ; I hear of a tragedy of yours com the 

ing torth for the common players there, call'd Mede: Fu 
By my houſhold- gods, if | come to the acting + i * 
7 

| 

ke 

the 

the 


I'll add one tragic =u more than is yet 
believe me when I promiſe it. What ? ſhall I ; 
my ſon a ſtager now 1 an enghle for players ? a gull 
a rook ? o fone clog ? to make ſuppers, and be laugh 
at? Publius, I will ſet thee on the funeral pile firſt. 
Ovid ju. Sir, I beſeech you to have patience. 
Luſc. Nay, this 'tis to have your ears dam'd up t 2 
good counſel. I did augure all this to him beſore-hand R 
without poring into an ox's panch for the matter, anc 
yet he would not be ſcrupulous. 
Tuc. How now, ———— what — . powly' 
all rivals, raſcal ? Te my maſter of wor | 
hear? Are theſe thy beſt projects? is this thy Ag 
and thy diſcipline, to ſuffer knaves to be competitor 
with commanders and gentlemen ? are we parallels, 


raſcal ? are we parallels ? | 
Ovi 
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0% fe. Sirrah, go get my horſes ready. You'll till 


l 
Tur. you ſtinkard, do, go, talk to 
* Wpſters and oftlers, you ſlave; they are i” your ele- 
% Went, go here be the emperor's captains, you ragga- 
ny Muffin raſcal, and not your cam'r 
an IL. Indeed, Marcus Ovid, theſe players are an idle 
| ion, and do much harm in a ſtate, corrupt young 
ces Patry very much, I know it : I have not been a tri- 
eh Nane thus long and obſerv'd nothing: beſides, they 
om Will rob us, us, that are magiſtrates, of our reſpect, 
nos Wing us upon their ſtages, and make us ridiculous to 
lay the plebeians; they will play you or me, the wiſeſt men 
Gey can come by ſtill, only to bring us in contempt 
ith the vulgar, and make us cheap. | 
om Tac. TWart in the right, my venerable cropſhin, 
* they will indeed, the tongue of the oracle never twang d 
F Fuer. Your courtier cannot kiſs his miſtreſs's ſlippers 
„n N quiet for em; nor your white innocent gallant pawn 
ay Wis revelling ſuit to make his punk a ſupper. An ho- 
wr | decayed commander cannot ſkelder, cheat, nor be 
Hen in a bawdy-houſe, but he ſhall be trait in one of 
4 Meir wormwood comedies. They are grown licentious, 
; rogues ; libertines, flat libertines. They forget 
0 are i” the ſtatute, the raſcals; they are blazon'd 
a here; there they are trick'd *, they and their pedi- 
z they need no other heralds, I wils. 
Ovid ſe. Methinks, if nothing elſe, yet this alone, 
ty; Re very reading of the publick edicts, ſhould fright 
dot hee from commerce with them, and give thee diſtaſte 
| gh of their actions. But this betrays what a ſtu- 
©” Bent you are, this argues your proficiency in the 


els. W. PDT 


| G * There they are Tx1cx'D, they and their pedigrees.) To trick, is 2 
*. Em of heraldry, and ſignifies to draw a coat of arms in its proper 


Ovid 
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m—_ A. .acte_b.. 


That blow your ears wth theſe untrue 

Tab qr oy mw 

Indeed, I do acknowledge, a - 
ndeed, I do acknow 

Of ſome meer friends, * and honourable Romans, 

I] have begun a poem 2 4 
Ovid /e. You have, fir „ a poem? and where is't 


that's the law you ſt 
allus borrowed it to read. 


Ovid ju. Cornelius 
ſe. Cornelius Gallus? There's another gallas ? 
too hath drunk of the ſame poiſon, and Tibullus as | 
Propertius. es ea ao nt cf mos © 
reveniies now. Thou art a younger brother, and ha 
nothing but thy bare exhibition ; which I proceſt ſha 
be bare indeed, if thou forſake not theſe unprofitabi 8 
by-courſes, and that timely too. Name me a profe! > 
poet, that his wy did ever afford him ſo much a2 
competency. I, your god of poets there (whom alle 
you admire and reverence ſo much} Homer, he Who 
worm-eaten ſtatue muſt not be ſpewed againſt, b. 
with hallow'd lips and groveling adoration, what . 
he ? what was he? 
Tuc. Marry, I'll tell thee, old ſwaggerer ; he was 
poor, blind, rhyming raſcal, that liv'd obſcurely u s 
and down in booths and tap- houſes, and ſcarce ev: : 
made a good meal in his ſleep, the whoreſon hung! 
beggar. 

Ovid ſe. He ſays well: 
you now; but anſwer me, is't not true? You'll te 
me his name ſhall live; and that (now being dead) 


* Of ſome un friend., and berourab'e Romans.) Meer friend.“ 

an expreſhon, which may be interpreted to ſignify true, real friend 
but the reading of the firſt folio is, zear friends, from which I tak? 
the other to as a corruption, | 


work 


Nay, 1 know this nettk F". 
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„ Works have eterniv'd him, and made him divine ; but 
@uld this divinity feed him while he liv'd ? could his 
me feaſt him ? 

Tur. Or purchaſe him a ſengtor's revenue ? could it? 
© Ovid ſe. I. or give him place in the commonwealth ? 
worſhip, or attendants? make him be carried in his litter? 

Tuc. Thou ſpeakeſt ſentences, old Bias. 


T2 All this the law will do, young fir, if you'll 
1 


low it. 
” Ovid ſe. If he be mine, he ſhall ſo low and obſerve 


what I will apt him to, or I profeſs here open'y and 

las Mterly to diſclaim him. 

Ovid ju. Sir, let me crave you will forego theſe moods: 
will be any thing, or ſtudy any thing; 

prove the unfaſhion'd body of the law 

ure elegance, and make her rugged'ſt ſtrains 

Nun ſmoothly as Propertius“ elegies. 

* Ovid ſe. Propertius clegies ? good 

Lu. n you take him too quick y, Marcus. 

> Ovid ſe. Why, he cannot ſpeak, he cannot think out 

try; he is bewitch'd with it. 

| Come, do not miſ-priae him. 

* Ovid je. Miſ-prize ? I marry, I would have him uſe 
me ſuch words now they have ſome touch, ſome 

a; Taſte of the law. He ſhou'd make himſe!f a ſtile out 

pf theſe, and let his Propertius' elegies go by. 

L. Indeed, young Publius, he that will now hit 

ner dhe mark, muſt ſhoot through the law we have no 
8“ Þther planet reigns, and in that ſphere you may fit and 
e Eng with angels. Why, the law makes a man happy, 
e Nithout reſpecting any other merit; a ſimple ſcholar, 

r none at all, may be a lawyer. 
Tuc. He tells thee true, my noble Neophyte ; my 
gttle Grammaticaſter, he does : it ſhall never put 
to thy mathe matieks. metaphyſicks, philoſophy, 
1 1 know not what ſuppos'd ſufficiencies; if thou 


aſt but have the patience to plod enough, talk, and 
f make 


SEF 


16 POETASTER 
make 4 noiſe enough, be impudent enough, and t ty 


thy chevril conſcience, of 
pleaſure, my pretty Al- thy 
as 4 
better men than himſelf, by wh; 
degrees, to obſerve him, and ſtand bare. / 
Tuc. True, and he to carry himſelf and ſtate- half 
ly, and have the law on his fort, old boy. 7 
Ovid ſe. Well, the day grows old, gentlemen, and wh 
I muſt leave you. Publius, if thou wilt hold my fa- J 
vour, abandon theſe idle fruitleſs ſtudies that fo be- - 
witch thee. Send Janus home his back-face again, the 
and look only forward to the law: intend that. 1 7 
will allow thee what ſhall ſute thee in the rank of the 
gentlemen, and maintain thy ſociety with the beſt ; m 
and under theſe conditions I leave thee. My blel- moi 
fings light upon thee, if thou reſpect them ; if not, dec 
mine eyes may drop for thee, but thine own heart 7 
will ake for itfcif; and fo farewel. What, are my & f 
horſes come ? 7 
Lnf. Yes, fir, they are at the gate without. bear 
Ovid fe. That's well. Aſinius Lupus, a word. gut 
Captain, I ſhall take my leave of you ? Im 
Tuc. No, my little old boy, diſpatch with Cothur- fay. 
aus there: PI attend thee, I— Aſk 
Lufſc. To borrow ſome ten drachms. I know his hav 
project. 
Ovid ſe. Sir, you ſhall make me beholdin 
Now, captain Tucca, what ſay you ? | be 
Tuc. Why, what ſhould I ſay? or what can I ſay, 
my flower of the order? Should I fay thou art rich, 
or that thou art honourable, or wiſe, or valiant, or 


way 
g to you. hal 
I 


that 
> Diſpatch wwith Cothurms there.] Cavalier Cothurnus. who! 
| a0 1602, Wot: 


POETASTE R, 17 
u ergecd, or liberal ? why, thou art all theſe, and thou 


it (my noble Lucullus) thou knoweſt it. 
be not aſhamed of thy virtues, old ſtump. 
$ 4 bruoch to wear in a man's hat at 
+ UW times. art the man of wars Mecznas, old 
|- By. 544 not thou be 'd then by them, 
& well as he is by his poets ? w now, my carrier, 
yy What news? 
et, > Luſ. The boy has ſtayed within for his cue this 
e. half hour. | | 
Tuc. Come, do not whiſper to me, but ſpeak it out: 
nd what ? it is no treaſon againſt the ſtate 1 hope? is't ? 
a- Laſ. Yes, againit the ſtate of my maſter's purſe. 
e- Pyr. Sir, Agrippa defires you to forbear him till 
in, the next week ; his moils are not come up. 
| Tuc. His moils” ? now the bots, the ſpavin, and 
of the glanders, and ſome dozen diſeaſes more, light on 
ſt ; m and his moils. What, ha' they the yellows, his 
el. moils, that they come no faſter? or are they foun- 
ot, ed? ha ? his moils ha' the ſtaggers belike, ha' they? 
art Pyr. O no, fir: then your tongue might be ſuſpect- 
my ed for one of his moils. | 
Tuc. He owes me almoſt a talent, and he thinks to 
bear it away with his moils, does he ? Sirrah, you 
rd, ape-cracker, go your ways to him again, and tell him 
Imuſt ha' „I: I cannot eat ſtones and turfs, 
What, will he clem me and my followers ? 
him an' he will clem me; do, go. He would 
his have me fry my jerkin, would he ? Away, ſetter, a- 
way. Yet, ſtay, my little tumbler*; this old boy 
ou. Mall ſupply now. I will not trouble him, I cannot 
de importunate, I; I cannot be impudent. | 


ur- 


8 '7 His nein] The word then uſed for uvrts. | | 
Aua, SETTER, a. Vet fa,, my litthe ruus tts. ] Not one 

or that ſhews poſtures with his body, but a particular kind of dogs, to 
whom our anceſtors gave the name of tzmb/er, from his manner and 


2, Wotion in hunting. 80 L:kewiſe ſetter is a pointer, or ſetting dog. 


d, Vol. II. B Pyr. 


15 POETASTER. 


Alas, fir, no; you are the moſt maiden! > 
bluſhing creature upon the earth, ſty 
Tuc. Doſt thou hear, my little fix and fifty, or there _Z 
abouts ? thou art nut to learn the humours and trick 
of that old bald cheater Time ; thou haft not this chai: 9. 
for nothing Men of worth have their chimera's, as we' WÞ 
as other creatures; and they do fee monſters ſometime; 


they do, they do, brave boy. 
Me | 


Better cheap than he ſhall ſee you, I warrar: 


Tuc. Thou muſt let me have ſx, fix drachms, For 
mean, old boy thou ſhalt do it; 1 tell thee, old boy WW 
thou ſhalt, and in private too, doſt thou ſee ? Go, . 
off: there, there. Six is the ſum, Thy ſon's a ga 
lant ſpark, and muſt not be put out of a ſudden. Com 
hither, Callimachus, thy father tells me thou art to: 
poetical, boy; thou muſt not be fo, thou muſt lea: 
them, young novice, thou mult ; they are a ſort of pon 
ſtarv'd raſcals, that are ever wrapt up in foul linen 
and can boaſt of nothing but a lean viſage, pecring ou 
of a ſeam-rent ſuit, the very emblems of beggary. Ne 
doſt hear, turn lawyer, thou ſhale be my folicits 
"Tis right, old boy, is't ? 

Ovid ſe. You were belt tell it, captain. l 
Tuc. No, ſare thou well, mine honeſt horſeman, ang 
thou old bever. Pray thee, Roman, when thou com 
eſt to rown, ſec me at my lodging, viſit me ſometimes ? 
thou ſhalt be welcome, old boy. Do not balk me, goo 
ſwaggerer. Jove keep thy chain from pawning; g 
thy ways, if thou lack money I il lend thee fome : I 
leave thee to thy hurſe now. Adieu. 
Ovid ſe. Farewell, good captain. 1x 
Tuc. Boy, you can have but half a ſhare now, bog 
Ovid /e. *Tis a ſtrange boldneſs that accompanies thi 


fellow : Come. 


Ovid ju. I'll give attendance on you to your horſe, | 
Sir, pleaſe you=— 


5 O 
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„ 0% %. No; kee chamber, and fall to your 
" Mies 1 ſo : The gods of Rome bleſs thee. r 
„ Ovid jn. And give me ſtomach to digeſt this law. 
„ That ſhould have followed ſure, had ! he. 
ii Wſacred Poeſie, thou ſpirit of arts, 
he ſoul of ſcience, and the queen of ſouls , 
hat profane violence, almoſt ſacriſege, 
th here been offered thy divinitics ! 
bat thine own guiltleſs poverty ſhould arm 
ligious ignorance to wound thee thus 
_ (Br thence is all their force of argument 
„In forth againſt thee by 8 * abuſe 

Of ch t pom in adult'rate brains: 
: 4 Sos men learn but to diſtinguiſh ſpirits, 
ſet true difference *twixt thoſe jaded wits 

run a broken pace for common hite, 
the high raptures of a happy muſe, 
n on the wings of her immortal thought, 


at kicks at earth with a diſdainful heel, 


'E 
£5, 


ar: 


beats at heaven gates with her bright hoofs ; 
x, hey would not then, with ſuch diſtorted faces 
told deſperate cenſures, ſtab at Poeſie. 


Dey would admire bright knowledge, and their minds 
Puld ne'er deſcend on ſo unworthy objects 

gold, or titles; they would dread far more 

be thought ignorant, than be known poor. 

The time was once, when wit drown'd wealth; but 

now, 
our only barbariſm is t'have wit, and want. 
No matter now in virtue who excels, 


Fle that hath coin, hath all perfection elſe.” 


% Porfie, eben ſpirit of Rom xx arts.) The verſe is too long 
bor; and there is an unmeaning epithet, which, when dii- 
aged. wil reduce it to its right quantity. We are to read. Thoa 
Writ of ats!“ How Roman came to be inſerted, 1 know not. 
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_ 
SCENE m. 1 

Tibullus, Ovid. * 

7. Ovid? 
Ovid, Who's there ? Come in. f 
Tib, Good morrow, lawyer. (down © 


Ovid. Good morrow, dear Tibullus, welcome; - 
Tib, Not I. What, ſo hard at it? Let's fee, — 
* Numa in decimo nons Nay, I will ſee it —— 
Ovid. Prithee away —— 
Tib. If thrice in field a man vanquiſh his foe, 
«Tis after in his choice to ſerve or no.“ 
| How now, Ovid! Law caſes in verſe ? 
Ovid. In troth, 1 know not; they run from my pe 
— if they be verſe. What's the news abroa 
Tib. Off with this gown, I come to have thee wal 
Ovid. No, good Tibullus, I'm not now in caſe, 
Pray let me alone. 
Tib. How? not in caſe! 
'Slight thou'rt in too much caſe, by all this law. 
Ovid. Troth, if I live, I will new dreſs the law, 

In ſprightly Poeſie's habiliments. 

Ti. The hell thou wilt, What, turn law into verſt 
Thy father has ſchool'd thee, I ſee. Here, read that ſan: 
There's ſubject for you: and if I miſtake not, 
A ſuperſedeas to your melancholy. 

Ovid. How! fubſcrib'd Julia! O my life, my heave: 
Tib. Is the mood chang'd ? > 
Ovid. Muſick of wit! note for th'harmonious ſphers 
Celeſtial accents, how you raviſh me ! 
Tib. What is it, Ovid? Bll. 
Ovid. That I muſt meet my Julia, the princeſs Juli 7 
Tib. Where? | 
Ovid. Why, at—— 


Numa in decims nene] Theſe words are from the quarto of 16: 
| Heas 


caAW©S WD WS oo ca __ 


I 24a =” ant 


PORETASTE KR, 21 


Heart, I've forgot ; my paſſion ſo tranſports me, 

* 7ib, In fave your pains : it is at Albius' houſe, 
The jeweller's, where the fair Lycoris lies, 
4 Ovid. Who ? Cytheris, Cornelius Gallus' love ? 
Tub. I, hell be there too, and my Plautia. 


* Ovid And why not your Delia? 

„ > Tib, Yes, and your Corinna. 

„ > Ovid. True, but my ſweet Tibullus, 
would not, for all Rome, it ſhould be t 


that ſecret : 


ght 


78 

That takes her honours from the golden ſky, 

s beauty doth all luſtre from her eye. 

The air reſpires the pure Elyſian ſweets 

which ſhe breathes, and from her looks deſcend 

he glories of the ſummer. Heaven ſhe is, 

rais'd in herſelf above all praiſe ; and he 

hich hears her ſpeak, would ſwear the tuneful orbs 

urn'd in his zenith only. 

* Tib. Publius, thou'lt loſe thyſelf. 

> Ovid. O, in no labyrinth can I ſafelier err, 

Than when I loſe myſef in praiſing her. 

Hence law, and welcome mules ; tho? not rich, 

Tet are you pleaſing : let's be reconcil'd, 

nd new made one. Hencctorth, I promiſe faith, 

Ind all my ſerious hours to ſpend with you; 

With you, whoſe mulick ſtriketh on my heart, 

nd with bewitching tones ſteals forth my ſpirit, 

| Julia's name; fair Julia: Julia's love 

hall be a law, and that ſweet law I'll ſtudy, 

The law and art of ſacred Julia's love: 

All other objects will but abjects prove. 

Ti. Come, we ſhall have thee as paſſionate as Pro- 
rtius, anon. 


» fad now made exe.) The firſt folio has, . And new made one.” 
d ſo reads the quarto of 1602. On their authority | have given 


reſent text. 
_ B 3 Ovid, 
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Ovid. O, how does my Sextus ? l 
7 Faith, full of ſorrow for his Cynthia's death 
Ovid. What, fill ? (hy 
776. Still, and ſtill more, his gri-fs do grow uf. 
As do his hours. Never did I know 
An ſpirit ſo tak to heart 
The common work of Fate. 

Ovid. O my Tibullus, 
Let us not blame him ; for againſt ſuch chances 
The heartieſt ſtrife of virtue is not proof. 

We may read c and fortitude 

To other fouls; but had ourſelves been ſtru 
With the like planet, had our loves (like his) 
Been raviſh'd us by injurious death, 
And in be height and heat of our beſt days, 1 
It would have crackt our finews, ſhrunk our veins, 
And made our very heart-ſtrings jar, like his. TI: 
Cy let's go take him forth, and prove if mirth 
y vill but abate his paſſion. 

and I implore 2 gods it may. 


ACT Il SCENE I. 
Abius, Criſpinus, Chloe, Maids, Cytheris. 


Alb. After Criſpinus, — are welcome: pn 

uſe a ſtool, fir. Your couſin Cytheris »! 
come down preſently. We are ſo buſy for the receivi 
of cheſs corditars have, that I can ſcarce be a min 
with myſelf, for thinking of them : Pray you fit, (i 
pray you fir, fir. 

Criſp. 1 am very well, ſir. Ne'er truſt me, but yd 
are moſt delicately ſeated here, full of — delight 
blandiſhment ! an excellent air, an excellent air 

Ald, I., fir, tis a pretty air. Theſe courtiers run Me 
my mind till ; I muſt look out. For Jupiter's 
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Se, fir 4 or pleaſe you walk into the garden? There's 
garden on the back fide. 

S Criſp. | am moſt frenuouſly well, 1 thank you, fir 
'X 46. Much good do you, fir. 
3 Chis, Come, bring thoſe perfurnes forward a little, 
2nd ſtrew ſome roſes and violets here: Fie, here be 
ons favour the moſt pitifully rank that ever I felt. 
J cry the gods mercy, my huſband's in the wind of us. 
3 Alb, Why this is good, excellent, excellent; well 
Kid, my ſweet Chloe; trim up your houſe moſt obſe- 


quiouſly. 

Chlo. For Vulcan's ſake, breathe ſomewhere elſe : 
troth you overcome our perfumes exceedingly, you 
Ire too inant. 

+ Alb. Hear but my opinion, ſweet wife. 

Chlo. A Pin for your pinnion. In ſincerity, if you 
pe thus fulſome to me in every thing, I'll be divorced. 
z0ds my body ! you know what you were before I mar- 
Ficd you; I was a gentlewoman „I; I loſt all my 
Friends to be a citizen's wife, becauſe I heard indeed 
ey kept their wives as fine as ladies; and that we 
might rule our huſbands like ladies, and do what we 
Jiſted ; do you think I would have married you elſe ? 
Ab. I] acknowledge, ſweet wife : ſhe ſpeaks the beſt 
pf any woman in Italy, and moves as mightily , which 
Snakes me, I had rather ſhe ſhould make bumps on my 
Pead, as big as my two fingers, than I would offend 
er. But fweet wife — 

Chlo. Yet again? Is t not grace enough for you, that 
call = huſband, and you call me wife ; but you 
uſt ſtill be poking me, againſt my will, to things. 
Alb. But you know, wile, here are the greateſt la- 
Nies, and gallanteſt gentlemen of Rome, to be enter- 
ain'd in our houſe now; and I would fain adviſe thee, 
entertain them in the beſt fort, i'faith, wite. 
3 Clo. In ſincerity, did you ever hear a man talk ſo 
aly? You would ſeem to be maſter ? you would have 
B 4 your 
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ſpoke in my cart ? you would adviſe me to enter 
2 and gentlemen ? becauſe you can marſhal 2? 
your pack needles, horſe-combs, hobby-horſes, and 7 
wall candleſticks in ware- houſe better than 1, 3h, 

therefore you can tell how to entertain ladies and © 
gentle folks better than | ? , 
Alb O my ſweet wife, 


upbraid me not with that ; 


« Gain favours ſweetly from any thing ;“ he that e-. 
ſpe 


to get, muſt reliſh all commodities alike, and Tc 
admit no difference between ode and frankincenſe, 
or the moſt precious balſamum and a tar-barrel. 1 


Cle. M 104 you fell ſnuffers too, if you be 
rcmember'd, ay you let me buy them out of 
your hand ; for I tell you true, I take it highly in ſnuff, 0 
to learn how to entertain gentlefolks of you, at theſe 
years "faith. Alas, man, there was not a gentlemat | 
came to your houſe i'your t'other wife's time, I hope 
nor a lady? nor muſick ? nor maſks? Nor you not 
your houſe were ſo much as ſpoken of, before I diſbas's 
myſelf, from my hood my farthingal, to theft + 
bum-rowls and your whalebone bodice. | 

Alb. Look here, my ſweet wife; I am mum, W 
dear mummia, my balſamum, my ſperma-cete, and m] 
very city oi ſhe has the moſt true, feminine 7 
wit in Kome! chi 

Criſ. J have heard ſo, ſir; and do moſt vehemently the 
deſire to participate the knowledge of her ſair feature: 


Gais /avour1 favertly from any t ] When Jonſon thus gut 
us the mea ing of the Latin ſaying, Dulcis odor lucri ex re qualib, 
he forgot that the occaſion from which it took its riſe, was much 
poſterior to the age in which the of his drama lived. Tho 
poſſibly Veſpaſian might not have been the author of it, but only} | 
t more memorable by the application to which he put it. 

* Admit nm» difference betwixt 0vs and frankinceſe.) Ode, or as thi 
old books _ it, cade, is what we now call wead ; the herb which 
the antient Britons uſed to paint their bodies with. Of whom the 


author of Ners Ce/ar ſays, ** They were wont to go naked, theit 
All 


'* bodies coloured over with oad.” 
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Alb, Ah, peace ; you ſhall hear more anon ; be not 
Pen yet, | pray you z not yet 7 | 

* Chl. 'Sbody, give huſbands the head a little more, and 
mY 


ey be nothing but head ſhortly ; what's he there ? 
+ Maid. 1 know not, forfooth. 
2 Maid. Who would you ſpeak with, fir, 

* | would ſpeak with my couſin Cytheris. 

2 He is one, would — with his 
touſin Cytheris. 

(be. Is ſhe your couſin, fir ? 

* Criſ. Yes in truth, forſooth, for fault of a better. 
Cle. She is a gentlewoman. | 

Cri/. Or elſe ſhould not be my couſin, I aſſure 


vou. 
* Chlo. Are you a leman born ? 
* Cri. That I am, lady; you ſhall ſee mine arms, if 't 
' pleaſe you. 
Cloe. No, your legs do ſufficiently ſhew you are a 
Wentleman born, fir ; for * a man borne upon little 
legs, is always a gentleman born !.“ f 
* Criſ. Yes, I pray you, vouchſafe the fight of my 
farms, miſtreſs; for I bear them about me, to have 
Pem ſeen: my name is Cri/pinus, or Cri-ſpinas indeed; 
which is well expreſt in my arms, (a face crying in 
chief; and beneath it a bloody toe, n three 
thorns pungent.) | | 
3 Chlo. Then you are welcome, fir, now you are a 
gentleman born, I can find in my heart to welcome 
you; for I am a gentlewoman born too, and will bear 
my head high enough, though twere my fortune to 
I marry a tr 


LI KT 


eſman. 


Criſ. No doubt of that, ſweet feature, your carriage 


"\* 1 A man born upon little legs, is alway: a gentleman born.) From this 

Joke we may ſee the fine gentlemen of our author's age, and thoſe 
7 of the preſent, CO ny Ob at leaſt of 
7 their figure, tho their may happen to be different. 


ſhews 
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ſhews it in any man's eye, that is carried upon yo } 


h 
" _—_— ” not 


Chlo, 1 
Alb. Hear me but one t 


Me is Jill going in and en 


let not your maids - 7 
cuſhions in the parlour w nor in the dining. 
chamber windows nor upon ſtools, in either of them 
in any caſe; for 't's tavern-like ; but lay them of 
| | upon another, in ſome out room or corner of the dir 
| ing- chamber, . 
Cue. Go, go, meddle with your bed-chamber only. | 
or rather ik your bed in your chamber only ; or i * 
ther with your wife in your bed * z or on my fait 7. 
PII not be pleas'd with you on 
1 Alb. Look here, 
. man kindly, I pr'y 
I Cle. Go, I need your inſſ ructions indeed ; ang 
i | me no more, I adviſe you. Citi-fin, quoth's ! ſhe's : 
wiſe gentlewoman i'faith, will marry herſelf to the u 
* of the city. q m 
_ - Alb. But this time, and no more (by heav'n) wile 7; 
3 hang no pictures in the hall, nor in the dining-cham 
' ber, in an - pe > but in the gallery only, for tis no 
1 courtly el o' my word, wite. 
U Cho. Sprecious, never have done 
4 Alb. Wie | 
| ch. Do 1 not bear a reaſonable corrigible han! B- 
over him, Criſpinus ? 
Cri/. By this hand, lady, you hold a moſt ſwer I Jus 


over him. — 


my dear wife, entertain that gent: ; 
thee—— mum. | 


guts for me. 
Alb. I do vaniſh, wife. 
Cbls. How ſhal! 1 do, maſter C 
be all the braveſt ladies in court 


riſpinus ? here wil u 
CO" 
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n gui Cytheris : O the gods! how might 1 behave 


my ſelf now, as to entertain them moſt courtly 

* Criſ. Marry, lady, if you will entertain them moſt 
. courtiy, you mult do thus : as ſoon as ever your maid 

Sor your man brings you word they are come, you muſt 
© Way (A pox on em, what do they here?) And yet when 
they come, ſpeak them as fair, and give them the kind- 
geſt welcome in words that can be. 
* Chlo. Is that the faſhion of courtiers, Criſpinus ? 
Criſ. 1 aſſure you it is, lady, I have obſerv'4 it. 
> Chis. For your pox, fir, it is cafly hit on ; but "tis 
not ſo eafie to ſpeak fair after, methinks. 
* Alb. O wife, the coaches are come on my word, a 
wmber of coach:s and courtiers. 
Chlo. A pox on them, what do they here ? 
* Alb. How now wile! would'ſt thou not have 'em 
* come ? 
Cube. Come? come, you are a fool, you: he knows 
not the trick on't. Call Cytheris, I pray you: and 
good maſter Criſpinus, you can obſerve, you fay ; let 
me entreat you for all the ladies behaviours, jewels, 
| jeſts, and attires *, that you marking as well as I, we 


may put both our marks together, when they are 
gone. and conter of them. 

* Crif. I warrant you, ſweet lady; let me alone to 
| obſerve till I turn my ſelf to nothing but obſervation : 
morrow couſin Cytheris. 

Cyth. Welcome kind couſin. What ? are they come ? 
Alb. I, your friend Cornelius Gallus, Ovid, Tibul- 
*lus, Propertius, with Julia the emperor's daughter, 
and the lady Plautia, are lighted at the door; and 
with them Hermogenes Tigellius, the excellent mu- 


Ou ? fician. 


Jewell. Its TS. and attire: ] Mr. Theobald, in the margin of 
bis copy, queries the truth of the word 5e, and propoſes 5% in 
tue room of it ; a contraction from juſ{-d-corpr, a cloſe gown, or 


cdat but jeff; appears to be the true reading, and for the — rea- 
tb. 


ſon chat be ſeems to doubt it, becauſe it vanies the idea. 
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Cyth. Come, let us go meet hem, Chloe. 
Chlo, Obſerve, Crif 


Crif. At a hait's breadth, lady, I warrant you. 
SCENE I 4 
Gallus, Ovid, Tibulles, ome, N 
Plautia, Cytheris, — Mibins, Cri _ : ( 
Gal. Health to the lovely Chloe : you muſt pardon 


me, miſtreſs, r lewoman. 


— 


Gb. 1 1 fir ; and | 
beſcech your excellence, r. beauties into yo 
48 favour. | 

ul, Cytheris, ſhe hath favour and behaviour, that 
nb. 1b 1d 14 and ſweet Chloe, know | ! 
do exceedingly love you, and that | will approve in an 


trade Is thu Fi 
your huſband ? | 


Alb. For fault of a better, if it 
Chlo. Gods my life! how he ſhames me 
Cyth. Not a —— — 4 — 
7 eye, 
merit, or birth, but wealth and | 
Ovid. Sir, we all come to gratulate, 
rt of you. 
Tib. And would be glad to deſerve your love, fir. 
Alb. My wife will anſwer you A1, gentlemen 
I'll come 4 you again Jun. 
Plau. You have choſen you a moſt fair companion 
here, Cytheris, and a very fair houſe. 4 
Cyth. To both which, you and all my friends are M 
very welcome, Plautia. 
Chin. Wich all my heart, I affure your ladyſhip. 
Plau. Thanks, ſweet miſtreſs Chloe. | 
Jul. You muſt needs come to court, lady, i'faith, and 
there be ſure your welcome ſhall be as great to us 


Ovid She will deſerve it, madam ; I ſee, even in ber 
Tit, 


looks, gentry, and general worthineſs. 


; POETASTER. T) 
1 | have not feers a more certain character of an 
ncellent diſpoſition. 


Alb. Wie. 
3 Chis. O, they do ſo commend me here, the cour- 
matter now ? 


Hers ! what's t 
* Alb, For the banquet, ſweet wiſe. | 
Chis, Yes; and I muſt needs come to court, and be 
elcome, the princeſs ſays, 


Tib, And thank Cornelius Gallus, 
Ovid. Nay, my ſweet Sextus, in faith thou art not 


Prop. In faith | am not, Publius; nor I cannot. 
ick minds are like fick men that burn with fevers, 
W ho when they drink, pleaſe but a preſent taſte, 
And after bear a more impatient fit. 

Pray let me leave you ; I offend you all, 

And my felf moſt. 

| Gal. Stay, ſweet Propertius. 
* Tib. You yield too much unto your griefs, and fate, 
Thich never hurts, but when we ſay it hurts us. 


* Prop. O peace Tibullus ; your philoſophy 
ZLends you too rough a hand to ſearch my wounds. 


n ; Speak they of griets, that know to ſigh and grieve : 
_ unconſtrained ſpirit feels 1 
No weight of my oppreſſion. 
Ovid. Worthy Roman! 
are Methinks I taſte his miſery, and could 
Sit down, and chide at his malignant ſtars. 
Tul. Methinks I love him, that he loves ſo truly. 
Cyn. This is the perfect'ſt love, lives after death. 
Gal. Such is the conſtant ground of virtue till. 


Plau. It puts on an inſeparable face. 


Chia. Have you mark'd every thing, Criſpinu: ? 
Cri/. Every thing, I warrant you. 


. 
1ON 


Chis. 
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_ do you knov 
them 

Criſ. I, they are s, lady. 

4 Poem 6s ace wth ef —— 
4 they 

Criſ. O yes, and extoll'd your perfections to the 


avens. 
Cle. Now in ſincerity they be the fineſt kind 6. 
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men that ever I knew : Poets ? Could not one get the 


em to make my huſband a poet, thi 
riſ. No, lady, tis love and beauty 


male” ports 


ties ſhall make me a 
Chis. What, ſhall they? and ſuch a one as theſe ? 
Crif. I, and a better than theſe : | would be ſorry 


change? and all like theſe ? 

Cri. Why, a man may be a poet, and yet not 
change his hair, lady. 

Chlo. Well, we Kan ſee your cunning : yet if you 
can change your hair, I pray do. 

Alb. Ladies, and lordings, there's a flight — 
ſays within for you; pleaſe you draw near, and accoſt it. 


Jul. We thank you, good Albius : but when ſhall : 
we fee thole excellent jewels you are commended to 


have ? 


by ſeeing a play laſt day, and it did me ſome grace 


now: I ſee, tis good to collect ſometimes ; I'll fre- 5 


<< 


and ſince you like pocts fo well, your love and beau 


elſe. 
Chis. And ſhall your looks change? and your hair 


am mv a Do aa cauuSaACA_ ul. * a 3 


Alb. At your ladyſhip's ſervice. I got that ſpeech 


— 


— 


7 a , I £ 


quent theſe plays more than I have done, now I come 


to be familiar with courtiers. 


Gal. Why, how now, Hermogenes ? what aileſt | 


thou trow ? 


Her. A little melancholy, let me alone, pr'ythee. 
Gal. Melancholy ! how ſo ? 


Her. With riding: a plague on all coaches for me. 
| Cho. 


POETASTER T 


» Þ (bs Is that hard-favour'd gentleman a poet tos. 
T yeheris * 

| 995 No, this is Her as humorous as a poet 

wah : he is a muſician, 

c A muſician ! then he can ſing. 

Cyth, That he can excellently ; did you never hear 


m ? 

(, Ono: wil he be intreated, think you? 

3 Cyth. | know not. Friend, miſtreſs Chloe would 

Sin hear Hermogenes fing : are you intereſted in 

m? 

al., No doubt, his own humanity will command 

Sim ſo far, to the ſatisfaction of fo fair a beauty; but 

cher than fail, we'll all be fuiters to him. 

Jr. Cannot ing. 

* Gal. Pr'y thee, Hermogenes. 
Hey. Cannot ſing, | 

*f Cal. For honour of this gentlewoman, to whoſe 
houſe 1 know thou mayſt be ever welcome. 

u Chis. That he hall in truth, fir, if he can ſing. 
Ovid. What's that? | 

3 Gal. This gentlewoman is wooing Hermogenes for 


t. © long. 
Il 7 Ovid. A ſong ? come, he ſhall not deny her. Her- 
oO WHogenes ? 


Iller. Cannot ſing. 
Gal. No, th: ladies muſt do it; he ſtays but to 
Rave their thanks acknowledg'd as a debt to his cun- 


ng. 
e 2 That ſhall not want; our ſelf will be the firſt 
all promiſe to pay him more than thanks, upon a fa- 
Four ſo worthily vouchſaf d. 
3 Her. Thank you, madam, but *will not ſing. 
* Tib. Tut, the only way to win him, is to abſtain 
from intreating him. 
. * Cri). Do you love finging, lady ? 
Chloe. O, paſſingly. 


Cri. 


\ 


Intreat the ladies to intrext me to fing the, 


your throat; 1 fre 5 


will worthily challenge | 
Not I, fir, Fil chal 32 * 


; but we, Out of x i 


Crif. 


Tis. That's your modeſty, | 
— of your excellency, challenge him in o 
behalf. | 


Crif. I thank you, gentlemen, Vil do my beſt. 
Her. Let thar belt be good, fir you were beſt, 
er contention is excellent, What 
0 Ci. ny If I freely may diſcover,” &c. Sir, 1 
ng t 1 
Ovid. One of your own — Hermogene: 
He offers you v enough. 
Criſ. Nay, truly, gentlemen, ru challenge no m:: 
I can ſing but one ſtaff of the ditty neither. . 
Cal. The better: — himſelf will be in 


treated to ſing the other. | F 
s O N G. , 

ive 

F I freely may diſcover ud 


What would pleaſe me in my lover : 


POETASTER, T 


mn 1 « would have her fair and witty, 
| « Savouring more of court than = 
an « A little proud, but full of pity : 
1 „% Light and humorous in her toyi 
7 « Oft building hopes, and ſoon roying : 
1 Long, but ſweet in the enjoying 


« Neither too eaſe, nor too hard : 
„All extremes 1 would have barr'd.” 
> Gal. Believe me, fir, you ſing moſt excellently, 
Ovid. I there were a praiſe above excellence, the 
rentleman Might deſerves it. 
* Herm. Sir, all this doth not yet make me envy 
Dou; for I krow I fing better than you. 
Tib, Attend 1 now. 
f a II. 
o * She ſhould be allowed her paſſions 
| So they were but us'd as faſhions ; 
« Sometimes froward, and then frowning, 
mM Sometimes fickiſh, and then ſwooning, 
5 « Every fic with change ſtill crowning. 
5 « Purely j ] would have her, 
7. „Then only conſtant when I crave her. 
| « *Tis a virtue ſhould not fave her. 
ne} Thus, nor her delicates would cloy me, 
; * Neither her peeviſhneſs annoy me. 
| Jul Nay, Hermogenes, your merit hath lo ſince 
n both known and demi of us. V 
| "ow You ſhall hear me ſing another : Now will 
N begin 4. 
* * You fall bear me þ = now wil! 1 begin.) Horace has 
Pen us the 2 enes, which che poet has copied: 
Ne precedin _ is — upon — Qs following epigram of Martial. 
| lacce, wVeum unit, nolimwue pucilam, 
Ve, nim facilem, diffictienvue i 
ö _ ue os ell, atque = py . 
N ec vols cruciat, nic Ve 1. 26. 
| You. II. tir. 


eller look to your beſt jewel i faith. 
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Gal, We (hall do this gentle an' banquet tor 
much wrong, that ſtays for us, ladies, 

Tul. "Tis true; and well thotght on, Cornelius 
Gallus. 

Her, Mh "tis but 4 ſhort air, "twill be done pre. 
ſently, pray Nay ; Rrike, muſick. 

Du No, good Hermogenes ; we'll end this dit. 
rence wi” hin. | 

Jul, "1 is the common diſeaſe of all your muſicians, : 
that they know no mean, to be intreated either to be- 
gin or end, 

Alb. Pleaſe you lead the way, gentles ? 

All. Thanks, good Albius, 

Alb. O, what a charm of thanks was here put ups 
me O Jove, what a ſetting forth it is to a man tc ? 
have many courtiers come to his houſe! Sweerly wa: | 
it ſaid of a good old houſe-keeper, © I had rather J« 
« want meat, than want gueſts; ”” eſpecially if the; ? 
be courtly gueſts. For, never traſt me if one of ther 
good legs made in a houſe be not worth all the got ? 
chear a man can make them. He that would hart 
fine gueſts, let him have a fine wife; he that wou 
have a fine wife, let him come to me. 

Cri/. By your kind leave, maſter Albius. 

Alb. What, you are not gone, maſter Criſpinus? 

Cri/. Yes faith, I have a deſign draws me hence 
pray fir, faſhion me an cxcuſe to the ladies. 1 

Ald. Will you not ſtay and ſee the jewels, fir ? | Wair 
pray you ſtay. 

Cri/. Not for a million, fir, now. Let it ſuffice, |? 
muſt relinquiſh ; and fo in a word, pleaſe you to ex Twhi 
piate this compliment. 1. 

Alb. Mum. hin 

Cri/. Pll preſently go and enghle ſome broker, fu Han 
a poet's gown, and beſpeak a garland : and then jc Stoi 
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ACT m. SCENES I. 
| Horace, Criſpinns, 


. | { Hor. I. i. fat. g.] | 
1 1 yes, I will begin an ode ſo; and it ſhall 
he to Mccxnas, 

* Cri). "lid, yonder's Horace ! they ſay he's an ex- 
| cellent poet: Mecenas loves him. FI fall into his 
$ acquaintance, if I can; I think he be compoſing as 


he goes i the ſtreet! ha! "tis a good humour, it he 


be: 1“ compoſe too. 

* Hor. Swell me a bowl with luſty wine, 

„Till I may fee the plump Lyzus ſwim 

| * Above the brim : 

$4 | drink as I would write, 

% In flowing meaſure fill'd with flame and ſprite.“ 

$ Cri. Sweet Horace, Minerva and the muſes ſtand 


© Fauſpicious to thy deſigns. How far'lt thou, ſweet 
© Iman? frolick ? rich? gallant? ha? 


| Hor. Not greatly gallant, fir ; like my fortunes, well. 
I am bold to take my leave, fir ; you'll nought elſe, 
Sir, would you ? 


a Cbriſ. Troth no, but I could wiſh thou didſt know 
nce us, Horace; we are a ſcholar, I aſſure thee. 

Her. A ſcholar, fir ? I ſhall be covetous of your 
? | Fair knowledge. 

3 Chriſ Gramercy, good Horace. Nay we are new 
ce, ' urn'd poet too, which is more; and a ſatyriſt too, 
> ex which is more than that: I write juſt in thy vein, 

I. I am for your odes, or your ſermons, or any 

thing indeed ; we are a gentleman beſides ; our 

, (0 name is Kutus Laberius Criſpinus ; we are a pretty 
jc. Stoick too. | 

Her. To the proportion of your beard, I think it, 


C Ir. 


C 2 Crif. 
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Ci, By Phathus, here's a moſt neat fine fret, 
Wt not ? I proteſt to thee, I am enamour'd of th 
rect now, more than of half the ſtreets of Kome again, 
tis ſo polite, ard terſe! there's the front of a build. 7 
ing now. I ſtudy architecture too; if er I nan 
build, I'd have a houſe juſt of that proſpec ive. 
Hor Doubtleſs, this gallant's tongue has 4 good 
turn, when he ſiceps. | 
Cri/. Ido make verſes, when I come in ſuch a ſtrer 2 
as this: O your city-ladies, you ſhall ha“ em it 
every ſhop like the muſes—ofF ring you the Caſtalia 
dews, and the Theſpian liquors, to as many as ha, 
but the ſweet grace and audacity — of ther 1 
lips. Did you never hear any of my verſes « 
Hor. No, fir (but I am in ſome fear I mult now. 
Cri/. Fil tell thee ſome (if I can but recover e 
I compos'd e&'en now of a dreſſing I faw a jewe! * 
ler's wife wear, who indeed was a jewel herſelf : | 
er that kind of tire now ; what's thy opinion 2 
orace ? ? 
Hor. With your filver bodkin, it does well, fir. © 
Cri/. I cannot tell, but it ſtirs me more than 2 
r court-curls, or your ſpangles, or your tricks: 
affect not theſe high gable-ends, theſe Tuſcan top 
nor your coronets, nor your arches, nor your pyr: * 
mids ; = me a ſine ſweet——little delicate dre 
ſing with a bodkin, as you ſay; and a muſhrome i: * 
all your other ornatures. | 
Flor. Is't not poſſible to make an eſcape from him 
Cri/. I have remitted my verſes, all this while; 
think, I ha' forgot em. | 
Hor. Here's he could wiſh you had elſe. 
Crif. Pray Jove I can entreat em of my memory. 
Flor. You put your memory to too much troub#; 
(1:4 
p Cri/. No, ſweet Horace, we muſt not have thee this $j 
MH: 
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* Her, | cry you merey ; then they are my ears 
e That muſt be tortur'd : well, you muſt have patience, 
thi : i Pray thee, Horace, obſerve. (cars. 
Fr. Yes, fir ; your fattin ſleeve begins to fret at 
e She rug that is underneath it, 1 do obſerve : and your 
ul Sample velvet haſes are not without evident ſtains of a 
difpolition naturally, 
| Cri, OFT dye them into another colour, at 
pleaſure : how many yards of velvet doſt thou think 
they contain ? 
* Hor. "Heart ' l have put him now in a freſh way 
To v-x me mot. © faith, fir, your mercer's book 
WI tell you with Tore patience than I can, 
ner For | am croft, and to's not that, | think.) | 
C. "Slight, theſe verſes have loſt me again: I hal 


) not invite em to mind, now. 

em bay Rack not your thoughts, good fir ; rather 
| [defer it 

Tro a new time; I'll meet you at your loc ging. 

nor Or where you pleaſe : *till then, Jove keep you, fir. 
Criſ. Nay, gentle Horace, ſtay ; I have it now. 

+ Hor, Yes, fir. Apollo, Hermes, Jupiter, look 

down upon me. | 


Ci * Rich was thy hap, ſweet dainty cap, 

There to be placed; | 

Wherethy ſmooth black, eck white may ſmack, 
And both be graced.” 


hite is there uſurpt for her brow ; her fore-head : 
and then ſleck, as the parallel to ſmooth, that went 
before. A kind of paranomaſie, or agnomination : do 
ou conceive, fir? 
„Her. Excellent. Troth, fir, I muſt be abrupt and 
ub* Yeave you. | | 

. Chr. Why what haſte haſt thou? pr'y thee ſtay a 
BSutle; thou ſhalt not go yet, by Phoebus. 

C 3 Hon 
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Hoy, I ſhall not ? what remedy ? fie, how f (wer 
with ſuffering ! 
Crif And then 
M Fray, fir, give me leave to wipe my face 1 
( Yes do, good Horace, 
Her. Thank you, fir. 
Death ! I muſt crave his leave to piſs anon x 
Or that I may go hence with halt my teeth : 
I am in ſome ſuch fear, This tyranny 
Is f range, to take mine ears up by commiſſion, 
(Whether I will or no) and make them ſtalls 
To his lewd foleciſms, and worded traſh. 
Happy thou, bold Bolanus, now I fay ; 
Whoſe freedom, and impatience of this fellow, 
Would long e're this have call'd him fool, and fool, 
And r nk and tedious fool, and have flung eſts 
As hard as ſtones, till thou hadſt pelted him 
Our of the place ; whilſt my tame modeſty 
Suffers my wit be made a ſolemn aſs 
To bear his fopperies—— 8 
Criſ. Horace, thou art miſerably affected to be gone, 
I fee. But—pr'y thee let's prove to enjoy thee a While. 
Thou haſt no buſineſs, I affure me. Whither is thx 
journey directed? ha? 9 
Hor. Sir, I am going to viſit a friend that's fick. 
Cri. A friend? what's he, do not | know him? 1 
Hor. No fir, you do not know him ; and *tis not 
the worſe for him. | L 
Cri/. What's his name? where's he lodg'd ? B 
Her. Where I ſhall be fearful to diaw 42 out of hi 
your way, ſir; a way hence; pray, fir, let's part. 
Criſ. Nay, Ut pn des fr? | 4 » thee ſay. ut 
Hor. On the far fide of all Tyber yonder, by Cz- 
ſar's gardens. * 
O O that's my courſe directly; I am for you, 
Come go; why ſtand'ſt thou? p ; 10 
N 


A 
wo 
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I Yes, fie: marry the plague is in that part of 
e city 3 | had almoſt forgot to tell you, fr. 

8 Cri Fough, it is no matter, I fear no peſtilence, 

JT ha not ofiended Phabus. 

* Hor. | have, it feerrw, of elſe this heavy ſcourge 

T ould nefer have lighted on me 

* Cri/. Come, along, | 

* Hor. | am to go down ſome half mile this way, fir, 

Feſt, to ſpeak with his phyſician ; and from thence to 

his apothecary, where | ſhall ſtay the mixing of di- 

vers drugs 

0, Why it's all one, I have nothing to do, and 1 

Jove not to be idle, Fil bear thee company. How 

pal thou the apothecary ? 

* Hor. O that | knew name would fright him now. 

Sir, Khadamanthus, Khadananthus, fir. 

There's one fo cali'd, is a juſt judge in hell, 

And doth inflict ſtrange vengeance on all thoſe, 

That (here on carth) torment poor patient ſpirits. 

Ci. He dwells at the Three Furies by Janus's 

emple ? 

Her. Your pothecary does, fir. 

* Cri/. Heart, 1 owe him money for ſweet-meats, and 

he has laid to arreſt me, I hear: but 

ler. Sir, I have made a moſt folemn vow, I will 

er bail any man. 

* Criſ. Well then, I'll ſwear, and ſpeak him fair, if 

he worſt come. But his name is Minos, not Rhada- 

inthus, Horace. 

Ir. 1 hat may be, fir, I but gueſs'd at his name by 

his ſign. But your Minos is a judge too, ir, 

; Cri}. I proteſt to thee, Horace, (do but taſte me once) 

if I do know my ſelf, and mine own virtues truly, thou 


wilt not make that eſteem of Varius, or Virgil, or 
3 Tibullus, or any of 'em indeed, as now in thy igno- 
France thou doſt ; which I am content to forgive: I 
would fain fee which of theſe could pen more verſes 


in a day, or with more facility, than I; or that 
C 4 could 


40 PORTAS 


could 0 kiſs her 
with an or her dog 
pou | cannot bail you yet, fir. 
Criſ. Or that could move his 
or dance better, you ſhould fee 
ſtreet 
Criſ. Why, 1 have been a reveller, and at my cloth” 
of ſilver ſuit, and my long ſtocking, in my time, and 
will be again f 
Her. If may be truſted, fir. 1 
Criſ. And then for my ſinging, Hermogenes himſe “ 
envies me, that is your only maſter of muſick you 
have in Rome. 
Her. Is your mother living, fir ? + 
' $4 convert thy thoughts to ſomewhat elſc, 
pray a 1 
Hor. You have much of the mother in you, ſir 
Cri/. I, I thank Jove, and my grandfather too, ard F 
all my kinsfolks, and well compos'd in their urns. | 
Her. The more their happineſs, that reſt in peace, 
Free from th* abundant torture of thy tongue: 
Would I were with them too. N 
Ci. What's that, Horace ? 
Her. 1 now remember me, fir, of a fad fate 
A cunning woman, one Sabella, ſung, 
When in her urn ſhe caſt my deſtiny, 
I being but a child. 
Criſ. What was't, I thee ? 
Hor. She told me I ſurely never periſh 
By famine, poyſon, or the enemy's ſword ; 
The hectic tever, cough, or pleuriſie + 


The be fever, cngh, or pri) Thele were ae | 
* — 0 Ha Italy: wy n 


mect wich frequently in claſic authors; and it is now the mol 
1 during the ſummer months. The Italians call «} 


* 


| 
ſ 
| 


T 
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wid never hurt me, nor the tardy : 

Dot in my time I ſhould be once ſurpria d 

y a ſtrong tedious talker, that ſhould vex 

Nad almoſt bring me to conſumption : 

Therefore, (if | were wiſe) ſhe warn'd me ſhun 

An ſuch long-winded monſters, as my bane : 

Por if could but "ſcape that one diſcourſer, 

J might — _ ) prove an old aged man. 

ave, . 

* Cri. Tut, tut; abandon this idle humour, tis no- 
hing but melancholy. Fore Jove, now I think on't, 

J am to appear in court here, to anfwer to one that has 

Ine in ſuit: ſweet Horace, go with me, this is my 

Pour; if | neg/et it, the law proce. ds againit me. 

Thou art familiar with theſe things ; prithce, it thou 
Jov'ſt me, go. 

* Hor. Now, let me die, fir, if I know your laws, 

Or have the power to ſtand ſtill half ſo long 

In their loud courts, as while a caſe is argued. 

Beſides, you know fir, where I am to go, 

And the neceſſity —— 

3 Ci. "Tis true 

Hor. | hope the hour of my releaſe be come: he will 

Aupon this conſideration) diſcharge me ſure. 

3 Cri. Troth, I am doubtful what I may beſt do, 

Whether to leave thee or my affairs, Horace. 

Her. O Jupiter! me, fir, me, by any means, I be- 
h you, me, fir. 

Criſ. No faith, I'll venture thoſe now; thou ſhalt 
I love thee : come, Horace. | 

Her. Nay, then I am deſperate : I follow you, fir. 

Ti hard contending with a man that overcomes thus. 

$ Cri. And how deals Mecænas with thee ? liberally ? 

ia ? i he open-handed ? bouaritul ? 

| Hor. He's till himſelf, fir. | 

mol Crif. Troth, Horace, thou art exceeding happy in 

hy friends and acquaintance ; they are all moſt 

14 eboice ſpirits, and of the firſt rank — 
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not know that poet, | proteſt 
per than thou haſt, If thou wouldſt bring m. 


nown to Mecznas, I ſhould fecond thy deſert well. 
thou ſhouldſt find a good ſure aſſiſt ant 
would ſpeak all good of thee in thy abſence, and he 


content with the next place, not envying thy reputaticn © 
Let me not live, but I think than 


with thy patron 
and 1 (in a ſmall time) ſhould lift them all out of {+ 
vour, both Virgil, Varius, and the beſt of them, and 
joy him wholly to ourſelves. 
Gods, you do know it, I can hold no longer 
This brize has prick'd my patience : fir, your filkne\, 
Clearly miſtakes Mecznas and his houſe, 
To think there breathes a ſpirit beneath his roof 
Subject unto thoſe poor affections 
Of undermining envy and detraction, 
Moods only to baſe groveling minds. 
That place is not in Rome, I dare affirm, 
More pure or free from ſuch low common evils. 
There's no man griev'd, that this is thought more rich, 
Or this more learned; each man hath his place, 
And to his merit his reward of grace, 
Which with a mutual love they all embrace. 
Criſ. You report a wonder! tis ſcarce credible, this 
Hor. I am no torturer to enforce you to believe it 
but it is ſo. 
Criſ. Why, this enflames me with a more ardent de. 
fire to be his, than before ; but I doubt 1 ſhall find the 
entrance to his familiarity ſomewhat more than dit::- 
cult. Horace. | | 
Hor. Tut, you'll conquer him, as you have done 
me: there's no ſtanding out againſt you, fir, I ſee that 


either your importunity, or the intimation of your good 


Parts, or 
Criſ. Nay, Vl! bribe his porter, and the grooms ol 


me, one tha : 


to me that way firſt, } 


his chamber, make his doors open 


and then I'll obſerve my times. Say he ſhould extrude 
me! 


1 


1 
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is his houſe to diy, (hall | therefore defift, of Tt Fall 
y ſuit to-morrow ? No; FI attend him, follow him, 


vet him Fehe freer, the high ways, run by his coach, 


Sever leave him. What ? man hath nothing giver him 


= 


this liſe without much labour. 
Hor. And impudence. 


Archer of heaven, Pharbus, take thy bow, 


nd with a full drawn ſhaft nail to the carth 


This Python, that I may yet run hence and live: 


of 


4 


Ur brawny Hercules, do thou come down, 
And tho thou mi it up thy thirteenth labour) 


& 


eſcue me from this hydra of diſcourſe here. 


SCENE IL. 
Ariſlins, Horace, Criſpinus. 


Ari. Horace, well met. 
Her. O weicome, my reliever ; 


Ariſtius, as thou lov'ſt me, ranſom me. 


Ari. What all thou man? 
Hor. Death, I am fciz'd on here 


By a land-remora, I cannot ſtir, 
Nor move, but as he pleaſes. 


Cri/. Wilt thou go, Horace? | 
Har. Heart! he cleaves to me like Alcides“ ſhirt, 


Tearing my fleſh and finews : O, I ha' been vex'd 
And tortur'd with him beyond forty tevers, 
Tor Jove's ſa e, find ſome mcans to take me from him. 


Ari. Yes, I wil! ; but PII go firſt and tell Mecænas. 
Criſ. Come, ſhall we go? 

Ariſ. The jeſt will make his eyes run, i' faith. 
Her. Nay, Ariſtius. 

Ari. Farewel, F orace. 


Flor. "Death! will a' leave me? Fuſcus Ariſtius, do 


you hear? Gods of Rome! You ſaid you had ſome- 


hat to ſay to me in private. 


Ari. I, but I ice you are now employ'd with that 
geatle- 
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leman ; twere offence to trouble you I' tab, | 
fitter opportunity : farewel, ö 
Hor. Miſchief and torment O my foul and heart, 
How are you cramp'd with anguiſh ! Death itſelf 
Brings not the like convulſions. O, this day, 
That ever I ſhould view thy tedious face —— 
Criſ. 3 Tz what humour is this 
For. rs ory gy aſfſict me nor. 
(A friend LL Never was man 


50 left under the au. How now ? 


SCENE III. 
Mines, Liftors, Criſpinus, Horace. 


Min. That's he, in the embroder'd hat there, with | 
the aſh-colour'd feather : his name is Laberius Cri- 
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ſpinus. | 
La. Laberius Criſpinus, I arreſt you in the empe- 

ror's name. : 
Criſ. Me, fir, do you arreſt me? h 


Lia. I, fir, I the fair of maſter Mince the poche mi 


IT. 
w © Thanks, great Apollo, I will not flip th fa 
vour offered me in my — for my — Hy "I, | 
Cri/. Maſter Minos? I know no maſter Minos | 
Where's Horace ? Horace, Horace. | 
Min. Sir, do not you know me? | 
Cri. O yes, I know you, maſter Minos z cry you 
But Horace ? Gods me, is ne ? 


Min. I, and fo would you too, if you knew how, 
Officer look to him. 


s Thanks, ant, gras T will not flip thy favorr, &c.) The pre I 

a= from that well + nn ſatire 1 2 7 

un beate an accident of this nature, which once beſel him b 
intruſion of an impertinent ; yet many incidents are added by} 

Jonſon, which coincide with the — | Ve 

Cri 
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| CH. Do you hear, maſter Minos ? pray let's be us'd 
ike a man of our own faſhion, By Janus and Jupiter, 
J meant to — you next — every _ 
Seek not to eclipſe my reputation thus vu . 
* Min. Sir, your oaths cannot ſerve A 1" know 
, | am conſcious of it, fir. Nay, I beſeech you, 
Spentlemen, do not exhale me thus; remember tis but 
for ſweet meats — — 
Lua. Sweet meat muſt have ſour ſauce, fir. Come 


long. 
* Criſ. Sweet maſter Minos, I am forfeited to eternal 
diſgrace, if you do not commilſerate, Good officer, 


* not ſo officious. 
" Tucca, Pyrgus, Minos, Lifors, Criſpinus, Ihftris, De- 
„ metrius. | 


Tuc. Why, how now, my good brace of blood- 
* hounds, whither do you drag the gentleman ? You 
he- mungrels, you cuts, you ban-dogs ; we are captain 
Tucca that talk to you, you inhumane pilchers. 
fx * Min. Sir, he is their pritoner. 
Tuc. Their peſtilence | what are you, fir? 
os. > Min. A citizen of Rome, fir. 
Tuc. Then you are not far diſtant from a fool, ſir, 
Min. A pothecary, fir. 
on Tuc. I krew thou waſt not a phyſician : fough, out 
of my noſtrils, thou ſtink*ſt of lotium and the ſyringe ; 
W. away, quack-ſalver. Follower, my ſword. 
Pyr. Here, noble leader, you'll do no harm with it; 
I' eruſt you. 
ice} Tuc. Do you hear, you good man ſlave? Hook, ram, 
„ „catch- pole, looſe the gentleman, or by my 
velvet arms | 
it £4, What will you do, fir? 
1 Tuc. 
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Tuc, Kiſs thy hand, my honourable aftive vir & ; 
and embrace thee thus. * L = frikes up bis 4 11 
O patient metamor | 
Tur. My ſword, my tal — 1 * 
Lia. Nay, loft, 45 $ ſome wiler than ſome. Ec 

Tow, What? and a wit too! by Pluto thou uſt + & 
cheriſh'd, flave ; here's three drachms for ther; hols & * 


Pyr. There's half his lendings gone. It 

Tue Give me. 916 

Lid. No, fir, your firſt word ſhall ſtand Vil hold all Joy 

Tuc. Nay, but, rogue 160 

La. You would make a reſcue of our priſoner, , Fl 
you. 


Tuc. | a reſcue? away, inhumane varlet. Cort 
come, I never reliſh above one jeſt at moſt ; do n« 
diſguſt me, ſirrah, do not: rogue, I tell thee, rogue Tic 
do not. | 
Lic. How, fir ; rogue ? 
Tuc. I, why! thou art not angry, raſcal, art thou 
Lid. I cannot tell, fir; I am little better upon th 
terms. | 
Tuc. Ha! Gods and friends! why, doſt hear, roo ? 
thou? give me thy hand ; I ſay unto thee, thy hand, 
rogue. What, doſt not thou know me ? not me, rogue 
not captain Tucca, rogue ? 
Min. Come, pra' ſurrender the gentleman his ſword, 
officer ; we'll have no fighting here. 
Tuc. What's thy name? 

Min. Minos, an't pleaſe you. | 
Tuc. Minos? Come hither, Minos; thou art a wil 
fellow, it ſeems z let me talk with thee. pi 

Criſ. Was ever wretch ſo wretched as unfortunate 4 
Tuc. Thou art one of the centum viri, old boy, aun 
not?? 1 
6 Thou art one #0, cr TUM-virt, old boi, art mat?) Thi: 
centum-wiri were a body of men, chote three out of every tribe, f, 


the judgment of ſuch matters as the prztors committed to their de, 
2 This oftice was one of the firlt tteps to public preterment. | 


Min. 
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Min, No indeed, maſter captain 
Tu, Go to, thou ſhalt be then 4 Fit ha* thee one, 
ins, Take my ſword from theſe rafcals, doſt thou 


1 g, do it:; I cannot attempt with 
es this gentleman owe thee, little 
S Min. Fourfcore ſeſterties, fir, 
Tuc, What, no more ? Come, thou ſhalt releaſe him, 
S$Minos what, FI be his bail, thou ſhalt take my word, 
Sid boy, and caſhier theſe furies : thou ſhalt do't, I 
ay, thou ſhalt, little Minos, thou ſhalt, 
i Yes; and as | am a gentleman and a reveller, 
Wil make a piece of portry, and abſolve all, within 
ec five days. 
ſuc. Come, Minos is not to learn how to uſe a 
n of quality, I know: my ſword : if he 
, I will, and I muſt, old boy. Thou ſhalt LY 
nn too, Haſt good eringos, Minos? 
* Min The belt in Rome, fir. 

Tuc. Go to then Vermine, know the houſe. 


jence. What 
nos? 


3 


ck Vr. I warrant you, colonel. 

Tuc. For this gentleman, Minos? 
we Min. Fil take your word, captain, 
nd, Tac. Thou hait it. My ſword 


| Mn Yes, fir: but you mult diſcharge the arreſt, 
maſter Criſpinus. 

Tuc. How, Minos? Look in the — face, 
and but read his ſilence. Pay, pay; "tis honour, Minos. 
5 Criſ. By Jove, tweet captain, you do molt infinite- 

ly endear * oblige me to you. 

vik Tuc. Tut, I cannot compliment, by Mars but Ju- 
iter love me, as | love good words and good cloaths, 
and there's an nd. Thou ſhalt give my boy that 
idle and hangers, when chou haſt worn them a little 


Th *: Cri/. O Jupiter! captain, he ſhall have them now, 
fa relently : Pleat; you to be acceptive, young geatle- 


K. P 
. 4 * 
{n. 1 | | : 
4 


— 
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43 
, Yes, fir, fear not; I ſhall accept; I have 4 
ty . humour of taking, if you knew all, 4 : 
Tac, Not now, you not take, — 3 {| 

Criſ. By my truth and earneſt, but he ſhall, captain, | 


by your 
ue, Nay, and & (wear by his truth and carne, 
take it, boy do not make a gentleman forſworn. 2 
Li. Well, fir, there's your ſword ; but thank mal 
ger Minos; you had not carried it as you do elſe, IX * 
Tuc. Minos is juſt, and you are knaves, and—— 3 
Tuc. Paſs on, my good ſcoundrel, paſs on, I honour 
thee : bit that I hate to have action with ſuch ba 
rogues as theſe, you ſhould ha' ſeen me unrip their noſe? 
now, and ha” ſent them to the next barbers to ſtitch- 
ing ; for, do you ſee-— I am a man of humour, 
and I do love the varlets, the honeſt varlets the? 
have wit and valour, and are indeed good profitable 
—Crrant rogues, as any live in an empire. Dol? 
thou hear, r? ſecond me. Stand up (Minos 
_ Cloſe, gather, yet, ſo. Sir, (thou ſhalt have a quarter 
ſhare, be reſolute) you ſhall, at my requeſt, take M. 
nos by the hand here, little Minos, I will have it ſo; pe 
all friends, and a health : be not inexorable. And thou 
ſhale impart the wine, old boy, thou ſhalt do it, little? 
Minos, thou ſhalt; make us pay it in our phyſick 
What ? we mult live, and honour the gods ſometimes; 
now Bacchus, now Comus, now Priapus ; every god 
a little. What's he that ſtalks _—_ boy, Pyrgus 
You were beſt let him paſs, do, ferret, in 


him E 
paſs, do—— ; 
Pyr. "Tis a player, fir. | 
Tuc. A player? call him, call the louſy ſlave hither Þ& C, 
what, will he fail by, and not once ſtrike, or vail i i 


7 And have ſent em ts the next barbers to flitching.)} The barbe 
in Jonſon's days praciis'd many inferior parts of ſurgery. 
X * a m N 


* + 


4 
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man of war? ha! Do you hear, you player, rogue, 
Malker, come back here: no ref to men of wor- 
hip, you flave? what, you are proud, you raſcal, are 
Dou proud, ha? you grow rich, do you, and purchaſe, 
Hou two-penny tear - mouth? — have fortune ard the 
gd year on your fide, you ſtinkard, you have, you have. 
= Hif. Nay, (weet captain, be confin'd to 
1 N | I ſaw you not, fir, 
= Tc. You did not? where was your ſight, CEdipus ? 
Dou walk with hares eyes, do you? PII 2 'em glaz d, 
Pogue; an' you ſay the word, they ſhall be glaz'd for 
ue ou: come, we muſt have you turn fidler again, ſlave, 
4 baſe violin at your back and march in a txwney 
Toat, with one ſleeve, to gooſe-fair ; then you'll know 
Is, you'll fee us then, you will, gulch, you will. 
uu, Then, ah pleaſe your worſhip to have any muſick, 
aptain f 
Hiſt. Nay, good captain. | 
Tuc. What, do you laugh, Owleglas* ? death, you 


rſtemptuous variet, | am none of your felloss: 1 


rea- 


uve commanded a hundred and fifty ſuch rogues, I. 
M. 1 Pyr. I, and moſt of that hundred and Hey have 
— Peen leaders of a legion. 


* What, ds you laugh, OwL.ect as The term Or glaſs, and 
es original C /prege/ occurs more than once in Jonſon's plays: it 
ay be proper to explain the riſe of it. There 1s a ftory-book in 
Dutch, which is tranſlated into Engliſh under the title of, The Hier 
2 Ow/-gl-fs. I ſuppoſe it to have made its firſt appearance a 
Ibis time. There is an alluſion to it in the Latin poem called Gro- 
Fran, in theſe verſes : 

Fecit idem quondam wir famigeratus nhique, 

: Nomi na cui ſpeculo noftua junta drdit, 

Da which lines the Engliſh tranſlator has the following note: Here 
the author alludes to a book written in Dutch, intituled, 7 be % of 
Feel, or Orvl-glaſi, an hero of equal rank with Tom I ram 
in Engliſh. I am of opinion, that the famous hen Jonſon had 
read this book, there being this paſſage in his play call d the Poee- 
after, » D'ye hear, Owl-glaſs.” Tranfation of Grobianu, 6. 1. 
he reader has a further account of this term, in a note upon the 
ord, in the Maſque of the Fortunate (les. hn 
Vor. II. D Hiſt. 


go PORTASTER, 
Hit, 1M 1 have exhibited wrong, I'll tender ſatisſac. 


7 Tal thou ſo, honeſt vermin? give me thy 


4 


hold, flave. There are ſome of you play ; 
gent men like ſcoundrels, and ſuſpected to ha” fon * 
wit, as well as your poets, both at drinking and break. 
ing of jeſts, and are companions for gallants. A mf 
may ſkelder ye, now then, of half à dozen ſhi. 7 
= 6 ſo. Doſt thou not know that Pantalabu * 
His. No, I aſſure you, captain. 1 
Tuc. Go, and be acquainted with him then; he is: 
gent'man, parcel forts you ſlave ; his father was a m 3. 
of worſhip, I tell thee. Go, he pens high, lofty, 
a new ſtalking ſtrain, bigger than half che rhimers ''th 
town again : he was born to fill thy th, Minotav 
rus, he was, he will teach thee to tearand rand. Ri 
ſcal, to him, cheriſh his muſe, go; thou haſt fort; ; 
forty ſhillings, I mean ſtinkard ; give him in earnct 
do, he ſhall write for thee, ſlave. If he pen for the 
once, thou ſhalt not need to travel with thy pumps ſu 
of grary any more, after a blind jade _ bamper 
ſtalk upon boards and barrel heads to an old crack; 
— 


mpet — — 
Hiſt. Troch, 1 think 1 ha' not ſo much about uf 
Tuc. It's no matter; give him what thou haſt : ſtiß » 
toe, I'll give my word for the reſt ; though it lack {& plim 
ſhilling or two, it ſkills not: go, thou art an hon ,, 
ſhifter ; I'll ha” the ſtatute repeal'd for thee. Mine 
I muſt tell thee, Minos, thou haſt dejected yon gent ſee 
man's | ay exceedingly ; doſt obſerve, doſt note, liaſſ lde 
1 land 


Minos 


PORETASTER. 51 


Min. Yes, fir, 
* Tuc. Go to then, raiſe, recover, do ; ſuffer him not 
to droop in proſpect of a player, a rogue, a ſtager : 
f put twenty into his hand, twenty ſeſterces | mean, 

J 4 no hody fee: go, do it, the work ſhall commend 
1 itlelf 4 be Minos, III pay, 
1 Min. Yes, ſorſooth, captain, 
2 i 
k 


2 Mr. Do not we ſerve a notable ſhark ? 
Tuc. And what new matters have you now a- foot, 
* firrah ? ha! I would fain come with my cockatrice one 
day, and ſee a play, if I knew when there were a good 
'” 7 bawdy one; but they ſay you ha* nothing but humours, 
„ revels, and ſatires „, that gird and fart at the time, you 
: ſlave. 
* Hiſt. No, I aſſure you, captain, not we. They are 
Ir. yber: — have as much ribaldry 
in our plays as can be, as you would wiſh, captain ; 
| all the ſinners in the ſuburbs come and applaud our 
action daily. + 
Tuc. I hear you'll bring me oꝰ the ſtage there; you'll 
play me, they fay ; I ſhall be preſented by a fort of 
copper lac'd ſcoundrels of you: life of Pluto! an' you 
ſtage me, ſtinkard, your manſions ſhall ſweat for'r, 
your tabe varlets, your globes, and your tri- 
umphs 2 
Hiſt. Not we, by Phoebus, captain; do not do us 
* imputation without deſert. | 
| Tuc. | wu'not, my good two-penny raſcal; reach 
n me thy neuf. Doſt hear ? what wilt thou give me 


3 9 You hba' nothing but bumours, ere, and ſatires.] A com- 
(ck & pliment paid by the author to his own plays. 
on ,"* e cLonrs, and your rammncs | Altades to play houſes 
of thoſe names, which were in vogue in the days of Jonſon : and 
inch by thoſe on the other fide of Tyber, mentioned in the preceding 
gent 8 are meant the play · houſes which were ſituated on the Bank - 
lic in Southwark. * 
. Nach me thy tur.] Newf, or nig, is a northern word for 
© hand or fiſt. 


MF _ _ a week 


$2 PORTASTER. | 
4 day toy ot prin fy = | 
truſſers ? you ſhall ha” them aft among ye. Sirrih, 2 
ou, pronounce. Thou ſhalt hear him fpeak in king * 
ius“ doleful ſtrain, 172 
1 Pyr. „O doleful days! O direful deadly dump 
% O wicked world, and worldly wickedneſs ' 
« How can | hold my fiſt from crying, thump, 
an 


« In rue of this right raſcal wretchedneſs ! 
Tuc. In an amorous vein now, firrah : peace. | 
1 Pyr. O ſhe is wilder, and more hard, withal 
« Than beaſt, or bird, or tree, or ſtony wall. 
« Yet might ſhe love me, to uprear her ſtate : 
« |, but perhaps ſhe hopes ſome nobler mate. 
9 to content her fire: « 
« J, but her reaſon maſters her deſire. 
« Yet might ſhe love me as her beauty's thrall : 
« , but 1 fear ſhe cannot love at all.” * 
Tuc. Now, the horrible fierce ſoldier, you, ſirraz 
1 Pyr. What? will I brave thee ? I, and beard the ? 
« A Roman ſpirit ſcorns to bear a brain (toe | 
« So full of baſe puſillanimity.“ | 
Dem Hiſt. Excellent. 6 | 
Tuc. Nay, thou ſhalt ſee that ſhall raviſh thee anon 


prick up thine ears, ſtinkard ; the ghoſt, boys. 


1 Pyr. Vindicta. 

2 Pyr. Timoria. 
1 Pyr. Vindicta. hir 
2 Pyr. Timoria. . fur 
1 Pyr. Veni. = - 
2 Pyr. Veni. * 


Tuc. Now thunder, ſirrah, you, the rumbling plays * 


'* O fe is wilder, and more hard, withal.) Theſe verſes 57 {+ 
taten from an old play, called 7he Sau Tragedi. or Tra-.’ N 
made again, It was taken notice of before in Every Mas 
Humour. The preceding ſpeech is of the ſame kind wi h that u 
Shakeſpear ſneers, when he makes Falſtaff ſpeak in king Ca 
mou vein ; and ſome of the lines are exactly ſimilar to mary 

ikol's rants. . 
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i Fyr. U but ſome body muſt crys Murder, then in 
(mall voice. 
Tur. Your fellow-ſharer there ſhall do't : cry, fir- 
'r 
1 oe © „% Murder, murder.” | 
2 Pyr. Who calls out murder ? _ was it you?” 
Dem, Hift. O, admirable good, ſt. 


— 


h, 3 


Tuc. Sirrah, boy, brace your 1 — little ſtraiter, 
and do the t'other fellow there, he in the hat ſha' 
call him and yet ſtay too 
* 2 r. Nay, and thou dallieſt, then I am thy foe, 
'« And fear ſhall force what friendſhip cannot win z 
„Thy death ſhall bury what thy life conceals, 
[66 Villa in | thou dieſt for more reſpecting her 
1 Pyr. O ſtay, my lord.“ 
2 Pyr. Than me: 8 
Let ſpeak the truth, and I will guerdon thee; 
th, -* But it thou dally once again, thou dieſt.” 
the | Tuc. Enough of this, boy. 
tos 2 Hr. Why then lament therefore: damn'd be 
(thy guts 
« Unto king Pluto's hell, and princely Erebus z 
100. For ſparrows muſt have food 
Hi. Pray, ſweet captain, let one of them do a lit- 
tle of a lady. 

Tuc. oO! he will make thee 3 enamour'd of 
him, there: do, firrah, do; "twill allay your fellow's 
fury a little. 

1 Pyr. ** Maſter, mock on; the ſcorn thou giveſt 
« Pray Jove ſome lady may return on thee.” (me, 

ar 2 Hr. No, you ſhall ſee me do the Moor: maſter, 
lend me your ſcarf a little. 

es Tuc. Here, *tis at thy ſervice, 

* 2 Pyr. You, maſter Minos, heark hither a little. 

7 ns withdraw to make themſelves ready. 


L 


Cal Tur. How oft like __ art not rapt ? art not 
D 3 tickled 
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f 
, Yes: what will you atk for * em a week, 


4 
Tuc. No, ſlave, 1 will not pen 


at fi 


phagus ; his belly 


ns I 
out - Of rune fidler 
haſt thou there ? fix 21 


? ha 


His. No. _ all | have, captain, ſome five and | 
I am 4 * 
to his humour ; beſides, I have ſome 


? 


it unto hf or mine own 


meer 
buſineſs invites me hence, with maſter Aſinius Lupo 


the tribune. 
Tuc, Well, go thy ways, purſue thy 
- alone with this deſign ; my poctaſter ſhall make 


_—— and thou ſhalt be a man of 


your politician , unleſs can ram up his mouth 
Lich cloves ; the ſlave ſmells ranker than ſome fix- 


teen dunghills, and is ſeventeen times more rotten. 


Marry, Too any ting — avp Zang he's a good 


13 Will you preſent and ACCOMMODATE it to te gentleman I 
meer firanger to bis nuuous. ] The author takes care to make 


— who was ſuppoſed to have ſome dealing with the wits, t. 
y verſed in the faſhionable exprethons of the time 


comedate and bameur have been ſhewn above to be now fri brough'/ 


into common ule. 
1% Do not your AM , &c t probable | . 
han Jenſen afthe Cave i 9 24 bon 


tickled now ? doit not applaud, raſeal ? doit not uy. | 


you 
from em you'll fe them for enghles, you : let's h 


y 
212 he looks like : 
I, the flave : nor the villainomm 
nobarbus, bring not him. What * 


ler 


good parts in ti 
y, let me fee; do not bring your Zſop, * hi 


be dehigned, in this ſpeech, — 2 Anyuty bon | 
Wipping}! 


LES 1 = = « © 2 
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ſxipß ing ſwaggerer , and your fat fool there, my Man- 
i bring him too ; but Yer him not beg rapiers nor 
Scars, in his over-familiar face, nor roar out 


ie barren bold m with a torment! 1 
race, and hrs it does 

x tell him | have good up 

* to gent'men, when you have 

upon pu*nees, and 

ins; or when they 

or ſaid you were able to help to a pi 

I have — I did not think fo, you were 

the common retreats for punks decay'd i” their practice, 

cannot believe it of 


) — 
Hs. Thank you captain: Jupiter and the reſt of 
= gods confine your modern delights without diſ- 


citizens, 
ha” call'd you uſurers or brokers, 


| ” Fac. 80 ay, thou ſhalt ſee the Moor e're thou goeſt. 
2444 that ſalutes us out 
of his cloak, like a motion? ha? 

Hift. O, . his doublet's a little decay d; he is o- 


| 
N a very ſimple honeſt fellow, fir, one Deme- 
{ 
l 


trius, a dreſſer of plays about the town here ; we have 
: hired him to abuſe Horace, and bring him in, in a 


play, with all his gallants, as Tibullus, Mecænas, 


Cornelius Gallus, and the reſt. 


N 

Tuc. And why fo, ſtinkard? 
Hi. O, it — 
tain, and we have need on't; for 


deal of money, cap- 
this winter has made 


us all poorer than ſo many ſtarv'd ſnakes; no body 


comes at us, not a gentleman, nor a 


Tuc. But — IP Wing Sv pong to 
3 


ea play of not much, captain ; but our author 


— il deviſe that thr bal rv in fome lar 


Ins. 
ny 


D 4 Tuc. 


| 
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hor do it impude enough 

Hiſt, a thy author you, e — 

00 he has one of 
Rome 


{guſt him, 
the 
com 


him, (ſtay, here comes the Tartar) I'll make a gathe 


ing for him. I, a purſe, and put the 
rags ; tell him ſo to — 1 "Well ſaid, boy, 


[The boy comes in on Minos boulders, who tal Yu 


4s be als. 

2 Hr. Where art thou, boy ? where is Calipolis ? 

« Fight earthquakes in the entrails of the carth, 
„% And eaſtern whiclwinds in the helliſh ſhades ; 
« Some foul contagion of th' infected heavens 
«+ Blaſt all the trecs, and in their curſed tops 
The diſmal night-raven and tragick o- 

« Breed and become forerunners of my fall.” 

Tuc. Well, now fare thee well, my honeſt penny 
| biter: commend me to ſeven ſhares and a half, and 
remember to- mortow— If you lack a ſervice, you ſhal 
play in my name, raſcils ; but you ſhall buy you 


own cloth, and Fil ha' two ſhares for my counte- 


nance. Let thy author ſtay with me. 
Dem. Yes, fir. 
Tuc "Twas well done, little Minos, thou digg! 


ſtalk well ; forgive me that I ſaid thou ſtunk'R, Mi. 


nos; twas the ſa — in the 
ſtreet, hangs yet in my noſtrils, 
Criſ Who ? Horace ? 


Tuc. I, he ; doſt thou know him? 

Criſ. © he forlook me moſt barbarouſl, I pro 

telt. | 

Tuc. Hang him, wy fs to is tw] 
os 


, my Parnaſſus here ſhall help him, if thor 
Jin, and ſpiteful); 
moſt overflowin; 
z he will flander any man thy 


poor egregious, nitty raſcal 
mendable qualities, Il] cheri 


ſlave in fre 


2 a 


— i... 
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e carries 4 ram under his arm-holes , the flave : 1 
Um the worſe when 1 fre him. Did not Minos im- 


art ? 
Criſ. Yes, here are twenty drachms he did convey. 
Tuc. Well ſaid, keep em, we'll ſhare anon come, 
Jictle Minos. 
-al Criſ. Faith, captain, I'll be bold to ſhew you a miſ- 
Preis of mine, a jcweller's wife, a gallant, as we go 


| Tac, There ſpoke my genius. Minos, ſome of thy 
pringoes, little Minos; fend. Come hither, Parnaſ⸗ 
Jus, I muſt ha'thee familiar with my little locuſt here ; 
tis a good vermin, they fay. See, here's Horace, and 
bid Trebatius, the great lawyer, in his company; 
| 2 avoid him now, he is too well ſeconded. 


2 % & Wm 7 
Herace, Trebatius. 


ny- |} Hor. There are to whom I ſcem exceſſive ¶ Hor. ſat. 
| ſowr ; i. lib. 3. 
hal nk a a ſatyrs law t' extend my power: 
rs, that think whatever I have writ 
ate. Wants pith, and matter to eternize it; 
And that they could, in one day's light, diſcloſe 
A thouſand verſes, ſuch as I compoſe. 
id What ſhall I do, Trebatius ? ſay. 
Mi. Treb. Surceale. 
thit Her. And ſhall my muſe admit no more increaſe ? 
Treb. So I adviſe. 


He carries @ ram under bis arm-boles.} The is ela- 
| cal in all his ideas; . an 


oh — Fertur 

Ta ſub alarum trux babitare caper. CaruLLus, 
at“ | 
be 4 Her. 
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Hop, An ill death let me die, 
If 'twere not beſt ; but ſleep avoids mine eye, 
And I uſe theſe, leſt nights ſhould tedious 
Treb, Rather, contend to fleep, and live like ther 
That — 1 — ſleep in ſpecial price, 
Rub'd with ſweet oils, ſwim falver T yber thrice, 
And ev'n with neat wine it be. 
Oy, if ſuch love of writing raviſh thee, 
Then dare to fing unconqu-r'd Czfar's deeds ; 
Who cheers fuch actions with abundant meeds. 

Hor. That, father, I defire ; but when I try, 

I feel defeRts in every faculty : 

Nor is't a labour fit for every pen, 

To paint the horrid of armed men, 
The lances burſt, in Gallia's laughter'd forces; 
Or wounded Parthians, tumbled from their horſes : 
Great Cæſar's wars cannot be with words. 

Treb. Yet, what his virtue in his peace affords, 
His fortitude and juſtice thou canſt ſhow ; 

As wiſe Lucilius honout d Scipi 

Her. Of that, m —— Sallie no nagteR, 
When fuch light — may aſpire reſpect: 

But, if I watch not a moſt choſen time, 
The humble words of Flaccus cannot climb 
TH” attentive ear of Cæſar; nor muſt 1 
With lefs obſervance ſhun groſs flattery : 
For he, repoſed ſaſe in his own merit, 
Spurns back the gloſes of a fawning ſpirit. 

Treb. But how much better would fuch accents ſounc 
Than with a fad and ſerious verſe to wound 
Pantolabus, railing in his ſaucy jeſts ? 

Or Nomentanys fpent in riotous feaſts ? 

« In ſatyrs, each man (tho? untouch'd) 
As he were hurt; and hates ſuch biting 
Her. What ſhall I do? Milonius ſhakes his heels 


2 » F 
rains. 


In ceaſeleſi dances, when his brain once feels q 


unt 


8 


8 


1 
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And that his eyes falſe numbers apprehend. 

25 his horſe, Pollux loves handy-fights : 

A thoufand heads, a thouſand choice delights. 

My pleafure is in feet my words to cloſe, 

As, our better, old Lucilius, does: 

He, as his truſty friends, his books did tr iſt 
Wich all his ſecrets ; nor, in things unjuſt, 

Or actions lawful, ran to other men : 

So that the old man's life defcrib'd, was ſeen 

As in a votive table in his lines : 

And to his ſteps my genius inclines z 

Lucanian, or Apuhan, I know not whether; 

For the Venuſian colony plows either: 

Sent thither, when the Sabines were forc'd thence 

{As old Fame fings) to give the place defence 

'Gainſt fuch as ſeeing it empty might make rode 

Upon the empire; or there fix abode 

Whether the Apulian borderer it were, 

Or the Lucanian violence they fear. 

But this my ſti'e no living man ſhall touch, 

It firſt I be not ſorc'd by baſe reproach 

But like a ſheathed ſword it ſha defend 

My innocent life ; for why ſhould I contend 

To draw it out, when no malicious thief 

Robs my good name, the treaſure of my lite ? 

O Jupiter, let it with ruſt be eaten, 

Betore it rouch or infolently threaten 

The lite of any with the leaſt diſeaſe ; 

So much I love, and wooe a general 


But, he that wrongs me, better I proclaim, 


| 


Ile never had affay'd to touch my fame. 


For he ſhall weep, and walk with every tongue 
Throughout the city, infamouſly ſung. 


Servius the prætor threats the laws, and urn, 
r his deeds repine or pu: 1888 


The 
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The witch Canidia, that Albutius got, 
Denounceth witchcraft, where ſhe loveth not 
Thurius, the judge, doth thunder worlds of ill, 
To ſuch as ſtrive with his judicial will. 

« Al men affright their foes in what they may, 
„ Nature commands it. and men muſt obey.” 
Obſerve with me; The wolf his tooth doth uſe , 
„The bull his horn. And who doth this intuſe, 
% But nature here's luxurious Scxva ; truſt 
His long liv'd mother with him, his o juſt 
And ſcrupulous right-hand no miſchicf will; 
No more than with his heel a wolf will kill, 

Or ox with jaw : marry, et him alone 


— 
— 


r 


With d poyſon to remove the croan. 
But briefly, if to age I deſtin'd be, 
Or that quick 's black wings inviron me, 


If rich, or poor; at Rome ; or (are command 

I ſhall be baniſh'd to ſome other land; 

What hue ſoever my whole ſtate ſhall bear, 

Iwill write ſatyrs ſtill, in ſpite of fear. W 
Treb. Horace I fear, thou draw'ſt no laſting breath 4 , 

And that ſome great man's friend will be thy death. $h 
Hor. What ? when the man that firſt did ſatyriſe 8½ 

Durſt pull the ſkin over the ears of vice, Di 

And make, who ſtood in outward faſhion clear, 

Give place, as foul within; ſhall I forbear ? 5 

Did Lelius, or the man fo great with fame, 

That from ſack'd Carthage fetch'd his worthy name, 

Storm that Lucilius did Metellus pierce ? 

Or bury Lupus quick in famous verſe ? 

Rulers, and ſubjects, by whole tribes he checkt, 

But virtue and her friends did ſtill protect: 1 

And when from ſight, or from the judgment: ſeat, 0 

The virtuous Scipio and wiſe Lælius met, 4 

Unbrac'd, with him in all light ſports they ſhar'd, 

Till their moſt frugal ſuppers were prepar'd. Ch 

#: Whate's* 
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hate er 1 am, though both for wealth and wit, 
Beneath Lucius | am pleus'd to fit ; 
Wet Envy (ſpighe of her empoyſoned breaſt 
Shall fay, I liv'd in grace here with the beſt ; 
ad ſeeking in weak traſh to make her wound, 
Shall find me folid, and her teeth unſound : 
Tes earn'd Trebatius* cenſure diſagree, 
Tech. No, Horace, I of force mult yield to thee ; 
Daly take heed, as being advis'd hy me, 
Leſt thou incur ſore danger: better pauſe, 
Than rue thy ignorance of the ſacred laws ; 
There's juſtice, and great action may be ſu'd 
Want ſuch as wrong mens fames with verſes lewd. 
* Hor. I, with lewd verſes, ſuch as libels be, 
nd aim'd at perſons of good quality. 
I reverence and adore that juſt decree : 
But if they ſhall be ſharp, yet modeſt rhimes, 
That ſpare mens perſons, and but tax their crimes, 
_ ſhall in open court find current paſs, 
, Mere Cæſar judge, and with the maker's grace. 
mn %%. Nay I'll add more; if thou thy ſelf being clear, 
* Shall tax in perſon a man fit to bear 
Shame and reproach, his ſuit ſhall quickly be 
Diſſolv'd in laughter, and thou thence fit free. 


5 ACT Iv. SCENE 1 


Chloe, Cytheris. 
1 


Cblo. UT, ſweet lady, ſay; am I well enough 
- B attir d for the court, in ſadneſs ? 
Cyth. Well enough ? excellent well, (vet miſtreſs 


Chloe, this ſtrait-bodicd city attire (I can tell you) 2 
te g N | 
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ſtir a courtier's blood, more than the fineſt (id 3 
facks the ladies uſe to be put in ; and then you « © 
as weil jewell'd as any of t your ruff lin- 
about you is much more pure than theirs ; anch 
your beauty, I can tell you, there's many of they 
| would defie the painter, it they could change wit ' 
you. Marry, the worſt is, you muſt look to be « * 
vied, and endure a few court-frumps for it. 
Chi. O Jove, madam, I ſhall buy them too chen 
ive me my muff, and my dog there. And wille 
ies be any thing familiar with me, think you ? ' 
Cyth. © Juno! why you ſhall fee em flock abo 
= with their puft-wigs, and aſk you where % 7, 
ght your lawn, and what you paid for it? „ Þ 
ſtarches you? and entreat you to help em to ſom 
pure landreſſes out of the city. | 
Cue. O Cupid ! give me my fan, and my maſk ts | 
And will the lords, and the poets there, uſe one . 
too, lady ? 
ib. Doubt not of that; you ſhall have kiſſes fro 


them, t-pat, pit-pat, pit-pat, upon your lips, 
thick as ones out of ſlings ar the afſaule of a ci 
And then your ears will be fo furr'd with the brea | 
of their compliments, that you cannot catch cold 
your head /it you would) in three winters alter. | 
Che Thank you, ſweet lady. O heaven! and hor 

muſt one behave her ſelf amongſt em? you know i: : 
Stb. Faith, impudently enough, miſtreſs Chu 
and well enough. Carry not too much under thoug! 
berwixt yourlelf and them; nor your city-manner! ' 
word (ſorſooth) uſe it not too often in any caſe ; | 
lain, I, madam, and no madam : nor never ſay, you 
dſhip, nor your honour ; but, you, and you 
lord, and my lady: the other they count too ſimpf 
and minſitive. And though they defire to kiſs bei 
ven with their titles, yet they will count them focy 
that give them too humbly. 


| tl 


Cie. O intolerable, yt by my troth, lady, 1 
Sould not for a world you had lain in my houſe ; 
Pod i faith you ſhall not pay a farthing for yuur board, 
Hor your chambers, 

Gib. O ſweet miſtreſs Chloe. 

, V faith you ſhall not, lady ; nay, good lady, 
Yo not offer it. 


" SCENE u. 


Gallus, Tibullus, Cytheris, Chlce. 


* Gal. Come, where be theſe ladies ? By your leave, 
Scight ſtars, this gentleman and | are come to man 
„ you to court; where your late kind entertainment is 
pow to be requited with a heavenly banquet. 

tb. A heavenly banquet, Gallus? 

Gal. No leſs, my dear Cytheris. 
Ti. That were not ſtrange, lady, if the epithet were 
_ pn given tor the company invited thither ; your ſelf, 
; this fair gentlewoman. | 
Chlo. Are we invited to court, fir ? 
Tib. You are, lady, by the great princeſs Julia; 
e ho longs to greet you with any favours that may 
Worthily make you an often courticr. 

is. In ſincerity, | thank her, fir. You have a 
. Xoach, ha" you not? 
Ti. The princeſs hath ſent her own, lady. 

Chi. O Venus! that's well: I do long to ride in 
coach moſt vehemently. 

Cyth. But, ſweet Gallus, pray you reſolve me why 
ou * that heavenly praiſe to this carthly banquet ? 
13 Gai. Becauſe (Cytheris) it mult be celebrated by 
Ide heavenly powers: all the gods and goddeſſes 
— there; to two of which you two muſt be 


Cu. 


\ 


64 PORETASTER 


Chis, A pretty fidtion in truth, 
Cyth. A hftion indeed, Chloe, and fit for the t 


Foal Why, Cytheris, may not poets (from who © 

divine ſpirits all the honours of the gods have been d. 

duc'd) intreat ſo much honour of the gods, to 114: 

their divine preſence at a poetical banquet ? 4 
Cyth. Suppoſe that no fiction ; yet, where are h L 
habilities to make us two goddefes at your feaſt * © 
Cal. Who knows not (Cytheris) that the face 
breath of a true poet can blow any virtuous human 

up to deity ? | 

Tib To tell you the female truth (which is the ſim: 
ple truth) ladies ; and to ſhew that poets (in ſpight p 
of the world) are able to deihe themſelves ; at this Dan g 
et, to which you are invited, we intend to aſſumm 
tho figures of the gods ; and to give our ſeveral lov? Tea 
the forms of goddeſſes. Ovid will be Jupiter ; tl 
princeſs Julia, Juno; Gallus here, Apollo; you Cy4 
theris, Pallas; | will be Bacchus ; and my love Pla 
tia, Ceres: and to inſtall you and your huſband, fat! 
| 


EZ 
F 
x 

d 


Chloe, in honours equal with ours, you ſhall be: 
goddeſs, and your huſband a god. 

Chlo.. A god? O my God! 

Tib. A god, but a lame god, lady; for he ſhall lr 
Vulcan, and you Venus. And this will make ou 
banquer no ſeſe than heavenly. | 

Cle. In lincerity, it will be ſugred. Good Jorr | 
what a pretty foaliſh thing it is to be a poet! bup 
hark you, ſweet Cytheris, could they not poſſibly leary : 
out my huſband ? methinks a bodies huſband does n4 hi 
ſo well at court; a bodies friend, or ſo— but hu! | C 
band, tis like your clog to your Marmalet, for 34 7 
the world and the heavens. 

Cyth. Tut, never fear, Chloe; your huſband wi 
be left without in the lobby, or the great chambs* 


v he en, 


e 
ti 
1 


* 


. 
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ben you ſhall be put in 7 the cloſer, by this lor, 


e by that lady, 
Gl, Nay then | am ſatisfied, he ſhall go. 


oe. i SCENE I. 


CLallus, Horace, Tibvllus, Criſpin, Tucca, Demetrius, 
; Cyiberts, Clic. 


Cal. Horace welcome. 
tt > Hor, Gentlemen, hear you the news ? 
5 Tib, What news, my Quintus? 
W Hor, Our melancholick friend, Propertius, 
git ach clos'd himſelf up in his Cynthia's tomb; 
a And will by no intreaties be drawn thence. 
mts Alb. Nay, good maſter Criſpinus, pray you bring 
va Sear the gentleman. 
Ut 3 Hor. Criſpinus? Hide me, good Gallus: Tibullus, 
a Pot me. 
aut Criſ. Make your approach, ſweet captain. 
| Tib. What means this, Horace ? 
0 4 | Her. Lam furpriz'd again, farewell. 
* Gal. Stay, Horace. 
Her. What, and be tir'd on by yond” * vulture ? No: 
| bt bus defend me. 
ouf * Tib. *Slight, I hold my life, 
| This ſame is he met him in Holy-ſtreer. 
wp: Gat, Troth, tis like enough. This act of Proper- 
bu! bus reliſheth very ſtrange with me. | 
ra} Tuc. By thy leave, my neat ſcoundrel: what, is 
nf this the mad boy you talk'd on? 
haf Criſ. I. this is maſter Albius, captain. 
Tuc. Give me thy hand, Agamemnon ; we hear 


| ' ind be rin b on by yond" wulture) And be prey d on, or torn to 
by yond' vulture. To tire is a term in Falconry, and fignt- 
the throwing the hawk or falcon a wing, or any part of a chic- 
jen, to pull in pieces. 


Wil 
bet 
\ he 
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art the Hedtor of citizens : 


may do her honour, mad boy. 
"Gr She i” the little fine dreſſing, fir, 


Alb. For fault of a better, fir. 

Tos. A better, prophane raſcal ? FP thee 
(my ſcroil) was't thou ? 

No harm, captain. 
Tuc. She is a Venus, a Veſta, a Melpomene : « 

hither Penelope ; what's thy name, Iris? 
Cblo. ne ebe we ger 

woman. 


4 


| uffered ſo ſweet s breath to perfume the bed 
ſtinkard : thou hadſt ill fortune, Thiſbe; the fates 


Cblo. In time: a gentleman, and a cc 
er? fe pe nei 


F 


Which of theſe is thy wapLock ] i. e. thy wife. 80 
um is uſed for ure azey more than once by Juſtin. Mr. 85 

In the ſame ſenſe Fletcher, 
* Reſtore my matrimony undefiled.”” 


| an 
do 
| 


have. 
of a 


back 


Orpheus, 


_ an Arion riding on the 
H of this , fir? 
—1 1, qa 
E 2 
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Alb. — malick | | 


Tuc. Aha, ſtinkard! Another 


* 


| oth; 


* 


_— 


a _— 8 Doe — — 1 — — — * , 


— 
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Alb, I, bot in truth they are my wife's vet 
not ſhew e. | 

Tue, Shew em, ban ru t, hes em; the, hav: 
in em, and will brook tn air, Ninkard 

Gel, „to bis bright mitte Canidia? 

Crif. I. fir, that's but a borrowed name ; as Gt 
Corinna, or Vropertius his Cynthia, or your Nen. 
or Dela, I alles 

Cal. It's the name of Horace his witch, as lien 
ber. 

1 Why, the dutty's all borrowed ; "tis Hora 
hang him, piagiary. 

Tuc. How? he borrow of Horace? he ſha'l pas 
himſelf to ten brokers firit. Do you ar, Poectaſter 
I know you to be men of worſtip He ſhall wr: 
with Horace, for a talent; and let Miecxnas and 
whole college of criticks take his part : thou thalt do 
young Phoebus ; thou thalt, Phaeton, thou ſhalt. 

Dem. Aas, fir, Horace! he is a meer ſpunge ; = 
thing but humours and obſervation ; he goes up = ( 
down ſucking from every fociety, and when he com 7 
home ſqueezes himſelt dry again. I know him, J. C, 

Tuc. Thou ſay'lt true, my poor peetical fury, & ha 
will pen all he knows. A ſharp thorny-tooth'd fat?“ 7 
cal raſcal, fly him; he carries hay in his horn: hewt C 
ſooner loſe his beſt fricad, than his lat jeſt. Wah: 7 
he once drops upon paper, againſt a nan, lives ce 2 
naily to upbraid him in the month of every ſlave, tw \ 
kard bearcr, or water- man; not a bawd, or 2 boy th Be ir 
comes from the bake-houte, but hail point at hig 
*ris all dog, and ſcorpion; he carries puifon in | 
teeth, and a ſting in his tail. Fough, body of Jor:Þ wy « 
Fil have the ſlave whipt one of theſe days for his“ 
tires and his humours, by one caſhtier'd clark or 22 
ther. | | 

Crij. Weil undertake him, captain. 

Dem, I, and tickle him faith, for his arrogancy an 
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impudence, in commenting his own things ; and 
[414 — 5 „ | can trace hm Phaith, 0, he is 
F moſt open tt low lv i Z; hal as lieve as 4 new 
t | were at if, 
Tue, Say no more then, but doit; "tis the only way 
get thee a new fort; Ring him, my little neutts x 
| give you infiructions: Flt be your intelligencer, 
It all n, and hang upon him tire fo many horſe- 
ches, the players and all We ſhall fup together, 
" ; and then wo} contpire Oath 
. © that iHiorace frac Raye elk Here, 
s 775, So won mf 1 for Muth their would have 
9550 Pythagoreans then, 
Cal. What, Wang? 


vs Tib. 1, as fiſhes faith ; come. ladies. hall wo go? 
7 Gib. We wait zu. fir "Bus mitreſs Chioe aiks, 
ou have not a (0d to frare four this gentleman, 

x Gat Who, capt: 1% | 
0: F Cyth. I, he. 

| Gal. Yes, if we can invite him a ng, he Hall be 
* ars. ; 
Cb. Has Mars any thing to do with Venus 


2 Tis, O moit of all, la 
ls. Nay, then | _ tet him be invite; ar 
= 905 Mall Criſpinus be 


77. Mercury, miſtrcfs Ch! 


895 


"4 7 Cblo. Mercury ? that's a pox ct al ist? 

4 a | Fax bit impudence in comme” frag / ' gan tiinrs, and for Fir tran 
x 2 55 This play was purpotely intenged ta laſh Decker the poets 
uy Sho 1s defigned by the charnier of Crifpinzs. Decker returned 
+ &: :rtack again Jonſo n, whom he endeavoured to expoſe to the 
A lic ridicule in his 1 1 „er the wrtro fog of the humon ous 


y L where Jonſon ws fitted Horace jun. fince in this play by Ho- 

ce was meant limbic it. . is for this realon, p< rnaps, more than 
KEE By other, thit we have fuch long traullations in this piece. As 
pot was centurtd tor bi mitacgns, he was teſolved to give fall 
65 ta the ale. ir clamour by lon? and arch verfions from his ta- 


* 
FFPurite author, whoſe character he had here affumed. 
E 2 Gal. 
N 
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Gal. No, lady, but ſomewhat inclining that way ; b 


SCENE IV. 2 
Lupus, Hiftrio, Liftors, Minos, Mecanas, Horace. | 2 
Lap. Come, let us talk here ; here we may be p. E 
Me 
— 


ere. Eau You are a player, 
Hiſt. I. an't pleaſe your worſhip. 
Lup. Good : and how are you able to give this 


N 

Marry, fir, they directed a letter to me 
wer, you are not now i” 

ſtager : my ſword, knave. They directed a letter 

you, and your fellow-ſharers : forward. 

Hiſt. Yes, fir dy by doe 

and crown, for 4 


|th 


, 


1 | fol 


Mercury: and a Petaſi 
$ 
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, Caduceus ? and Petaſus? let me fee y our let- 


is your pothecary, fir, maſter Minos. 
What tell thou me of pothecaries, knave ? 


| | have affairs of ſtate in hand; 1 can 
no 'pothecaries, now Heart of me! Stay the po- 
there. 


"You ſhall ſee, I have fiſh'd out 2 — . 
1 heir 


Xt now: they have had ſome intel lige 
is diſcover'd, and now — — dealt wich 


Jones © ſon me; tis ſo ; knowing that 
I meant to H 
| Jupiter, I thank thee, that thou haſt yet made 
meſo of a politician. You are welcome, fir ; take 
| potion from him there ; I have an antidote more 
\an you ou wot off, fir; throw it on the ground there : 


\ few touch is the dog and yet we cannot 
pr. * arreſt him. ſhall 
| me, fir ff 


” 
. 
15 
ty 


tickle you, ary ; ll give you a — 
ter, i“ faith. tas the letter? I, tis here. Come, 
your faſces, liftors : the half pikes and the halberds, take 

uf © them down from the Lares, there. Player, aſſiſt me. 
_ Whither now, Aſinius Lupus, with this ar- 


f A 1 cannor talk now; I charge you aſſiſt me: 
treaſon, treaſon. 


Hor. How hon dy 


Lup. I: if you love the — and the ſtate, 
| follow me. 


f 4 


* 4 


E 4 DD 


— — +. 4s. — — 


— — 4 


— 2 — 


— x og, 


go 
Shall need to keep himſelf more ſtrict- 
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SCENE V. 


Ovid, Julia, Gallus, Cytherir, Tibullus, Plantia, Albin, 
Che, Turn, Criſpinus, Hermogenes, Pyrgus. 


Ovid. Gods and goddeſſes, take your ſeveral ſcar; 
Now, Mercury, move your Caduceus, and in Jupiter" | 
name command ſilence. 

Criſ. In the name of Jupiter, ſilence. 

Her. The crier of the court hath too clarified a voice | 

Ca, Peace, Momus, EE 

Ovid. Oh, he is the god of reprehenfion ; let h 
alone. "Tis his office, Mercury, go forward, and 
proclaim after Phoebus, our high pleaſure, to all the 
deities that ſhall partake this high banquet. 

Crif Yes, lir. | 

Gal. The great god, Jupiter. Cri/. The great, &:.F 
Of his licentious goodneſs, Of his, &c. 
Willing to make this teaſt, no ſaſt Willing, &c. 
From any manner of pleaſure; From any, &:. 
Nor to bind any god or goddeſs, Nor to, Oc. 
To be any thing the more god or 

goddeſs, for their names: To be, Oc. 
Ile gives them all free licence He gives, S. 
To ipeak no wiſer than perſons of 

baler titles; To ſpeak, Se. 
And to be nothing better, than com- 

mon men, or women. And to, Sc. 
And therefore no And there, & 


ly to his goddeſs Shall need, . 
Than any man do's to his wife. Than any, Ce. 
Nor any goddeſs Nor any, &c. 
Shall need to keep herſelf more ſtrict - 

ly to her god, Shall need, G. 
Than any woman do's to her huſband. Than any, &-. 
But, 


6. 
m. 
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ſince it is no part of wiſdom, But, fince, Wc, 


In theſe days, to come into bonds; In theſe, ©, 
5 ſhall be lawful for every lover, It (hall, oc, 


To break loving oaths, To break, Oe, 
To change their lovers, and make love 

| o others, To change, &c, 
As the heat of every ones blood, As the, .. 
And the ſpirit of our nectar ſhall in- | 

s ſpire. And the, Ge. 
And Jupiter, fave Jupiter, And Jupiter, &c, 


. 


Ti. So: now we may play the fools by wrhority, 
* Her. To play the fool by authority „ vwiidormn, 
Jul. Away with your mattery ſentences, Momus ; 
they are too grave and wiſe for this meeting, 

Ovid. Mercury, give our jeſter + ſtool, let um fit 
by ; and reach him one of our catcs. 
Tuc. Doſt hear, mad Jupiter? we'll have ir enacted, 


* He that ſpeaks the firſt wiſe wor, ſhall be made cuck- 
pid. What ſay ' ſt thou ? Ist not a good motion ? 


Ovid. Deities, are you all agrecd ? 


All. Agreed, great Jupiter. 
Alb. I have read in a book, that to play the fool 
wiſely, is high wiſdom. 


Cal. How now, Vulcan! will you be the firſt wi- 
| gard ?. 


Ovid. Take his wiſe, Mars, and make him cuckold 
quickly. | 

Tuc. Come, cockatrice. 

Che. No, let me alone with him, Jupiter: I'll make 
you take heed, fir, while you live again; if there be 
preive in a company, that you be not the wiſeſt of 'em. 

Alb. No more; I will not indeed, wife, hereafter z 


ru Le here: mum. 


Ovid. Fill us a bowl of nectar, Ganymede: we will 
Vink to our daughter Venus. | 
Cal, Look to your wiſe, Vulcan: Jupiter begins to 


art her. 
Tis, 
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Tib, Nay, let Mars look to it: Vulcan muſt do « 
Venus does, bear 


ſelf, fidler ? never ? 
Her. O, tis our faſhion to be ſilent, when there is 
better fool in , 
Ola, Fall — V Ganymede 
i d. Fill to our daughter Venus, Gan 1 
fills her father with affection. 


? 
» 
F 


Ja. Wile thou be ranging. Jupiter, before my fac} Jif 
Ovid. Why not, Juno? why _ | pat 
awe of thy face, Juno ? ' tha 


Jul. Becauſe it is thy wife's face, Jupiter. 


Ovid. What, ſhall a huſband be afraid of his wife 
face? will ſhe paint it ſo horribly ? we are a king, 


* 


3 
16 


quean; and we will 
cudgel thee to death, 


in our pleaſures; and we 
thou find fault with us. 


wy 


* And begins to erur for anger] 5. 4. to ftutter or lammer: N « 
tremely common to perſons in LESS Hence there is no of © 
to adopt the word Aru, which has been conjecturally ri 


as the juſter reading. 


( 
4 


ſti 


'd 
we ol = 3 _ 


| yeſterday, when thou wert jealous of us for 


nquiſition too. 


will knock our chin againſt our 
hee out of Olympus into an oyſter- 


ſcolding. 
1 —— 442 Jupiter, 
haſt among the ſtars took thy 


noſe is not 
y ſtrumpets thou 
there is never a ſtar in thy forchead but 
a horn, 1 75 perſiſt to abuſe me. 
7 a guns! i faith. 
d. We tell thee, thou anger'ſt us, cot-quean ; 
| | we will thunder thee in pieces for thy cot-queanity. 
* Criſ. Another good jeſt. 
Alb. O, my hammers and my Cyclops! © this boy 
- « fills not wine enough to make us kind enough to 
one another.” | 
To. Nor thou haſt not collied thy face enough, 
| Rinkard 


l Alb, 
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Alb. Vl ply the table with nectar, and make en 
friends 


Her. Heaven is like to have but a lame ſkinker, ther 

Alb, Wine and livers make true lovers: 
Vl ſentence them together. Here father, here mother 
for ſhame, drink yourſelves drunk, and forget this dif 
ſention ; you two ſhould cling together before on 
faces, and give us example of unity. 

Gal. O, excellently ſpoken, Vulcan, on the ſudde;, 

Tib, CRATES may do well to prefer his N to ſome 
office ſor 

Tuc. His — be ſhall be — to his N 
and ſtil] go before it. 

Alb. 


Her. What, have you hired Mercury to cry you 


n excellent fit office ! | a 
Crif. I, "ond an excellent — jeſt beſides. | 


jeſts you make ? 
Ovid, Momus, you are envious. 


Tuc. Why, I. you whoreſon blockhead, 'tis you} _ 
only block of wit in faſhion, now-a-days, to applautf - 


other folks jeſts. 


Her. Tre with thoſe that are not artificers them 


— Vulcan, you nod, and the mirth of the jct 
roo 


in it. 
Cal. What, do we nod, fellow- gods? Sound mi- 
ſick, and let us ſtartle our ſpirits with a ſong, 
Tuc. Do, Apollo, thou art a good mulician, 
Gal. What ſays Jupiter? 
Ovid. Ha? ha? 
Gal. A ſong. 


* Here father, here mother, for ſhame, drink yourſelves drunk, & 


Albius, who repreſents Vulcan, does not act out of character: th: I 
t had Homer in his cye, who reconciles the quarrelſome deite: 
bv Vulcan's buffoonery and archneſs of behaviour, who tale. 0 


Orid 


himſelf che office of ſkinker to the celeſtial aſſembly, 


Hr. He has fill'd nectar fo long, till his brain ſwim} 


vc | 
the 
te 
3 00 
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Ovid. Why, do, do, fing. 

Pla, Bacchus, what ſay you ? 

Tib, Ceres ? 

Plan, But, to this ſong ? 

Ti, King, for my part. 

Jul. Your belly weighs down your head, Bacchus; 
err a ſong toward, 

Tib, Begin, V ulcanom—s 

Alb, What elſe ? what elle ? 

Tuc. Say, Jupiter 

Ovid Mercury ——— 

i I, lay, ſay — 


S O IN UC. , 


66 AKE, our mirth begins to die, 
„Quicken it with tunes and wines 
« Raiſe your notes; you're out: fie, he. 
„% This drowſineſs is an ill ſign. 
We baniſh him the quire of gods, 
That droops agen: 
„Then all are men, 
« For here's not one, but nods.” 


Ovid. I like not this ſudden and general heavinefy 
amongſt our god-heads ; tis ſome what ominous. A- 
pollo, command us louder muſick, and let Mercury 
ad Momus contend to pleaſe and revive our ſenſes. 


+ & @& * 


ln. ** H EN, in a free and lofty ſtrain, 


Out broken tunes we thus repair; 


Ci. And we anſwer them again, 
| Running C.viſion on the panting air; 
Ano. Io celebrate this feaſt of ſenſe, 


9 


« As free from ſcandal as oftence, 
FHerm, 
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« Here is beauty for the eye 5 

„ For the car ſweet $ 

« Ambroſiack odours, for the ſmell ; 
« Delicious neftar for the taſte ; 

« For the touch, 3 's waſte ; 

« Which doth all the reſt excel!” 


Ovid. I, PETS RI our herik 

from ourſelf, the great upiter, to the 
— A Cefar, and command him fo 
us, of whoſe he hath received the firname- ? 
Auguſtus, that for a thank offering to our beneficew 
he preſently ſacrifice, as a diſh to this wer, © 
beautiful and wanton daughter Julia : ſhe's a c 
quean, tell him, and plays the ſcold behind his bat 
therefore let her be ſacrificed. Command him tg 
Mercury, in our high name of Jupiter Altitonans 

Jul. Stay, feather-footed Mercury, and tell A 
tus, from us the great Junio Saturnia ; if he think} 
hard to do as Jupiter hath commanded him, and 
crifice his „that he had better do fo ten ti 
than ſuffer her to love the well-nos'd Or: 
whom he ſhall do well to whip, or cauſe to be wi# 
about the Capitol, for ſoothing her in her follies. } 


SCENE VI. 


Ceſar, Mecenas, Horace, Lupus, Hiſtrio, Minos, Lily 
Ovid, Gallus, Tibullus, Tucca, Criſpimes, Albius, 
mogenes, Fyrgus, Julia, Cytheris, Plautia, Chloe. 


C. What ſight is this? Mecznas! Horace! if 
Have we our ſenſes? do we hear and ſee * ? 


75 


dere 


EE TTY YE YT YT TT 


s Caf. What fight i: thic ? Mecanas, Horace, ſay ! 
Hove we our 1# do we hear and fee?) The 
of Ovid may have much to objeR to the julti of JF - 


3 
"ot 
+ 
* 


| 


1 
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but imaginary 
poor phantaſie ? W 


„Let us do ſacrifice ? ” Are 
Reverence, amaze, and 


* What, do they knee!? Nay, then I fee tis true 
* 1 thought impoſſible : O impi 


+ Let me divert mine eyes ; 
There is 4 her, w eyes 

| Will firike thee dead : turn then, and die on her 
Wich her own death. 
| | That, for this pageant, earns ſo many deaths 


"_ mour with his hter Julia and this circumſtance our poet men- 


T* Let us transfer, then, the infamy of this 


ing Auguſtus as a character, but he was far otherwi . 


[ He offers to kill bis daughter. 


Mer, Hor. What means imperial Cafar ? 
Ceſ. What? would you have me let the 


live, 
ſcene. Ovid had faults enough to an- 


ng charged with others of mere invention. It 
„ that he was baniſhed by Auguſtus, for an a- 


tions with propriety : and he fancied, I preſume, that an entertain- 


ment of the kind repreſented, was not inconſiſtent with the luxuriance 


of Ovid's imagination. But the truth is, that Jonſon is partial ; 
and Ovid does not appear to have had ſhare in the contrivance. 
aſt to its real author, who 
is ao other than the emperor himſelf. The account is preſerved in 
Suetonius, who tells us, that on this occafion, Auguſtus aſſumed the 


dreſs and character of Apollo. Cena guoque gas ſecretior in fabulis 


fait, que yulgo Altes vocabatur : in gud deorum drarumpue habitu 


eie comvivas, er iffum pro Apolline ornatum, non Antonii mods 


werſus : 
Cum primum iflorum conduxit men/a Choragum, 
Sexque deos widit Mallia, ſexque dra 
Impia dum Pharbi Cæſar mendacia ludit, 
Dum nova divorum canat adulteria ; 
Omnia Je a terris tune numina declinarunt, 
Fugit et auratos Jupiter ipſe thronos. 


Auxit came rumorem ſumma tunc in civitate penuria ac fame; : accla- 
natumque off poſtridie, frumentum omne deos comediſſe, et Cjarem plane 


cognomine is deus quadam in urbi 
calebatur. Sucton. . c. 70. — — 4 


Tuc. 
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Tac, Boy, Mink boy. 
Pyr. Pray Jupiter we be not followed by the ee. 
maſter, | 
C. Say, fir, what art you ? 1 
Alb, | play V ulcan, bt, 1! 
C. Hut what are you, fir ? 1 
Alb Your citizen and jewellr, fir, I 
Cz. And what are you, dame? [ 
Chlo, I play Venus, forſooth. | 
Ces. I atk not what you play, but what you are. j 
Chis, Your citizen and jeweller's wife, fir, y 
(. And you, good fir ? ( 
Criſ. Your gentleman parcel-port, fir. ( 
Cf. O, that profaned name B 
And are theſe ſecn. ly company for thee, A 
Degenerate monſter ? all the reft I know, 40 
I 
T 
A 
A 


R 


And hate all knowledge for their hateful ſakes, 

Are you, that firſt the deities infpir'd | 

With kill of their high natures and their powers, 

The firſt abuſers of their uſclul light; 

Profaning thus their dignities in their torms ; 

And making them, like you, but counterfeits ? 

O, who ſhall follow virtue and embrace her, 

When her falſe boſom is found nought but air? 

And yet of thoſe embraces centaurs ſpring, 

That war with human peace, and poifon men, 
Who ſhall, with greater comforts, comprehend 

Her unſeen being her excellerice ; 

When you that teach, and ſhould cternize her, 

Live as ſhe were no law unto your lives : 

Nor liv'd herfelf but with your idle breaths ? 

If you think gods but feign'd, and virtue painted, 

Know we ſuſtain an actual reſidence, 

And with the title of an emperor, 

Retain his ſpirit and imperial power ; 

By which, (in impoſition too remiſs 

- Licentious Naſo, tor thy violent wrong, 
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la ſoothing the declin'd aſſec tions 
four daughter) we exile thy feet 
* From all approach to our imperial court, 
* On pain of death ; and thy miſ-gotten love 
* Commit to patronage of iron doors ; 
* Since her ſoft-hearted fire cannot contain her. 
Arc. O, good my lord, forgive, be like the go 's. 
Hor, Let royal bounty, Car, mediate. 
Ce, There is no bounty to be ſhew'd to ſuch 
As have no real goodneſs : bounty is 
A ſpice of virtue; and what virtuous act 
Can take effect on them, that have no power 
Of equal habitude to apprehend it, 
But live in worſhip of that idol, vice, 
As if there were no virtue, but in ſhade 
Of ſtrong imagination, merely entorc'd ? 
This ſhews their knowledge is mere ignorance, 
Their far-fetch'd dignity of foul a fancy, 
And all their ſquare — of gravity 
A mere vain- glory: hence, away with 'em. 
I will for knowledge, none but ſuch 
As rule their lives by it, and can becalm 
All fea of humour with the marble trident 
Of their ſtrong ſpirits : others fight below 
With gnats and ſhadows, others nothing know. 


SCENE VI. 


Tucca, Criſpinus, Pyrgus, Horace, Mecenas, Lupus, 
Hiſtrio. 


Tuc. What's become of my little punk Venus, and 
the poult-foot ſtinkard, her huſband ? ha! 
Criſ. O, they are rid home i' the coach, as faſt as 


the wheels can run. 
Tuc. God Jupiter is baniſh'd, I hear, and his cock- 


rice Juno lock'd up. Heart, an' all the poetry in 
Vor. II. 'F Par- 
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Parnaſſus get me to be a player again, I' fell em my 
ſhare for 4 ſeſterce. But this is humorous Horace, tha 
Aorted envious flave ; he's turn'd faun now, an in 

mer, the rogue ; "tis he has betray'd us all. Di 
you not fee him with the emperor crouching ? 

Crif, Yes. 

Tac, Well, follow me. Thou ſhalt libel, and I! 
cudgel the raſcal, Boy, provide me a truncheor,! 
Revenge ſhall gratulate him, jam Marti, quam Mer} 
curio. 

Pyr. I, but maſter, take heed how you give tha 
out; Horace is a man of the ſword, 

Criſ. "Tis true, in troth ; they ſay he's valiant. 
Tuc. Valiant? ſo is mine arſe. Gods and fiends! II 

blow him into air when I meet him next: he dares n«f 
fight with a puck-fiſt. 

Pyr. Maſter, he comes. | 

Tuc. Where? [ Horace paſſes h - 11, 
Jupiter ſave thee, my good poets my noble pro 

my little fat Horace. I ſcorn to beat the rogue 

'the court; and I faluted him thus fair, becauſe he 

ſhould ſuſpect nothing, the raſcal. Come, we'll go fe 

how far forward our journeyman is toward the untrub 
ſing of him. 

Criſ. Do you hear, captain? I'll write nothing in i 
but innocence, becauſe I may ſwear I am innocent. 
Her. Nay, why purſue you not the emperor for you 

reward now, Lupus ? 

Mec. „ Alinius ; 

You and your ſtager, and your band of lictors: 

I hope your ſervice merits more reſpect, 

T han thus without a thanks to be hence! 
Hiſ. Well, well, jeſt on, jeſt on. 
Her. Thou baſe unworthy groom. 
Lnp. I, I, 'tis . | 
Hor. Was this the treaſon, this the dangerous p 

Thy clamorous tongue ſo bellow'd thro' the —_ 2 


n 
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Their own 


And, free from danger, become Qaves to fear.“ 


SaaS CT 


Ten thouſand times ſo much, as 
In any part of all the empire elſe ; 
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| Hadſt thou no other projett to encreaſe 
Thy grace with Cifar, this wolfiſh train, 


[ropes 


the life of innocent mirth 
pleaſures, bred of noble wit ? 
preſence ; ſuch :$ thou, 


Away, I loth thy 


| They are the moths and ſcarabs of a ſtate, 
Who (to endear themſelves to an emp 
* Care not whoſe fame they 


of courts ; 

ment) 

blaſt, whole lite endan- 
And under a diſguis'd and cobweb maſk (ger s 
Of love unto their — vomit forth 

prodigious malice; and pretending 

To be the props and columns of their ſafety, 

The guards unto his perſor. and his peace, 

Diſturb it moſt, with their falſe lapwing-cries. 

Lup. Good. Cæſar ſhall know of this, believe it. 
Mec. Cxfar doth know it, wolf, and to his knowledge, 


mpires, and the dregs 


© He will, I hope, reward your baſe endeavours. 


« Princes that will but hear, or give acceſs 


Jo ſuch officious ſpies, can ne'er be ſafe: 


« They take in poiſon with an open ear, 


SCENE VII. 
Ovid. 


Baniſh'd the court ? Let me be baniſh d life, 
Since the chief end of life is there concluded: 


© Within the court is all the kingdom bounded, 


hend 


And as her ſacred ſphere doth com 
much place 


So every body, moving in her ſphere, 
Contains ten thouſand times as much in him, 
As any other her choice orb excludes. 


4s in a circle, a magician then 


F 2 Is 
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Is ſafe againſt the ſpirit he excites 3 
But out of it, is ſubjedt to his rage, 

And loſeth all the virtue of his art: 

80 I, exil'd the circle of the court, 
Loſe all the good gifts that in it I Joy d. 
„No virtue current is, but with her Ramp, 
„% And no vice vicious, blanch'd with her white hand." 
The court's the abſtratt of all Rome's deſert, 

And my dear Julia th abſtraft of the court. 
Methinks, now I come near her, | reſpire 
Some air of that late comfort I receiv'd : 
And while the evening, with her modeſt vail, 
Gives leave to ſuch ſhadows as myſelf 
To ſteal abroad, I, like a heartleſs ghoſt, 
Without the living body of my love, 
Will here walk and attend her. For I know | 
Not far from hence ſhe is impriſoned, 
ot of her ſtrict guardian, to bribe | 
So much admittance, as to ſpeak to me, | 
And chear my fainting ſpirits with her breath, 
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SCENE IX. 
Julia, Ovid. 


Jul. Ovid? my love? 

[She appeareth above, as at ber chamber winden. 
Ovid. Here, heavenly Julia. (play] 
Jul. Here? and not here? O, how that word dot 
With both our fortunes, differing, like ourſelves, 
Both one ; and yet divided, as oppos'd ? 

[ high, thou low? O, this our plight of place 
Doubly preſents the two lets of our love, 
Local and ceremonial height, and lowneſs : 
Both ways, I am too high, and thou too low. 

Our minds are even yet z O why ſhould our * | 
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That are their ſlaves, be ſo without their rule ? 

n caſt myſelf down to thee ; if 1 die, 

ru ever live with thee : no height of birth, 

© Of place, of duty, or of cruel power, 

* Shall keep me from thee ; ſhould my father lock 

Thus body up within a tomb of braſs, 

* Yet Il be with thee. If the forms, I hold 

Now in my ſoul, be made one ſubſtance with it; 

That foul immortal; and the ſame tis now; 

Death cannot raze th' affects ſhe now retaineth : 

And then, may ſhe be any where ſhe will. 

The fouls of rule not childrens fouls, 

When death ſets both in their diſſolv'd eſtates ; 

Then is no child nor father; then eternity 

| Frees all from any temporal reſpect. 

| come, my Ovid, take me in thine arms, 

And let me breathe my foul into thy breaſt. 
Ovid. O ſtay, my love; the hopes thou doſt con- 


ceive 
Of thy quick death, and of thy future life, 
Are not authentical. Thou chooſeſt death, 


o thou might'ſt joy thy love in th* other life: 


But know, my princely love, when thou art dead, 
Thou only muſt ſurvive in perfect ſoul ; 

And in the foul are no affettions : 

We pour out our affections with our blood, 

And with our blood's affections fade our loves. 

No life hath love in ſuch ſweet ftate as this; 

No effence is ſo dear to moody ſenſe 

As fleſh and blood, _ — is ſenſe. 

© « Beauty, compos'd of blood and fleſh, moves more, 
And is more plauſible to blood and fleſh, 

Than ſpiritual beauty can be to the ſpirit.” 

Such henſion as we have in dreams 

: (When ſleep, the bond of ſenſes, locks them up) 
Such ſhall we have, when _ deſtroys them quite. * 
3 
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If love be then thy object, e not life 
Le Am: lam below, 


Cloſe with my fortunes, in thy re ſhall | . 
Ay — that virtue, whoſe 
th eve ſtroke blow ſtars in burni 1 


Should, a ſwallow yy -- 
Fly cloſe to earth, — 2 of wy 
Purſue thoſe objects which none cle can fe, 


But ſeem to all the world the empty 


— flies, or nothing 
And every worldly fancy, is tranſ; 
By worldly tyranny to what plight it liſt. 
O father, ſince thou gav'ſt me not my mind, 
Strive not to rule it A 7 but what thou gav'ſt 
To thy diſpoſure. affections 
Rule not in me; 10 bear all my griefs, 3 
Let me uſe all my pleaſures ; virtuous love E 
Was never ſcandal to a is ſtate. 
But he's inflexible ! my dear love, 
Thy life may chance be ſhortned -4 * length 
Ot my unwilling ſpeeches to 
Farewel, ſweet life ; thoꝰ thou exil'd 
Th'officious court, enjoy me amply ſtill : 
My ſoul, in this my breath, enters thine ears, 
1 on this turret's floor -_ lie dead, 
we may meet again. In this d height 
I kneel beneath thee in my proſtrate love, f 
And kiſs the happy ſands that kiſs thy feet. 
Great Jove ſubmits a ſc eek 
« And lovers e're they part, will meet in hell.” 
Ovid. Farewel all — y, and, if I could, 
All light with thee : e ſhade ſhould hide my 
(brows, F 
Till thy dear a s beams redeem'd my vows, F| 
| J 


and thus love, 


Sus thou prey, ike Ovid) and all == men, | | 
ſwallows on inviſible food, 1 


4 
| 


2 830 


7 Shall draw me back, 


A lictle longer 


Who would « 
Shin 

© Be —_ ſweet life-blood ; if 1 
$ Thy ſelf but touch'd, for my fake, I ſhould die, 


| 
Druid. Ay me, there is no ſtay 
| 1 
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ul, Ovid, my love alas, may we not ſtay 
; think'ſ chow, undiſcern' ? 
a 


ne own goo, fair goddeſs, do not hay. 
in thee, 


Ovid, Fort 
a firmament of fires 


ſtar ? 
Id diſcern 


ME, 4 fallin 


7ul. 1 will be gone, then ; and not heaven itſelf 


Ovid. Yet, Julia, if thou wilt, 


; 


| ? Alictle longer itay. 


Jul. I am content. 

* Ovid. O mighty Ovid! what the ſway of heaven 
Could not retire, my breath hath turned back. 
Jul. Who ſhall go firſt, my love? my paſſionate eyes 


Will not endure to fee thee turn from me. 


Ovid. It thou go firſt, my ſoul will follow thee. 
Jul. Then we muſt ſtay. 


In amorous pleaſures ; it both ſtay, both die. 
I hear thy father; hence, my deity. 


| © Fear forgeth ſounds in my deluded ears; 


I did not hear him: I am mad with love. 

There is no ſpirit, under heaven, that works 
With ſuch illuſion ; yet ſuch witchcraft kill me, 
E'er a ſound mind, without it, ſave my life. 


Here, on my knees, I worſhip the beſt place 


That held my eſs; and the loving air, 

That clos'd her body in his filken arms. 

Vain Ovid! kneel not to the place, nor air; 
She's in thy heart; riſe then, and worſhip there. 
The trueſt wiſdom filly men can have, 

« Is dotage on the follies of their fleſh. 
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ACT v. SCENE I. 


Ceſar, Meranas, Gallus, Tibullus, Horace, Equites Ry, 
C of. E, that have conquer'd ſtill, to fave the 


conquer'd, 
And lov'd to make inflictions fear'd, not felt ; 


Griev'd to reprove, and joyful to reward; 
More 


of reconcilement than revenge: 
Reſume into the late ſtate of our love, 
— — Gallus, and — : 
ou are gentlemen , ornelius, 
A ſoldier of renown, and the firſt provoſt 
T hat ever let our Roman eagles fly 
On ſwarthy Xgypt, quareies with her ſpoils. 
Yet (not to bear cold forms, nor mens out- terms, 
Without the inward ——. —.— 
You both have virtues, ſhining | ; 
To ſhew, your titles are not writ on - uv 
Or hollow ſtatues, which the beſt men are, 
— —— 17 ſtuffings reach'd from heaven 
weet y's ſacred garlands crown your gentry : 
Which is, of all the faculties on — 4 
The moſt abſtract and perfect; if ſhe be 
True born, and nurs'd with all the ſciences. 
She can ſo mould Rome, and her 
Within the liquid marble of her lines, 
That they ſhall ſtand freſh and miraculous, 
Even when they mix with innovating duſt ; 
In her ſweet ſtreams ſhall our brave Roman ſpirits 
Chaſe, and ſwim after death, with their choice deeds 
Shining on their white ſhoulders ; and therein 
Shall I yber, and our famous rivers fall 
T Tet not to bear cold forms, nor mens our TIA ws.) Merely the 


kgures, and out-lines of men. A metaphor from painting. With 
' It 
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ich ſuch attraction, that th“ ambitious line 
If the round world ſhall to her center ſhrink, 
Tro hear their muſick : and, for theſe high parts, 
Ter hall reverence the Pierian arts. 
7 Me. Your majeſty's high grace to poeſie, 
hall ſtand 'gainſt all the dull detractions 
Of leaders fouls ; who (for the vain aſſumings 
Of ſome, quite worthleſs of her ſovereign wreaths) 
Contain her worthieſt prophets in contempt. 
* Gal. Happy is Rome of all earth's other ſtates, 
To have ſo true and great a preſident, 
For her inferior ſpirits to imitate, 
As Cæſar is; who addeth to the fun 
Influence and luſtre : in increaſing thus 
His inſpirations, kindling Ire in us. 
lor. Phacrbus himſelf ſhall kneel at Cæſar's ſhrine, 
And deck it with bay garlands dew'd with wine, 
To quit the worſhip Cæſar does to him: 
Where other princes, hoiſted to their thrones 
By fortune's paſſionate and Ciſordered power, 
Sit in their height, like clouds before the ſun, 
Hindring his comforts ; and (by their exceſs 
Of cold in virtue, and crofs heat in vice) 
Thunder and tempeſt on thoſe learned heads, 
Whom Cæſar with ſuch honour doth advance. 
Tib. All human buſineſs fortune doth command 
Without all order; and with her blind hand, 
She, blind, beſtows blind gifts: that ſtill have nurs'd, 
They ſee not who, nor how, but ſtill, the worſt. 
Ce/. Cæſar, for his rule, and for fo much ſtuff 
As fortune puts in his hand, ſhall diſpoſe it 
(As if his hand had eyes and ſoul in it) 
With worth and judgment. Hands, that part with 
„Or will reſtrain their uſe, without deſert, (gifts, 
* Or with a miſery num'd to virtue's right, 
* Work, as they had no ſoul to govern them, 
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* And 
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« And quite reject her ; ſev'ring their eſtates 

„From human order. Whotever can, 

« And will not cheriſh virtue, is no man.” 
Hanel. Virgil 's now at hand, imperial Cæſar 
02 Rome's honour is at hand then. Fetch a char, 

And fet it on our right hand, where tis fir 

Rome's honour our own ſhould ever fit. 

Now he is come out of Campania, 

| doubt not he hath finiſh'd all his Kneids, 

Which, like another ſoul, I long t“ enjoy. 

What think * you three of Virgl, gentlemen, 

(That are of his profeſſion, rank d higher 

Or Horace, what ſay'ſt thou, that art the pooreſt, 

And likelieſt to envy, or detract? 

Hor. Cæ ſar ſpeaks after common men in this, 

To make a differe erence of me for my poornels : 

As if the filth of poverty funk as op 

Into a knowing ſpirit, as the bane 

Of riches doth into an ignorant foul. 

No, Cæſar, they be pathleſs mooriſh minds, 

That being once — rotten with the dung 

Of damned riches, ever aſter ſink 

Bencath the ſteps of any vil 

= knowledge is the Neckar at keeps ſweet 

even in this grave of fin; 

44 2 ſoul, it is as free as Cæſar's ; 

For what I know is due I'll give to all. 

He that detracts or envies virtuous merit, 

ls ſtill the covetous and the ignorant ſpirit.” 

Czſ. Thanks, Horace, for thy free and wholeſon: 


Which Cæſar more than ſervile fawns. ; 
A flatter'd prince ſoon turns the prince of fools 
And for thy ſake, we'll put no difference more 


Between the great and good, for being poor. 
ix. Mecænas, Gallus, Tibullus. 
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hen, lov's Horace, thy true thought of Virgil, 
I judge him of a rectified ſpirit, 


$1y t 
a” 
many revolutions of diſcourſe, 

(In bis bright reaſon's influence) refin'd 


From all the tartarous moods of common men; 


| Bearing the nature and ſimiſitude 
Of a right heavenly body; moſt ſevere 
In faſhion and collection of himſelf ; 
And then as clear and confident as Jove. 
* Gal. And yet fo chaſte and tender is his car, 

In ſuffering any ſyllabl- to paſs, 

That he thinks may become the honour'd name 

Of iſſue to his fo examin'd ſelf, 

That all the laſting fruits of his full merit 

In his own poems, he doth till diſtaſte ; 
As if his mind's piece, which he ſtrove to paint, 
Could not with fleſhly pencils have her right. 

Tib. But to approve his works of ſovereign worth, 
This obſervation (methinks) more than ſerves, 
And is not vulgar. That which he hath writ 
þ with ſuch judgment labour'd, and diſtill'd 
Through all the needful uſes of our lives, 
That could a man remember but his lines, 
He ſhould not touch at any ſerious point, 
But he might breathe his ſpirit out of him. 
Ceſ. You mean, he might repeat part of his works, 
As fit for any conference he can uſe ? 

Tib. True, royal Cæſar. 

Cæſ. Worthily obſerv'd ; 
And a moſt worthy virtue in his works. 
What thinks material Horace of his learning? | 
Her. His learning ſavours not the ſchool-like gloſs, 
That moſt conſiſts in ecchoing words and terms, 
And ſooneſt wins a man an empty name; 
Nor any or far-ferch'd circumſtance 
Wrap' curious generalties of arts; 


hut a direct and analytick ſum 


lo 
in t 


Ot 
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Of all the worth and firſt effefts of arts. 
And for his „ "tis ſo rumd with life, 
That it ſhall gather ſtrength of life, with 
And live hereafter more admir'd than now, 

Cx), This one conſent in all your dooms of him, 
And mutual loves of all your feveral merits, 
Argues à truth of merit in you all. 


SCENE H. 


Ceſar, V _ Micanas, Gallus, Tibullus, Hera 
Equites Ro. 


Cf. See, here comes Virgil; we will riſe and gree 
Welcome to C:efar, Virgil. Cafar and Virgil thn 
Shall differ but in z to Cæſar, Virgil 
(Of his ex ) ſhall be made 
A ſecond firname, and to Virgil, Czfar. | 
Where are thy famous Aneids ? do us grace 
To let us fee, and ſurſcit on their ſight. 

Virg. Worthlefs they are of Czfar's gracious eyes, 
Tf they were perfect; much more with their wants, 
Which are yet more than my time could ad 
And, could great Cæſar's expectation 
Be ſatisfied with any other ſervice, 
] would not ſhew them. | 

Cel, Virgil is too modeſt ; 
Or leeks, in vain, to make our longings more. 
_ them, ſweet Virgil. 

Virg. Then in ſuch due fear 

As fits nters of great works to Cæſar, 
I humbly ſhew them. 

Cel. us now behold 
A human foul made viſible in life ; 
And more reful in a ſenſeleſs , 
Than in the ſenſual compliment of kings. 

4 
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Kead, read thy felf, dear Virgil; let not me 

p one accent with an untun'd us, 

« feſt matter, badly ſhown, ſhews worſe than bad.” 

ger then this chair, of purpoſe ſet for thee 
To tead thy poem in; refuſe it not. 

« Virtue, without preſumption, place may take 
„Above beſt kings, whom only ſhe ſhould make.” 
Virg. It will be thought a thing ridiculous 
To preſent eyes, and to all future times 
untruth, that any poet (void 


A 
Of birth, or wealth, or temporal dignity ) 


Should, with decorum, tranſcend Czfar's chair. 
Poor virtue rais'd, high birth and wealth ſet under, 
Coch heav'n's courſes, and makes wordlings 
| wonder.” 

Ceſ. The courſe of heaven, and fate itſelf in this 
Will Czzfar croſs ; much more all worldly cuſtom. 
Har. Cuſtom, in courſe of honour, ever errs; 
„And they are beſt whom fortune leaſt prefers.” 

Cef. Horace hath (but more ſtrictly) ſpoke our 
The vaſt rude ſwinge of general confluence (thoughts. 
bs, in —_— ends, exempt from ſenſe : 

And therefore reaſon (which in right ſhould be 
The ſpecial rector of all harmony) 

Shall ſhew we are a man diſtinct by it, 

From thoſe, whom cuſtom rapteth in her preſs. 
Aſcend then, Virgil; and where firſt by chance, 
We here have turn'd thy book, do thou firſt read. 

Virg. Great Cæſar hath his will, I will aſcend, 

TTwere ſimple injury to his free hand, 

That ſweeps the cobwebs from unuſed virtue, 

And makes her ſhine proportion'd to her worth, 

0 be more nice to entertain his grace, 

Than he is choice, and liberal to afford ir. 

| Cef. Gentlemen of our chamber, guard the doors, 
uad let none enter; peace Begin, good vo... 


&* 
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Virg. Mean while the ſkies gan thunder, and in til 
« Of that, fell 2 forms of fleet and hail : 
« The Fyrian Trojan youth, each where 
« With Venus" Dardane + ne 
« Seek out for ſeveral ſhelter through the plain, 
« Whilſt floods come rowling from the hills amain. 
„% Dido a cave, the Trojan | prince the ſame 
4 err wv There carth and heaven's grey 

+ came, 

„% That hath the charge of » firſt 
« Unto his contract; fire and air did 2 
« As guilty of the match; and from the hill 
« The nymphs with ſhrickings do the region fill. 
Here firſt began their bane ; this day was ground 
« Of all their ills : for now, nor rumour's ſound, 
« Nor nice reſpect of ſtate, moves Dido ought ; 
« Her loves no longer now by ſtealth is ſought : 
« She calls this wedlock, and with that fair name 
« Covers her fault. Forthwith the bruit and fame, 


Through all the 22 Lybian towns is gone; 
il, than which is ſwifter none, 


phew, now, in fear, 


[7 
W 
# 
10 
5 
9 
. 
1 


Lr 


« Fame, a fleet ev ay — 
« That movin * i thers ſtrength; 
« Little at — ind fearful wy - length 

« She dares attempt the ſkies, and ſtalking proud 
++ With feet on ground, her head da th pierce a cloud 
This child, our parent earth, ſtir'd up with ſpight 
Of all the gods, brought forth; and, as ſome writs 
She was laſt ſiſter of that giant J race, | 
* That thought to ſcale Jove's court; right ſwiſt d 


ce, | 
„% And ſwifter far of wing; a monſter vaſt, 
And dreadful. Look, how many plumes are plac'd 


* Virg. lib. 4. ZEncid. + Julus. Kaese. f Juno. 4 


Enceladus, Cc. 
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„ On her huge corps, ſo many waking eyes 
„ Stick underneath ; and (which may ſtranger riſe 
a the report) as many tongues ſhe bears, 
„ As many mouths, as many liſtning ears. 

„ Nightly in midſt of all the heaven, ſhe flies, 
Be And through the earth's dark ſhadow ſhrieking cries z 
Nor do her eyes once bend to taſte ſweet ſleep ; 
* By day on tops of houſes ſhe doth 
„Or on high towers ; and doth thence affright 
Cities and towns of moſt conſpicuous ſight. 
As covetous the is of tales and lyes, 

As prodigal of truth: this monſter,” c. 


SCENE III. 


Lips, Tucca, Criſpinus, Demetrius, Hiflrio, Libere, 
| Ceſar, Virgil, Mecenas, Gallus, Tibullus, Horace, 
| Equites Ro. 


| Lap. Come, follow me, aſſiſt me, ſecond me; 
here's the emperor ? 


Eques 1. Sir, you muſt pardon us. 
Hues 2. Cæſar is private now; you may not enter, 
Tuc. Not enter? Charge em upon their allegiance, 


N I, F 

Eques 1. We have a charge to the contrary, fir. 
Lp. I pronounce you all traitors, horrible traitors : 
ſhat ? do you know my affairs? 

have matter of danger and ſtate to impart to Cæſar. 
Ce/. What noiſe is there? who's that names Cæſar? 
Lup. A friend to Cæſar. One that for Cetlar's 
dd would ſpeak with Cæſar. 

C. Who is't? look, Cornelius. 

Eques 1. Aſinius Lupus. 

Ceſ. O, bid the turbulent informer hence; 

ſe have no vacant ear now, to receive 


unſeaſon d fruits of his officious tongue. 


Mec . 
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ow muſt avoid him there. 

thee, as thou art Ceſar, or reſpec; 
ſafety, of the ſafety of the Rate, Cle 
ER ETD a 
come about. as being neglette(, 

life of Car, — 
he life of Cœſor ? let him enter. Vu 


thy ſeat. 
Bear back there : whither will you ? 


ue, upon your 
royal Czar. I'll tickle you, 


| Tur. — he will: 5 
you, 
* Zap. Pilop you of for an unprofitable b 


be kee, Epuminondas you patron here, 


faggon chain; come reign ; hou 2 
gra grand at t it mine 
to him. 


| 

R 

I 

1 
0 
Jl 
H 
. 
8 fin 
[ 

1 

p 
Ob 
The 


to him, my party-colour'd raſcals ; | # 
_- What is this, Aſinius Lupus? I underſtand 


" Lap, No ot underſtand it? A libel, Cæſar; a d 
ious libel; a libel in picture. 
Cef. A libel! 

2 I, 1 found it in this Horace his ſtudy, in 


cenas his houſe, here ; 1 challenge the penalty of 


laws em. 
Tuc. I, and remember to beg their land betims 


| before ſome of theſe hungry court-hounds ſcent 
our. 
Ceſ. Shew it to Horace: aſk him if he know it 
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" Then "tis no libel, 


. It is the imperfett body of an emblem, Ceſar, 
for Mecznas. 
„ 
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An emblem 1 > 
mark how he 
juſt man cannot fear, thou fooliſh tribune ; 
the malice of traducing tongues, 
92 
rigour wreſted laws, 
eyes of ſtrain'd authority 
point, meet all to take his life. 
WW His innocence is 'gainſt all theſe. 

| Innocence O im et me ſee, let me 


q 


evaſion, ſtinkard ? 
n'd dumb. III tickle you, ſatyr. 


long ſword. 


1 | (mans, 
re ſoul to my device, was in this diſtick : 

K Thus oft, the baſe and ravenous multitude 

* Survive, to ſhare the ſpoils of fortitude.” 


Which in this body I have figur'd here, 

N vulture —— 
Tap. A vulture? I, now, 'tis a vulture. O abo- 

r monſtrous ! has r vul- 
a has it not , and talons, win 
and feathers ? * 
* Tuc. Touch him, old buſkins. 
Hor. And therefore muſt it be an eagle? 


Vol. II. 8 Al: A 


it, 
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Mec. Reſpe him not, gbod Horace : ſay your 4 


upon the carcaſs of an 0 

Lup. An afs good ſtill : that's I too; I am the 

oy oy of Ny — 

2 r braying then. 
— 2 1 — 

gt from you, 

25 S 


Were wont to in their hieroglyphicks, 
Patience, fruga 2 fortitude ; . 
tribune. 


—— e can ſuſpect you. 
that inform'd you firſt, 


Ce. Who was it, 
This ſhould be meant by us? or was't your commen' 


Tuc. I, an honeſt ſycophant-like ſlave, and a 
e , 

4 here is that player ? 

Tuc. 2 

Cze/. Call him in. 

2 Call in the player there : maſter Eſop, 

* Equites — 4 where is the player? bear bad 
none but the player enter. 

Tut. Yes, this gentleman and his Achates muſt. 
2 Pray you, maſter uſher; we'll ſtand 
© Tue. Tis a gentleman of quality, this; though iſ" 
be ſome what out of clothes, . Come, Xa...” 
haſt a bay-leat i“ thy mouth? Well faid be "i 
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out, Minka. Thou ſhalt have a monopoly of playing 
confirm'd to thee and thy covey ', under the emperor's 
broad ſeal, for this ſervice. 
Caf. Is this he? 
Lap. I, Cefar, this is he, 
Let him be whipt, Lidtors, go take him hence. 
And for your fierce credulity, 
One fit him with a pair of larger ears : 
Tis Czfar's doom, and muſt not be revok d. 
We hate to have our court and peace diſturb'd 
With theſe idian clamours. See it done. 
Lap. C * | | 
C. Gag him, we have his ſilence, 
Vir, Cæſar hath done like Cæſar. Fair and juſt 
Is his award, againſt theſe brainleſs creatures. 
'Tis not the wholſome morality, 
Or modeſt anger of a ſatirick ſpirit, 
That hurts or wounds the body of the ſtate ; 
But the ſiniſter application 
Of the malicious, ignorant and baſe 
— ; 2D will diſtort, and —— 
general ſcope and of an , 
| To his particular and 2 ſpleen. 
| Cef. We know it, our dear Virgil, and eſteem it 
A molt diſhoneſt practice in that man, 
Will ſeem too witty in another's work. 
What would Cornelius Gallus, and Tibullus ? 
[This while the reſt whiſper Cæſar. 
Tuc. Nay, but as thou art a man, doſt hear? a man 
of worſhip and honourable : hold, here, \take thy 


* Thin falt have a monopoly of playing confirm'd ts thee and thy 
onvoy.] A company of comedians cannot with any great 
propriety be ſtyled a contoy we may therefore, without any 
pie, admit the reading of the old Folio, which is covey, in- 

WW the text, as the true expreſſion of the author. Here is alſo 
| 14555 gird at the practice of monops/ic;, now growing into 
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Vir Kal be your prætor; and our felt 

Will here fit by, ſpectator of your — 
— think it no impeach of roy 
Our ear is now too much 'd (grave Mato) 
With theſe diftaſtes, to thy facred lines : 
Put up thy book, till both the time and we 
Be fitted with more hallowed circumſtance 
For the receiving ſo divine a work. 
Proceed with your 

great Cæſar. 


Mec. Gal. Ti. T to 
Gal. Tibullus, draw you the incictment then, wh 

Horace arreſts them on the ſtatute of calumny. 

- - padre: wet en here. Lictors al 
m. 
Her. I am the worſt accuſer under heaven. 
Gal. Tut, you muſt do it ; "twill be noble mir. 
Hor. I rake no knowledge that they do mal 1 
Tib. I, but the world knowledge 


3 Will I turn ard n my friends, or my friends fi 
corn it with my ruatt ul.] The Feb. Philo 
gave every man three ſouls ; a vegetative or plaſtic, an animal. a 
rational ſoul. 80 Shakeſpear in Twelfth Night, AQ II. Shai 
« rouze the night-ow! in u catch, that will draw three foul W 
of one weaver.” Sec Mr. Warburton's note. 
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Hey, Would the world knew, 


How heartily 1 wiſh a foot ſhould hate me. 
Tae. — — 4 what ! will they arraign my 
briſk Poetaſter, and his poor journeyman, ha ? Would 


| were abroad ſkeldring for a drac ſo | were out 
of this labyrinth again; 1 do feel myſelf turn ſtin- 

But I muſt ſet the beſt face I have 
t now. Well ſaid, my divine, deft Horace, bring 
whorſon detrafting ſlaves to the bar, do: make 
em hold up their ſpread golls: Fil give in evidence 
for thee, if thou wilt. Take courage, Eriſpincs z would 
thy man had a clean band. 

Criſ. What muſt we do, captain? | 

Tuc. Thou ſhalt ſee anon: do not make diviſion 
with thy legs fo. 

Ce. What's he, Horace? | 

Hor. 1 only know him for a motion, Cæſar. 

Tuc. I am one of thy commanders, Czfar ; a man 
of ſervice and action: my name is Pantilius Tucca ; 
| have ſerv'd i“ thy wars againſt Mark Antony, I. 

Ce. Do you know him, Cornelius? 

Gal. He's one that hath had the muſtering, or con- 
voy of a company now and then: I never noted him 
by any other employment. 

Jo C. We will obſerve him better. 

= Tib. Lifor, proclaim filence in the court. 

La. In the name of Cæſar, filence. 

Tib. Let the partics, the accuſer and the accuſed, 
preſent themſelves. 

Lid. The accuſer, and the accuſed, preſent your 

ſelves in court. | 
| Criſ. Dem. Here. | 
Vir. Read the indictment. | 
77. Rufus Laberius Criſpinus, and Demetrius 
18 © Fannius, hold up your hands. You are, before this 
time, jointly and ſeverally indicted, and here pre- 
"Y G 3 * ſeatly 
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* ſently to be upon the ſtatute of c 


pro 
ve moſt ignorantly, fooliſhly, and (mor 
« like your ſelves) — to & 
« prave, and calumniate the and writings / 
„Quintus Horatius Flaccus, preſent, poet, ant 
« prieſt to the muſes ; and to that end have mutually 


* means, and in ſundry places, for the better accon- 
* og baſe COATS purpoſe ; taxing 
him, falſly, of felf-love, y, impudencz, 
* railing, hiching by tranſlation, Ge. Of all whit 
* calumnies, 
I 222 ; — anſwer 
not ty 

Tuc. Not guilty, ſay. 

Cri/. Dem. Not = 4 

Tib, How will you be tried? 

Tuc, By the Roman gods, and the nobleſt Roman 


you ? Are you guilty, « 


Cri/. Dem. By the Roman gods, and the nobi«f 


Romans. 
Vir. Here ſits Mecænas and Cornelius Gallus, 
Are you contented to be try'd by theſe ? 


Tuc. I, ſo the noble captain may be joined wi 


them in commiſſion, ſay. 


Criſ. Dem. I, ſo the noble captain may be pb 


with them in commiſſion. 
4 On the flatute of calm, or 12x nuwwita 


J By this N 
aw, perſons convicted of calumny were to be fligmatized. 


14 


« conſpir'd and plotted, at ſundry times, as by ſever 


every of them, in manner and fore 


= wy a was 
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Vir. 3 


Hor, 1 + x you 


= C place 
ak,» e e 12 tis more 
Wo than of my ue. But ' 4. 


3 to make choice of 


wiſdom 
| 
j you talk 
1 
* 
, 


my wi 
come, my calumnious varlets ; let's hear 
your ſelves, now, an hour of two, What 
oy f make 6 nath. Act, act. 
. Stay, turn, and take an oath firſt. You 
1 
F « By t ove, the king of $ 
And by the genius of Auguſtus A 
« By your own white and uncorru ſouls ; 
Y And the deep reverence of our Roman juſtice ; 
* To judge this caſe, with truth and equity: 
« Ag by your and your laws.” 
Now read the evidence: but demand 
Of either priſoner, if that writ be theirs. 
„ Tib. Shew this unto Criſpinus. Is it yours? 
1 Tuc. Say, I: what! doſt thou ſtand upon it, pimp ? 
Do not deny thine own Minerva, thy Pallas, the i 
of thy brain. 
Criſ. Yes, it is mine. 
Tib. Shew that unto Demetrius. Is it yours ? 
Dem. It is. | 
Tuc. There's a father will not deny his own baſtard 
now, I warrant thee, 
Vir, Read them aloud. 
Tib, Ram Aer 
vie « But y nominate a ſpade 2 
« What, ſhall thy lubrical pu glibbery muſe 
in „Live, as ſhe were defunct, like punk in 


| (ſtews ? 
——(Tuc. Excellent!) 
| « Alas! that were no modern conſequence, 
Io have — — r 
| 4 No, 
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„No, teach thy Incubus to poetize x 
« And throw abroad thy ſpurious ſnotteries, 
« Upon that puft-up lump of barmy froth, 
U. Als ha 

« Or clumfie chil-blain' | { that with 
/© Magnificates his merit ; and beſpawis [oath 
« The conſcious time, with humorous fore 


« As if his organons 
* The ſinews of my patience. Break his back, 
«0 all, and ſome : for now we hiſt 
« Of ſtrenuous vengeance to clutch the fiſt.” 


Subhſeri. Cri/ 
Tuc. I marry, this was written like by bn 
poetry, now. 
Cef. Excellently well threaten'd ! 
Vir. And as ſtrangely worded, Cæſar. 
Ceſ. We obſerve it. 
Vir. The other, now. 
Tuc. This's a fellow of a good prodigal tongue too 
this “II do well. 
Tib. Our muſe is in mind for th' untruſſing a poet 
«« I flip by his name, for moſt men do t 
« A critick, that all the world beſcumbers 
« With ſatirical humours and lyrical number: 
— Tuc. Art thou there, boy?) 
And for the moſt part, himſelf doth advance 
« With much ſelf- love, and more arrogance. 
. Good again.) = 
And (but that I would not be thought a pra / 
« ] could tell you he were a tranſlater. We 
% know the authors from whence he has ſto * 
And could trace him too, but that I unde = 
ſtand em not full and whole.” bel 
——{Txc. That line is broke looſe from all his i Tha 
lows: chain him up ſhorter, do.) _ 174 


194 
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„The beſt note I can give you to know him by, 
„ e, that he keeps gallants company; 
« Whom I could — wo oe 
« Leſt after repentance too dear. 
f 3 Subſeri. Deme. Fan. 
Fu. Well faid, This carries palm with it *, 
Hor. And why, thou motly gull ? why a; 
(fear 
When haſt thou known us wrong or tax a friend? 
| dare thy malice to betray it. Speak. 
Now thou curl'ſt up, thou poor and naſty ſnake, 
And ſhrink'ſt thy pois'nous head into thy boſom 
Out viper, thou that eat'it thy parents, hence. 
Rather, fuch ſpeckled creatures, as thyſelf, 
Should be eſchew*d, and ſhunn'd : ſuch as will bite 
And gnaw their abſent friends, not cure their fame ; 
Catch at the looſeſt laughters, and affect 
To be thought jeſters ; ſuch as can deviſe 
Things never ſeen, or heard, t'impair mens names, 
And gratify their credulous adverſarics; 
Will carry tales, do baſeſt offices, 
Cheriſh divided fires, and ſtill increaſe 
New flames, out of old embers; will reveal 
Fach fecret that's committed to their truſt : 
Theſe be black ſlaves: Romans, take hecd of theſe. 
Tuc. Thou twang'ſt right, little Horace; they be 
(indeed 
«3 A couple of chap-faln curs. Come, we of the bench, 
Let's rife to the urn, and condemn em quickly. 
„Before you go together, worthy Romans, 
We are to tender our opinion; 
Aud give you thoſe inſtructions, that may add 
@ Unto your even judgment in the cauſe: 
© Which thus we do commence. Firſt, you muſt know, 
That where there is a true and perfect merit, 


| EW Thit carries palm with it.) A Latin form of f. 


1 6 . ng, equi- 
© our Engliſh phraſe, * This bears the bell.“ 


There 


| they - il 

If they Rd conbdenty pra their works, 
In _ CC 

Which, in a full Il digeſted 
Cannot receive that foul 2 
But the fair title of erection. 
And, for his true uſe of t 
It ſtill hath been a work of as much palm, 


men, 


In cleareſt j as tinvent or make. f 
His ſharpneſs, that is moſt excuſable ; | 
As being forc'd out of a ſuffering virtue, | Ar 

d with the licence of the time : To 


And ho ſoc ver fools or 
Players, or fuch like bu king wits *, 
May with their beggarly and barren traſh, 


Tickle baſe vulgar ears, in their = 
This, like Jove's thunder, ſhall their — 


«« The honeft fatire hath the ha 
Now, Romans, you have our thoughts ; wit 

draw when you pleaſe. 

Tib. Remove the accuſed from the bar. 


, or fuch like worvoows, barking wits } | have — : 


6 Player: 
the text the lection of the firſt folio, which ſcems the moſt x 
It uſes ab as an adjettive, and reads, 

Players, or ſuch like buſſoon, wits." 
And that was the intention of the author, — HW 
of 1602, where the line is read thus, 


** Players, or ſuch like buffonary wits.” 
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fur, Who holds the urn to is, ha ? fear nothing ? 
[1 quit you, mine honeſt pitiful ink ard JH do'e. 

Crif. Captain, you ſhall eternally girt me to you, as 
Im generous. 

Luc, Go to, 

( Tibullus, let there be a caſe of vizards private- 
ly provided ; we have found a ſubject to beſtow them 


"776, It hall be done, Ceſar. 
C Here be words, Horace, able to baſtinado a 


man's ears, 
Hor, I. Pleaſe it, Car, I have pills about me, 
| Mixt with the whiteſt kind of ellebore, 


Would give him a light vomit, that ſhould purge 
His brain and ſtomach of thoſe tumorous heats : 
Might I have leave to miniſter unto him. 
/. O] be his /Eſculapius, gentle Horace? 
| You ſhall have leave, and he ſhall be your patient. 
Virgil, uſe your authority, command him forth. 
Vir. Czfar is careful of your health, Criſpinus ; 
And hath himſelf choſe a phyſician 
To miniſter unto you: take his pills. 
: Hor. They are ſomewhat bitter, fir, but very — 
(ſome. 
Take yet another; ſo: ſtand by, they'll work anon. 
Tis. Romans, return to your ſeveral ſeats: lictors, 
bring forward the urn; and ſet the accuſed to the bar. 
Tuc. Quickly, you whorſon egregious varlets ; come 
jorward. What! ſhall we fit all day upon you? You 
make no more haſte now, than a beggar upon pattins; 
bo 0 ping to a patient that has no money, you 
7/9. * Rufus Laberius Criſpinus, and Demetrius 
* Fannius, hold up your hands. You have, ac- 
" ing to the Roman cuſtom, put yourſelves 
upon trial to the urn, for divers and ſundry 
'* calumnies, whereof you have, before this — 
Th «x = 
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« been indifted, and 822 
« prepare yourſelves — ts hentes © "—_— 
6 ee pron 
* ceth you, by this 


% nelius Gallus, w— 7-4 wy þ 
Tuc. Parcel 


Dem. ace gully, I. for it was he indec( 


Suborn'd us to the 
Tuc. 
Dem. 


you wherſes —— wave I? 
appeal to your conſcience, captain, 
_ Then you confeſs it now ? 
Dem. 1 do, and crave the mercy of the court. 
_ What faith Crifpinus ? 

. O, the captain, the captain 
18 My phyfick begins to work with my patin 

Vir. 22 Rand ſhred ——— 

Tuc. Hold thy peace, poet prætor: al f. 
thee to Cæſar, I. Do meri royal C 

Ce/. Marry, and I will, fir. Lors, gag him 
And put a caſe of vizards o'er his head, 
That he may look bi-fronted as he 

Tuc. Gods and Gends! Cæſar t —— 
far, wilt thou ? Away, whorſon vultures ; au 
You think I am a corps now, becauſe Crir 
diſpos'd to jeſt with a man of mark, or ſo. Hold y 
hook'd talons out of my fleſh, you inhumane harps 
Go to, dot. wy will the royal A us caſt 
way a gent'man of worſhip, a captain and a cc 
er, for a couple of condema'd catff calumaicw 
go's 
Czeſ. Diſpatch, lictors. 
Tuc. Cæſar. 
Ce/. Forward, Tibullus. 
Vir. Demand what cauſe they had to malign Ho 
Dem. In troth, no great cauſe, not I; I muſt © 
feſs ; but that be kept bewer company (for the | 


ww ww I A 
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i gart) than | : and that better men lov'd him than lov'd 
me; and that his writings thriv'd better than mine, 
and were better lik'd and grac'd: nothing elſe. 
Wir. Thus envious fouls 7 at others 
© Hor, If this be all, faith, I forgive thee freely. 

Lory me fill, fo long as Virgil loves me, 

Gallus, Tibullus, and the beft-beft Cefar, 

dear Mecznas ; while theſe, with many more 

Mick names 1 wiſely flip) ſhall think me worthy 
Their honour'd and ador'd fociety, 
And read and love, prove and applaud my poems; 
| would not wiſh but ſuc h as you thould ſpite them. 
Ti. How now, Criſpinus ? 
Criſ. O, 1 am fick 4 
Her. A baſon, a baſon, quickly; our phyſick works. 
211—„—̃ e ade procal——incubus. 

Criſ. O——retrograde——reci 

2 What's that, Horace? 

Hor. Retrograde and reciprocal incubus are come up. 

Gal. Thanks be to Jupiter. 

Criſ. O——glibbery—lubrical—defunt—O—— 

Hor. Well faid ; here's ſome ſtore. 

Vir. What are 1 

Her. Glibbery, ical, and defunct. 


Gal. O, came " 
> 0 — 


4 What's that? 
Her. —_ yet. 
ificate. 


Criſ. Magn 
Mec. ificate ? That came up ſomewhat hard. 
Her. I. hat chear, Criſpinus * 


70, I am fich.) This part of the ſcene is copied from Lucian; 
Lexiphanes has a vomit given him, to bring up his affected and 
mcommon words. Some of the ſpeeches are literal tranſlations 
from the Greek, and the directions which are afterwards given to 
Criſpizus, are in imitation of the fame author. 

2 Cri 
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Cri, O, 1 hall cat wp my te rie. 

How, Good. . * 

Cr, Chilblain'd—— O—- 0 — cum 
Hor. That clurnfie Ruck terribly, 
Mee, What's all that, Horace ? 


Hor. Spurious, ſnotteries, chilblain'd, clumſie, 

Tis, O Jupiter, | 

Gal. Who would have thought there ſhould ha' h.. 
ſuch a deal of filth in a poet ? 
C th 


N 

ventoſitous are come u - 
Tib. O terrible wi words. "1 
Gal. A ſign of a windy brain. A 
Criſ. O — oblatrant——furibund——fatuate--—&# . 
ſtrenuous —— A 
Hor. Here's a deal; oblatrant, furibund, ſatum WF T; 
ſtrenuous. At 
lat 


Cef. Now all's come up, I trow. What a tum 

he had in his belly ! = 

4 Hor. No, there's the often conſcious damp behialif 
ill | 

Criſ. O —— conſcious — damp. 

Hor. It's come up, thanks to Apollo and Zſculs 
pius: yet there's another ; you were beſt take a pil 
more. 

Criſ. O, no; O-—DO-——O———O— 

Hor. Force yourſelf then a little with your finger 

Criſ. O-——O-— protumped. | 

Tib. Prorumped ? what a noiſe it made as if 
ſpirit would have prorumpt with it. | 

Crif. ray NN | 

Vir. Help him, it ſticks ſtrangely, whatever it is. 

Criſ. O——clutchr. F 

For. Now it's come; clutcht. 


C 


15. 


(: 
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(of, Chatehe ? it's well that's come up i it had but 


14. 
Of Again, hold him, hold his head there.“ 
Cri. Snarling guſts ——quaking cuſtard. 
Hr. How now, Criſpinus ? 
7 O -——obſtupetact. 
Nay, — 7 we, I aſſure 

Hor. How do you feel yourſelf ? 

Cril. — and well, 
— can Got reſtore hin for «time, 
— ENILD S 2020 IEG 
Caught by ſo many ſurfeits, which fill'd 

His blood and brain thus full of crudities : 
Tis neceſſary therefore he obſerve 
A ſtrict and wholeſome diet. Look you take 
Fach morning of old Cato's princi 

an Next heart 1 that walk upon *, 
Till it be well digeſted : then come home, 
— 22 ſuck his phraſe 
laſtead of liquoriſh ; and, at any hand, 
Shun Pla tus, — 22 2 they are meats 
Too harſh for a weak ſtomach. Uſe to read 
[But not without a tutor) the beſt Greeks, 


As Muſeus, Pindarus 
= 22 and T heocrice, 
High Homer; but beware of Lycopron, 


He is too dark and dangerous a diſh. 

You muſt not hunt for wild outlandiſh terms, 

To ſtuff out a peculiar dialeR ; 

But let your matter 1un befor: your words. 

And if at any time you chance to meet 

Some Gallo-Belgick phraſe, you ſhall not ſtraight 
Rack your poor verſe to give it entertainment, 


* 4 good draught next your h:avt, awd Walk vrox'r.] The fuſt 
lo has, chat dc upon. 


But 
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ſelf 


Could well receive it. This fair abſtinence, 
In time, will render you more ſound and clear 
And this have I preferi'd to in place 
Of a ſtrict ſentence 5 which till he 1 
Attire him in that robe. And henceforth learn 
To bear yourſelf more j not to ſwell, 
Or breathe your inſolent and idle ſpite 
On him whoſe laughter can your worſt affright. 6 
Tis, Take him away. 6 
Criſ. Jupiter Cæſar. 6 
Vir, And for a week or two fee him lockt up « 
In ſome dark place, remov'd from company; 6 
He will talk idly elſe after his phyſick. 1 
Now to you, fir, Th extremity of law 1 
Awards you to be branded in the front, 
For this your calumny : but ſince it pleaſeth « | 
Horace (the party wrong'd) t'intreat of Cæſar, 1 
I. on of that juſter doom, l «< 
ith Czſar's thus we pronounce your ſentetaſ 5 
Demetriu+ Fannius, thou ſhalt here put on 
That coat and cap, and henceforth think thy («lf 
No other than they make thee 5; vow to wear them 7 
In every fair and generous aſſembly, Tha 
Till the beſt ſort of minds ſhall take to know led C: 
As well thy fatisfaftion, as thy wrongs. 
Her. Only (grave or) here, in court, tis 
I] crave, the ky 8 nn 
May be adminiſtred unto them both. 
Vir. Horace, it ſhall : Tibullus, give it them. 
Tib. Rufus Laberius Criſpinus, and De 
% Fannius, lay your hands on your hearts. Youll 
„ here ſolemnly atteſt and ſwear, that never (ap 
e this inſtant) either at bookſellers ſtalls, in taver 
* two-penny rooms, tyring-houſes, noblemens de 
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| « teries, puiſne's chambers (the beſt anc! fartheſt places 


© « where you are admitted to come) you ſhall once 
« offer or dare (thereby to endear your (elf the more 
« (6 any player, enghle, or guilty gilt in your com- 
« pany) to malign, traduce, of detract the perſon or 
« writings of Horatius Flaceus, of any 
„other eminent man, tranſcending you in merit, 
« whom your envy ſhall find cauſe to work upon, 
either for that, or for keeping himi-!|f in better ac- 
qu aintance, or 570 better friends ; of if (tranſ- 
ported by any ſudden and deſperate refolition) you 
„do, that then you ſhall not under the baftoun, or in 
* the next preſence, being an honourable aflem' / of 
« his ſavouters, be brought as voluntary ene wen 
* to undertake the forſwearing of ict. Neither hall 
« you at any time (ambitiouſly affecting the title of 
* the untruſſers or whippers of the age, fſuiter the 
* itch of writing to over run your performance in 
* libel, upon pain of being taken up for .cpers in 
* wit, and (loſing both your time and your papers) 
de irrecoverably forfeited to the hoſpita! of tools, 
So help you our Roman gods, and the genius of 
great Clar.” 
Vir, So, now diſſolve the court. 
Her. Tib. Gal. Mec. Vir. And thanks to Cæſar, 
That thus hath exercis'd his patience. 
C. We have, indeed, you worthieſt friends of 


0. 
8 A ar. 


It is the bane and torment of our ears, 

To hear the diſcords of thoſe jangling rimers, 

That with their bad and ſcanda'ous practices 

Weng all true arts and learning in contempt. 

put let not your high thoughts deſcend ſo low 

theſe deſpiſed objects; let them fall, 

With their flat groveling ſouls : be you yourſe'ves ; 
s wich our beſt favours you ſtand crown'd, 

d let your mutual loves be ſtill renown'd. 

Vor. II. H Envy 
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Fnvy will dwell where there is want of merit, 
Tho the deſerving men ſhould crack his ſpirit. 


$ O IN . 


„Do, folly, bluſh : here's none that fears 
66 The wagging of an afs's cars, 

6 a wolfiſh caſe he wears. 

„ Detraftion is but baſeneſs varler ; 

* And apes are apes, tho” cloath'd in ſcarlet.” 


Rumpatur, quiſquis rumpitur invidid. 


At the conclufion of this play, the edition us tie 
following advertiſement, which ſeems to refer to dialog 
which immediately ſucceeds it. I have therefore given it a plac 
— ſeveral parts 6. 


from the — + for the publiſt; 
— 3 ſince he than thou . 
prived of it aut 5 — charitably « 1 
what thou haſt read, ti thou mayeſt hear hear him ſpeak what 

* hath written | 


Here, reader, in place of the Ld. - 2 | 
is no lefs reſtrained, 
thee to 


Ig 


TO THE 


R E A D E R. 


F, by looking on what is paſt, thou haſt deſerved 
14. that name, Ns willing thou ſhould'ſt yet know 
more, by that which follows, an Apologetical Dia- 
logue ; which was only once ſpoken upon the ſtage, 
and all the anſwer | ever gave to ſundry impotent li- 
bels then caſt out (and ſome yet remaini ) againſt me, 
and this play. Wherein I take no ure to revive 
the times ; but that poſterity may make a difference 
between their manners that provok'd me then, and 
mine that them ever. For, in theſe ſtrifes, 
| and on ſuch perſons, were as wretched to affect a victo - 

ry, as it is unhappy to be committed with them. Non 

amorum canities e laudanda, ſed mor um. 


The PERSONS. 
a © NASUTUS, POLYPOSUS, AUTHOR. 


Naſutus. 
Pray you 9 
After theſe libe 


= — Ii , 

think I ſhould be or hi 
If I found has. * 
17% O, they are ſuch bitter things, 
e cannot chuſe. 


Hs Na. 
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= But he is gviley of em 
Pal. Fuls ! that's no matter. 

Naſ. No? 

WT 2 _ his lan; fy 
el im: or, lets liſten ; 0 

He hes 6 hunter of to talk t himſelf. 

Na. They are your manners lead me, not mine own. 

Aut, The fates have not ſpun him the coarſef 

That {free from knots of perturbation) [ thread, 

Doth yet fo live, al but to himſelf, 

As he can fafely ſcorn tongues of ſlaves, 

Ard neglect fortune, more than ſhe can him. 

It is the happieſt thing this, not to be 
Within the reach of malice ; it provides 
A man ſo well, to laugh off injuries; 

And never ſends him tarther for his vengeance, 
Than the vex'd boſom of his enemy. 

I. now, but think, how poor their ſpite ſets off, 
Who, aſter all their waſte of ſulphurous terms, 
And burſt-out thunder of their charged mouths, 
Have nothing left but the unſav'ry ſmoke \ 
Of their black vomit, to upbraid themſelves : F 
Whilſt I, at whom they ſhot, fit here ſhot-free, 
And as unhurt of envy, as unhit. 

Pal. I, but the multitude they think not fo, fir, 
They think you hit, and hurt; and dare give out, 
Your filence argues it, in not rejoyning 
To this or that late libel. 

Aut. *Las, good rout ! 
can afford them leave to err ſo ſtill; 
And, like the barking ſtudents of Bears-college ', 
To ſwallow up the garbage of the time 
With greedy gullets, whilſt my felt fit by, 
Pleas'd, and yet tortur'd, with their beaſtly feeding. 
ITis a ſweet madneſs runs along with them, 


" Students of Bear':-collezc.) The dogs at the bear- garden 101 
0 


To 
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To think, all that are aim'd at till are truck ; 

Then, where the ſhaft (till lights, make that the mark. 
And fo, each fear, or fever-ſhaken fool, 

May challenge Teucer's hand in archery. 

Good troth, if I knew any man fo vile, 

To act the crimes theſe h reprehend *, 

Or what their ſerviſe iculate, 


> [ ſhould not then much muſe their ſhreds were lik d; 
Since il] men have a luſt t' hear others ſins, 


And good men have a zeal to hear fin ſham'd. 
But when 't is all excrement they vent, 
Baſe fileh and offal ; or thefts, notable 


As ocean-pyracies, or NIE IDS z 


And not a crime there tax is their own, 

Or what their own foul thoughts ſuggeſted to them ; 
And that in all their heat of taxing others, 

Not one of them but lives himſelf (it known) 
Improbior ſatiram ſcribente cinado, 


What ſhould I ſay more, than turn ſtone with wonder 


Naſ. I never ſaw this play bred all this tumuit: 
What was there in it could fo deeply offend, 
And ſtir ſo many hornets ? 

Aut. Shall I tell you? 

Naſ. Yes, and ingenuouſly. 

Aut. Then by the hope 
Which I prefer unto all other objects, 
| can profeſs, I never writ that piece 

innocent or empty of offence. 
Some ſalt it had, but neither tooth nor gall, 
Nor was there in it any circumſtance 
Which, in the ſetting down, I could ſuſpect 


| Might be perverted by an enemy's tongue; 


* Theſe wuryruns reprebend) Decker, who intitled his play, 
the Untruffing the humorous port. A little lower he calls him the 


Unerufter. 
H 2 Only 


no name. My books have til} been 
to ſpeak the vices, 
and enforc'd by ſuch 
As have no ſafer ways to mens diſgraces, 
But their own lies and loſs of 
practis'd laxative 
eager bellies, i” the year, 
Compel their brains to many deſp'rate ſhifts, 
(I ſpare to name em, for their wretchedneſs 
Fury it ſelf would pardon.) Theſe, or ſuch, 
Whether of malice, or of i;znorance, 
Or itch Chave me their adverſary (I know not) 
Or all theſe mixt; but ſure I am, three years 
T hey did provoke me with their petulant ſtyles 
On every ſtage : and I at laft, unwilling, 
But weary, I confeſs, of ſo much trouble, 
Thought | would try if ſhame could win upon em 
And therefore choſe Auguſtus Cæſar's times, 
When wit and arts were at their height in Rome, 


e far you tax'd 

The law and | ert, captains and the players, 

Fy tie r jarticular names.) A, to the lawyers, fo ſecure w1 
our pcet of his \anocence, that he inſcribed the p'ay to a gentieman 
eminent in he proſe Ron of the law, and who had the candour and 
— ſenſe to be his advocate to the public, as he gratefully ac- 

nowledges in the d di-ation. With regard to the players, it “ 
remarked above, that he certainly a'!uded to ſome who were then 
well kown ; and then marks he gave of them were probably plain 
engugh to point them out to the audience, who were to make ihe 
applica on. Yet, as he replies, it was the vices only he reproves; 
and as no names are mentioned. it is not poſhble at this diſtance, 
nos is it worth the inquiry, to ſay was they were. 


To 
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To ſhew that Virgil, Horace, and the reſt 
Of thoſe great - ſpirits, did not _— 
Detractors then, or practiſers againſt 


this line — no . - = 
ſit — and bluſh : 


laſt 
2 pu fm find more c 
And thoug 


the im of flies be 


Yer this hath ſo provok CET 
the hornets, 


1 Y ſaid, of the next 

fly mad, about my noſtrils, 
hed like ſo many ſcreaming graſhoppers 
Held by the wings, fill every car with noiſe. 

' And what? former calumnies you mention'd, 


Firſt, of the law : indeed I brought in Ovid 


0 4 his angry father for neglecti 
y of their laws for poetry : * 
And — 2 by his own words. 
* Sepe pater dixit, fudium quid inutile tentas ? 
Meonides nullas ipſe relinguit opes. 


And in far harſher terms elſewhere, as theſe : 


+ Non me verboſas leges ediſcere, non me 
Ingrato voces preftitniſſe foro. 


But how this ſhould relate unto our laws, 

Or the juſt miniſters, with leaſt abuſe, 

| reverence both too much to underſtand ! 
Then, for the Captain, I will only ſpeak 

An epigram I here have made : it is 

4 74 true ſoldiers.” That's the /e:zma *. Mark it. 

« Strength of my country, whilſt I bring to view 
Such as are miſ call'd captains, and wrong you, 
And your high names ; I do deſire, that thence, 
„ Be nor put on you, nor you take offence : 


0 Tag. lib. 4. ele + Amo. hb. 1. eleg. 15. 


* That's the Lymata 1 7 The ſubject propoled, or title of the epi- 
gram 


0 H 4 |; «I 
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« | ſwear by your true friend, my muſe, I love 
Four great profeſſion which I once did prove 
« And did not ſhame it with my actions then, 
„No more than I dare now do with my pen. 
« He that not truſts me having vow'd thus much, 
„ But's angry for the captain, (il is fuch ©,” 
Now for the players, it i* true, I tax'd em. 
And yet but ſome ; and thoſe fo f. 


paringly, 
As all the reſt __— have fat ſtill unqueſtion'd, 
Had they but h 


the wit or conſcience 

To think well of themſelves. But, impotent, they 

Thought each man's vice belong'd to their whole 
tribe; 

And much good do't em. What th' have done 

gainſt me, 

] am not mov'd with. If it gave em meat, 

Or got 'em cloths, tis well; that was their end. 

Only amongſt them, I am ſorry for 

Some better natures, by the reit ſo drawn, 

To run in that vile line“. 

Pel. And is this all ? 
W:!! you not anſwer then the libels ? 


— -r Anc 

Nur great profeſſion, which I once did prove.) Jonſon onet 7 
bore arms in landete, where he acquiztcd h:miclf with :: 90 
put itron, 

* I: juch.} i. „ ſuch as are miſtalled captains. 
Fam /orry for 

Sore better xntures, by the rel in drown, 

7% run in that xile le] It has been thought that Shake. 
ſrear was here alluded to. under the expreſſion of bettry nat! 
Bat I fee no reaſon to confine the phraſe © ſo particular a fe. 
ſtrition. It makes good fenic to take it in the mot obvions 
meaning nor does it appear here was: any difference ſubt 
between Shakeſpear afid our author; for, on the contrary, Shake. 
per was not only a performer in our author's Sejanus, the new 
pay which be brought upon the ge; but * wrote sen. 
rut of the drama nielf. 


7 


Au. * No. 
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Aut. No. 


Pl, Nor the untruſſers ? 
Aut, Neither. 
Pol, Y'are undone then. 
Aut, With whom ? 
Pol. The world. 
Aut. The baud. 
| Pol. It will be taken 
o be ſtupidity or tameneſs in you. 
| Aut. But they that have incens'd me, can in foul 
| Acquit me of that guilt. They know I dare 

To ſpurn or baffle em, or ſquirt their eyes 
Wich ink or urine z or 1 could do worſe, 
E Arm'd with Archilochus' fury, write Iambicks, 
| Should make the deſperate laſhers hang themſelves, 
| Rhime em to death, as they do Iriſh rats 
In drumming tunes. Or, living, I could ſtamp 
Their foreheads with thoſe deep and publick brands, 
That the whole company of barber - ſurgeons 
Should not take off, with all their art and plaiſters. 
And theſe my prints ſhould laſt, ſtill to be read 
In their pale fronts ; when, what they write *gainſt me 
Shall, like a figure drawn in water, fleet, 
And the poor wretched papers be employ'd 
Lo dothe tobacco, or ſome cheaper drug. 
us I could do, and make them infamous. 

But, to what end ? when their own deeds have mark'd 

And that I know, within his guilty breaſt ['em ; 
Each ſlanderer bears a whip that ſhall torment him 
Worſe than a million of theſe temporal plagues : 
Which to purſue, were but a feminine humour, 
And far beneath the dignity of man. 

Naſ. *Tis true; for to revenge their injuries, 
Were to confeſs you felt em. Let em go, 
nd uſe the treaſure of the fool, their tongues, 


ho makes his gain, by ſpeaking worſt of belt. 


. 
AS 


Pr! 

le- 
918 
*. 


0, 


Pol. 
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Pol. O, but particular imputat ion 
Aut As r * 

is meer railing, 


Pol. That all 
Aut. Ha ! if all the ſalt in the old comedy 
Should be fo cenſur d, cr the ſharper wit 
Of the bold ſatire rermed fcolding rage, 

What 22 then compare with thoſe for buffuon;' 
What ſhould be ſaid of Ariſtophanes, 
Perſius, or Juvenal? whoſe names we now 


$o glorifie in ſc leaſt it. 
__ in ſchools, at pretend 


Pol 1 ſlow 

| . Yes you are 

R 44” ppt 
Aut. "Tis true. 


I would they could not ſay that I did that. 
There's all the joy that I take i their trade, 
Unleſs ſuch ſcribes as theſe might be proſcrib'd | 
TH abuſed theatres. They would think it ſtrange, non. 
A man ſhould take but colts-foot for one day, 
And, between whiles, ſpit out a better poem 
Than Cer the maſter of art, or giver of wit, 
Their belly, made. Yet, this is poſſible, 

If a free mind had but the patience, 

To think ſo much together, and fo vile. 

But that theſe baſe and beggarly conceits 
Should carry it, by the multitude of voices, 
gainſt the moſt abſtracted work, oppos'd 


A 
To the ſtuff d noſtrils of the drunken rout ! 


O, this would make a learn'd and liberal ſoul 
To rive his ſtained quill up to the back, . 
And damn his long-watch'd labours to the fire; = 
Things that were born when none but the till nigh k.!; 
And his dumb candle, ſaw his pinching throes : ating 
Were not his own free merit a more crown 1 

| Unto his travails than their reeling claps ? 
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| his ls that ſtrikes me filene, ſeals my lips, 
And me rather to out time, 
Than I would waſte it in contemned ſtriſes 


With theſe vile Ibides, theſe unclean birds, 


ominous to me, I will try 
Vf tragedy have a more kind aſpect * ; 
Her favours in my next I will purſue, 
Where if | prove the pleaſure but of one, 

$ he judicious be, he ſhall b' alone 

A theatre unto me: once I'll ſay, 

To ſtrike the ear of time in thoſe freſh ſtrains, 
As ſhall, beſide the cunning of their ground, 
Give cauſe to ſome of r, ſome deſpight, 
5 And unto more defpair to imicate their found. 


ince the comic muſe 
Hath prov'd "Apa te me, I will try 
If tragedy a more hind aſpedi. ES = 

the tragic muſe, it is ſaid, was fo little favourable to 

den in buſkins, that even in the choice of his ſubject he failed : 

Catiline are hiſtorical characters ſo well 


beholder. But pity is not the only 
is concerned with To _ terror 
the ſpectator is equally the de tragedy, 
D raiſing the 4 more — — 2 of the heart. 
Nickedneſs and guilt, when they are repreſented to an audience, 
ſhould naturally create no other ſenſations but thoſe of fear and 
W"rrour ; and the cataſtrophe ſhould be deſigned as a monitory 
Non. to deter others from perpetrating the like crimes. Our poet 


» not ſingular in the choice of his ſubjects. One of them has 
a 


cy been exhibited on a age, that is no way famous for pre- 
ming ſcenes of cruelty to the beholder. The rival wits of France, 
wontcur Crebillon in his Catilina, and monſieur Voltaire in his 
me /azve, have actually pitched on the ſame event with Jon- 
„ in their conteſt for the dramatic laurel. 


I, that 
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1, that half my and half 
" Here 1412 * 
To come forth worth the ivy or the bays, 


And in this can hope no other grace— 
Leave me. s ſomething come into my though 
That muſt and ſhall be and aloof, 


Safe from the wolf's jaw and the dull «| 
hoof. 


Naf. I reverence theſe raptures, and obey e'm, 


This comical ſatire was firſt acted in the year 160. 
By the then children of queen Elizabeth's chappt 


The principal comedians were, 
Nar. Frey. 1 UnDerxwoon. 
Sai. Pavy. iLL. OsTLER, 
Tuo. Day. Tuo. MasTox. 
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Firſt acted in the Year 1603. 


the KinG's MAajesTY's SERVANT 5. 


With the Allowance of the Maſter of Revers. 


Non bic centauros, non gorgonas, barpyiaſque 
Inwcenies : hominem pagina noſtra ſapit. Mart. 


TO THE 


No leſ Noble by Virtue than Boop, 


ME Lord AUBIGNY. 


| My Lon d, 


] 


F ever any ruin were ſo great as to ſurvive, I think 
= this be one I ſend you, The Fall of Sz IAN us. 
&& is a poem, that, if I well remember, in your lord- 
Ship's ſight, ſuffered no leſs violence from our people here, 
han the ſubje& of it did from the rage of the people 
Rome ; but with a different fate, as, | merit: 
this hath out-liv'd their malice, and begot itſelf a 
greater favour than he loſt, the love of good men. 
Imongſt whom, if I make your lordſhip the firſt ir 
it is not without a juſt confeſſion of the bond 
pur benefits have, and ever ſhall hold upon me, 


Tour Lordſhip's moſt faithful Honourer, 


BEN, JONSON. 


T o 
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129 


TO THE 


READERS. 


HE following and voluntary labours * of my 
| friends, prefixt to my book, have relieved me 
in much; whereat, without them, I ſhould neceſſarily 
have touched. Now I will only uſe three or four ſhort 
© ind needful notes, and ſo reſt. 

| Firſt, if it be objected, that what | publiſh is no 
tue in the ſtrict laws of time, I confefs it: 2s 
| alſo in the want of a proper chorus; whoſe habit and 
© moods are fuch and fo difficult, as not any, whom 1 


© have ſeen, fince the antients, (no, not they who have 
moſt 


ſently affected laws) have yet come in the way 
el. Nor is it needful, or almoſt poſſible in theſe our 
S times, and to ſuch auditors as commonly things are 
preſented, to obſerve the old ſtate and 1 of dra- 
© matic with preſervation of any popular delight. 
But of this I ſhall take more ſeaſonable cauſe to ſpeak, 
in my obſervations upon Horace his art of poetry, 
which, with the text tranſlated, I intend ſhortly to pu 
u. In the mean time, if in truth of argument, dig- 
— of perſons, gravity and height of elocution, ful- 

and frequency of ſentence, | have diſcharged the 
other offices of a tragic writer, let not the abſence of 
theſe forms be imputed to me, wherein I ſhall give 
u occaſion hereafter, and without my boaſt, to think 
could better preſcribe, than omit the due uſe for 
want of a convenient knowledge. 


| * The felling and wo 'untary 1 friends ) Commenda- 
hey cog of ont on ee long 4 
$ud prefixed to the firſt volume of this edit 

Vor. II. 1 The 
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The next is, leſt in ſome nice noſtril the quotation; 
might ſavour affected, 1 do let you know, that I & 
hor nothing more and I have only done it to ſhes 
my integrity in the ſtory, and ſave myſelf in thoſe com 
mon torturers that bring all wit to the rack ; he 
noſes ate ever like ſwine ſpoiling and rooting vp th 
muſes gardens; and their w bodies like mole, 
as blindly working under earth, to caſt any, the led, 
hills upon virtue. 

Whereas they are in Latin, and the work in Englißh 
it was preſuppoſed none but the learned would take the 
op to confer them; the authors themſelves being :! 
n the learned tongues, ſave one, with whoſe Engiik 
ſide I have had little to do, To which it may be r. 
quired, ſince | have quoted the page, to name wha 
editions I followed. Tacit. Lip/. in 4t0. Anu 
edit. 600. Dio. folio, Hen. Steph. 92. For the ch, 
as Sueton, Seneca, &c. the chapter doth ſufficiently d- 
rect, or the edition is not varied. 

Laſtly, I would inform you, that this book, in al 
numbers, is not the ſame with that which was acted 
on the publick ſtage z wherein a ſecond pen had good 
ſhare : in place of which, I have rather choſen to pu 
weaker, and, no doubt, leſs pleaſing, of mine own, 
than defraud ſo happy a genius of his right by my lo- 
thed uſurpation ' 


Fare you well, and if you read farther of me, and 


b Defraud /o ha y 4a genius of his right by my lothed wſurpatrin | 
The genius here alluded to undoubtedly was Shakeſpear, who wi 
alſo a performer in the play ; but I believe, poſterity wiſhes, that 
Jonſon had rather have let them ſtocd with ſome note of diſtinction. 
than have ſubſlituted his own in their room, from a falſe point « 
modeſty, or to render the whole more uniform and of a piece. 

have reſtored this preface from the quarto edition of this f 


which was printed by itſelf in 1605. 


like, 


" & = 
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I ke, 1 hall not be afraid of it, though you praiſe me 


neral ſay- 
nuts vi 


BEN, JONSON; 
and no ſuch, 
Quem 


Paima negata macrum, donata reducit opimumn. 


in | THE 


3 


be many and hard, in ay cas of the iflue of. (cr 
pe 


135 


T H E 


ARGUMENT, 


A Sejanus, fon to Seius Strabo, a gente 


man of Rome, and born at Vulſinum ; a 

1 — in court, firſt under Auguſtus ; after 
ward, Tiberius ; grew into that favour with the latte: 
and won him by thoſe arts, as there wanted nothing 
but the name to make him a co- of the empur 
Which greatneſs of his, Druſus, the emperor's fo, 
not brooking ; after many ſmother'd diſlikes, it on 
day breaking out, the prince ſtruck him publickly « 
the face. Io revenge which diſgrace, Livia, the vi 
of Druſus (being before corrupted by him to her diſhs 
nour, and the di of her huſband's counſels] & 
janus practiſeth with, together with her phyſician calle: 
Eudemus, and one Lygdus an eunuch, to poiſon D 
ſus. This their inhumane act having ſucceſsful zi 
unſuſpeied paſſage, it emboldeneth Scjanus to furt 
and more inſolent projects, even the ambition ot i 
empire; where finding the lets he muſt encoumcer «i 


D é i. £6 ao om 8 A 


cus, (who were next in for the ſucceſſion * | 
deviſcth to make Tiberius ſelf his means, and inf 


285 25 


into his gars 11 and ſuſpicions, both agg 
the pri and their mother Agrippina; which C8 


jealouſly hearkning to, as covetouſly conſenteth to t 
ruin, and their ends. In this time, the better 
mature and ſtrengthen his deſign, Se janus labour 


+ Fer the faccefſen.} Thele works, wanting in the edition of 1 
were added by the poet, to complete the ſenſe. 


th ARGUMENT. 11 


| urry Lata, and worketh (with all his ingine*) to 
| move Tiberius from the knowledge of publick bu- 
| neſs, with allurements of 4 quiet and retired * life ; 
| the latter of which, Tiberius (out of 2 proneneſs to luſt, 
| nd's defire to hide thoſe unnatural pleaſures which 
| he could not fo ickly practiſe) embraceth: the for- 
| mer enkindleth his fears, and there gives him firſt cauſe 
| of doubt or ſuſpect towards Sejanus : againſt whom he 
F naifeth (in private) 4 new inſtrument, one Sertorius 
| Macro, and by him underworketh, diſcovers the others 
| counſels, his means, his ends, ſounds the affections of 
| the ſenators, divides, diſtracts them: at laſt, when 
© Sejanus leaſt looketh, and is moſt ſecure, (with pre- 
text of doing him an unwonted honour in the ſenate) 
de trains him from his guards, and with a long doubt- 
| ful letter, in one day hath him ſuſpected, acculed, con- 
demned, and torn in pieces by the rage of the people “. 


| *With all bir moms.) From the Latin ingeniam ; it was in 
© this manner by the writers of that age. _ 
| 31 Reviene #77.) The quarto reads ſeparated. 
+ By the rage of the perple.} Aſter this, the quarto has the follow- 
| ing bis do we advance, as a mark of terror to all traitors, and 
| © reaſons ; to ſhew how juſt the heavens are, in pouring and thun- 
| © dering down a weighty vengeance on their unnatural intents, e 
| © ven to the worſt princes ; much more to thoſe, for guard of whoſe 
| © piety and virtue the angels are in continual watch, and Cob him- 
| © telf 11 

This ſeems to have been added, in compliment to K. James, on 


| the diſcovery of the powwde»-plor. 


I 3 The 


The Prnsons of the Pray, 


IBERIUS, Se javre, 
Davevs ſenior. Latianis, 
TT VI. - 
Dx vsvs junior,  Macno, 
CALIOULA- Corta. 
Amrit. Arts. | 
$1110s, Harenive, 
Sanmvs. Sanqvivivs, | 
Lxyipus. Poss vom s. 
Con os. Pos ruuvuus. i 
GaLtLvs. 1210. 
Rzovius. Miwxurtrvs. 
TxzxaunTiIvs. Sars tus. 
Laco. Natta. 
Eu uus. Op$1vs. 
Rurus. Tarent. 
AcriPPINA. 
Laivia. 
Sola. 
Pr Aconts. Lictor ts. 
FLAMEN. | Min1sT*1. 
TuBIcinEs. Trarcines. 
NunTivs. Serves. 
The SCENE, ROME. 
The principal Txactpians were, 
Ricn. BuxBaprcs. Wit. SHAKESPEAR, 
Avs. PriLies, — Hzmincs. 
WII. SLy. xn. ConDEL. 


Jon. Lowin, ALzx. Coox z. 


13s 


SEJANUS his Fall. 


. 


Aubin, Silius, Natta, Latiaris, Cordus, Satrius, Av- 
runtins, Eudemus, Haterius, &c. 


| dab. AIL, Caius Silius. 
| You're rarely met in court 


| * — well met. 

Kl. 'Tis true: indeed, this is not our ſphere. 

Sab. No, Silius, we are no 4 

We want their fine arts, and their thriving uſe, 

Should make us grac'd, or favour'd of the times : 

We have no ſhift of faces, no cleft tongues, 

No ſoſt and glutinous bodies, that can ftick, 

Like ſnails on pai walls; or, on our breaſts, 

to fall from that proud height, to which 

We did by ſlavery, not by ſervice climb. 

Ve are no guilty men, and then no great; 

We have no place in court, office in ſtate, 

That we can ſay, we owe unto our crimes : 

We burn with no black ſecrets, which can make 

| * On painted walk.) Sulu, end he id copies href ws 1 read 
4 $ 


A 
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Us dear to the pale authors ; or live fexr'd 
Of their ſtill waking jealouſies, to raiſe 

Ourſelves 8 fortune, by ſubverting theirs. 
We ſtand not in the lines, that do advance 


To that fo courted point. 
A 


$i/, But yonder 
that do. 
Kab. Good couſin Latiaris.) 

$i, Satrius Secundus, and Pinnarius Natta, 

The great Sejanus' clients: there be two, 

Know more than honeſt counſels : whoſe cloſe breads, 
Were they rip'd up to light, it would be found 

A poor and idle fin *, to which their trunks 

Had not been made fit organs. Theſe can lye, 
Flatter and ſwear, forſwear, deprave, inform, 
Smile, and betray ; make guilty men; then beg 
The forfeit lives, to get their livings ; cut 

Mens throats with whiſperings ; ſell to gaping ſuitor 
The empty imoke, that flies about the palace; 
Laugh when their patron laughs ; ſweat when he ſwear; 
Be hot and cold with him ; change every mood, 
Habit, and garb, as often as he varies ; 

Obſerve him, as his watch obſerves his clock ; 
And true, as turkoiſe in the dear lord's ring, 
Look well or ill with him : ready to praiſe 


* F poor and ib t fin.) That is, barren, unprofitable. 


Mr. Sr wp$0v 
The word is ſo uſed by Shakeſpear, 
« Of antres vaſt, and defarts idle.” Othell, 
So in the firſt chapter of Genefis, The earth was without form, 
and void,” is rendered in the Saxon, The carth was y>el.” 
3 And frue, as TURK 158 in the dear lords ring, 
Look well or ill with him.) Alludiog to the fable of the w. 
koiſe ſtone, which is ſaid to e its colour, as the wearer 
od or bad health. The lines that follow, are a tranſlation fro 


ſe of Juvenal: 
— Laudare paratus, 
$i bene rultavit, þ retum minait amicus, 


Si trulla inverſe crepitum dedit aurea funds. Sat. 3. 15 


lean 
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this ordfhip, if he or but piſs fair, 
Have an 42 Ard hrs well, 
Nothing can ſc ape their catch. 
| fu, Alas ! theſe things 
| no note, conferr'd with = vile, 
4nd filehier flatteries, that corrupt the times: 
ben, not alone our ries chief are fain 
To make their ſafety from ſuch ſordid acts, 
Bur all our conſuls, and no little part 
Of ſuch as have been pretors, yea, the moſt 
Of ſenators (that elſe not uſe their voices *) Prdaris, 
Kart up in publick ſenate, and there ſtrive 
IWho ſhall propound moſt abject things. and baſe ; 
& much, as oft Tiberius hath been heard, 
ing the court, to cry, O race of men, 
Prepar'd for ſervitude * ! which ſhew'd that he, 
Who leaft the publick liberty could like, 
As lothly d their flat ſervility. 
A. Well, all is worthy of us, were it more, 
Who with our riots, pride, and civil _ 
Have ſo provok'd the F ſtice of the god 
Me, that Techn theſe four ſcore — 1 were born 
ree: equal lords of the triumphed world“, 
And knew no maſters, but affections ; 
which betraying hrſt our liberties, 


17 


8, 


| * Senators, that elſe not wie their woices ] The poet has here added in 
pe margin the word Pedurii. It is the claſſical exprefſion for thuſe 
io never ſpoke in the ſenate, but only went over to the fide they 
Ned for : hence they were ſaid us ire in /ententiam., 
— O race of men, 
| Prejar'd for ſervitude ! &c.) Tacitus explains this ; Memoriee pre- 
r Tiberium, quotiens curid egrederetur, Cre worbit in hunc modum 
| ſjolitum, ** O homines ad fervitatem paratos ! ſeilicet etiam illum, 
— pub licam nollet, tam projetter ſervientium 1 de- 
An I. 3. c. 6 
rr! lords of the triumphed world.) i. ec. The 44 2 
7. The expreflion is fine, and gives us an admirable idea of 
ut every private citizen of Rome eſteem d himſelf, in the times 
the republick. 
We 
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We fince became the ſlaves to one man's luſts , 
And now to every miniſtring ſpy 
That will accuſe and ſwear, is lord of you, 
Of me, of all our fortunes and our lives. 
Ove looks are call'd to queſtion, and our words, 
How innocent ſoever, are made crimes ; 
We ſhall not ſhortly dare to tell our dreams, 
Or think, but "twill be treaſon. 

Jab. ** Tyrants arts 
% Are to give flatterers grace; accuſers, powe 
« That thoſe may ſeem to kill whom they devour 
Now good Cremutius Cordus. 

Cor. Hail to your lordſhip. 
Nat. Who's that ſalutes your couſin ? 
Lat. "Tis one Cordus, Ti whijpn 
A gentleman of Rome: one that has writ 
Annals of late, they ſay, and very well. 
Nat. Annals? of what _ 
Lat. I think of P 
And Caius Cæſar's; — %. to theſe. 

Nat. How flands h' affected to the preſent ſtate ? 
Is he or Druſian? or Germanican ? 
Or ours? or neutral? 

Lat. I know him not ſo far. 

Nat. Thoſe times are ſomewhat queaſie to be toucit 
Have you or ſcen, or heard part of his work? 
Lat. Not I; he means they ſhall be publick ſhorty 
Nat. MN Cordus do you call him ? 

Lat. 

Sab. But theſe our times 
Are not the ſame, Arruntius. 

Arr. Times? the men, 
The men are not the ſame : *tis we are baſe, 
Poor, and nerate from th* exalted ſtrain 
Of our great Where is now the foul 
Of god-like Cato? he, that durſt be good, 
When c Gurſt be evil 3 and had power, 
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. aot to live his ſlave, to die his maſter, 
Jr where's the conſtant Brutus ? that (being proof 
aint all charm of benefits) did ftrike 

V brave 2 blow into the monſter's heart 
— ut qt wy 
b. arc | | mighty ſyn its 
220 with their aſhes in their urns, 

Kt ane 6 park of their cvernel ths 

in 4 preſent boſom, All's but blaze, 
laſhes, and ſmoke, wherewith we labour ſo, 
not hi in us ; nothing good, 
bull — : "tis true that Cordus ſays, 
Brave Caſſius was the laſt of all that race.” 


[Druſus paſſes by, 
„. Stand by, lord Druſus. 
1 Ho. Ti emperor's ſon, give place. 
Si, I like the prince well. 
tr. A riotous youth. 


Will, 2 correct. Methinks he bears 
melt each day, more nobly than other : 
8 wins no leſs on mens affect ions, 
mon 5 father loſe. Believe me. I love him; 
i cieſly for oppoling to Sejanus *. 
. And I, for gracing his young kinſmen ſo, 
ſons of prince Germanicus : it ſhews 
gallant clearneſs in him, a ſtraight mind, 
a envies not, in them, their father's name. 


1 


0 


** Reſiſt to its oppretlor.” 
Mr. S 42508, 


rr. 
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r. His name was, while he liv'd, above iff 14 
And being dead, without it. O, that man' 
If there were ſeeds of the old virtue left, 
They liv'd in him 

il. He had the fruits, Arruntius, 
More than the feeds : Sabinus, ms fray 
Had means to know him, within ; and can report ks 
We were his followers, (he would call us friends.) 
9 He was a man moſt like to virtue ; in all, 
And every action, nearer to the gods, 

Than men, in nature z of a body as fair 

As was his mind; and no leſs reverend 

In face, than fame : he could fo uſe his ſtate, 

Temp'ring his greatneſs with his gravity, 

As it avoided all felt-love in him, 

And ſpight in others. What his funerals lack d 

In images, and p, they had ſupply d 

With honourable ſorrow, ſoldiers ſadneſs, 

A kind of filent mourning, ſuch, as men 

(Who know no tears, but from their captives) u- 

To ſhe in fo great loſſes. 
Cor. I thought once , 


Con 


9 He wwas a man ne like to virtue; in all 
And every attion, nearer to the gods, | 
Than men, in nature.) Jonſon has borrowed the noe © 

rater which Paterculus hath given Cato, and applies it with . 
propriety to Germanicus. Homo virtuti fimillimus, & per 199% 
genio diis quam hominibus propier. Paterculus, 1.2 c 15. | 
margin of the edition in 1605, is crouded with references i * 
Roman hiſtorians ; but they are chiefly brought as vouchers («3 
facts alluded to, or the deſcriptions which he gives of the pe 
concerned. When he borrows the ſentiment or thought, be. 
quently filent ; and parti ly, he takes no notice of being ® 
indebted to Paterculus. 

12 [ thought once — _—— 1 

T* have paralled him with great Alexander.) This e 
vation comes with great decorum of character from the mos 
Cordus the hiſtorian : but Tacitus, from whom it is taken, 
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tering their form, age, manner of denths, 
tre nearnels of the places where they (ell, 

Ir have paratier'd him with great Alexander : 
% boch were of beſt feature, of high race, 
Yard but to thirty, and, in foreign lands, 


wer own „ Hike mare away, | 
Eb, | know not, for his death, how you might 
wreſt it : 


Wt, for his life, it did as much diſdain 
L,mpa iſon, with that voluptuous, raſh, 
Giddy, and drunken Viacedon's, as mine 
Doch with my bond-man's. All the good in him, 
His valour, and his fortune) he made his; 
But he had other touches of late Romans, 
That more did ſpeak him: Pompey's dignity, 
The innocence of Cato, C:far's ſpirit, 
Wiſe Brutus temperance ; and every virtue, 
Which parted unto others, gave them name, 
Flow'd mix'd in him. He was the foul of goodneſs ; 
And all our praiſes of him are like ſtreams 
Drawn from a ſpring, that ſtill riſe full, and leave 
de part remaining greateſt. 
Arr. | am fure 
He was too great for us, and that they knew 
Who did remove him hence. 
Sa. When men grow faſt 
Honour'd and lov d, there is a trick in ſtate 
[Which jealous princes never fail to uſe) 
How to decline that growth, with fair pretext, 
And honourable colours of employment, 
Licher by embaſſy, the wer, or ſuch, 
To ſhift them forth into another air, 
Where they may purge, and leſſen; ſo was he: 


And 


0 particular perſon as the author of the parallel. Frant gui 
Wan, ctatem, — mortis, ob propinquitatem etiam locorum in 775 
urut. mogui {lexandri fatis adequarert. Annal. I. 2. c. 7 3. 
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And had his ſeconds there, fent by Tiberivs, v 
And his more ſubtle dam, to diſcontent him , if 
To breed and cheriſh mutinies ; detract | 
His actions; audacious check 

To his commands ; and work to put him out 


Scjanus, Satrins, Terentius, Nc. 


gent 
Sej. How do you call him you talk'd wich? 
Sat. Pleaſe your lordſhip, 
It is Eudemus, the phyſician 
To Livia, Druſus* wife. 
Sej. On with your ſuit. . 
Would buy, you faid—— 
Sat. A tribune's place, my lord. dl 
Sej. What will he give? 
ry (= Ag ATP 
Sej. Livia's phyſici you, is t Pl 
Sat. It is, 1 2047 your lordſhip's anſwer. 
Sej. To what? | 
Sat. The place, my lord. *Tis for a gentleman, 
You lordſhip will like of, when you ſee him; 
And one, r- 
Sej. Well, let him bring his money, and his 


„ Fifty ſeftertia.} That is of our money, as Jonſon hi 
> IT which he refers us to Budew 4, of, 


P. 64. 
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%% Thank your lordſhip. He ſhall, my lord. 
jj, Come hither. 
ow you this fame Eudernus ? is he learn'd ? 
Wt. Reputed fo, my lord, and of deep practice. 
i, Bring him in, to me, in the gallery ; 
ad take you cauſe to leave us there together: 
would confer with him, about a grief ——On. 
br. 8, yet! another? yet? O deſperate ſtate 
roving honour ſeeſt thou this, O fun, 
do we fee thee after? Methinks, day 
iid loſe his light, when men do loſe their ſhames, 
id for the empty circumſtance of life, 
ray their cauſe of living, 
,, Nothing fo. 
„ can repair, if Jove ſhould ruin. 

is the now court-god ; and well applied 
th ſacrifice of knees, of crooks, and cringe z 
will do more than all the houſe of heav'n 
, for a thouſand hecatombs. is he 
Mes us our day, or night; hell, and elyſium 
in his look : we talk of Rhadamanth, 
s, and firebrands ; but tis his frown 
ut is all theſe ; where, on the adverſe part, 
mile is more, than e'er (yet) poets feign'd 
A ſerving boy! 
him, at Caius” trencher '*, when for hire 
proſtituted his abuſed body 


4 for the empty circumfance of life, 
Betray their cauſe of living.) 4 
propter vitam, vivendi perdere cauſam. 
Juvenal. fat. 8. v. $4. 
Dr. Gaz. 

Thwew him at Caius trencher.] He means Caius Cæſar, the 
von of Auguſtus. Primd juvents C. Ceſarem Divi Augufti 
m ſeciatu;, non tine rumore Apicio diviti & go fluprum 
ae. | Tacit. Annal. I. 4. c. 1. 


To 
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gormond, fat Apicius '* : 
Me of the time. 


ſecond face of the whole 9. 
hath his , 


* 
| provinces, 
Prators and ——_— all that heretofore 


2 ·˖„ — Lu 
- ' all the earth, 
One, and his houſe 17 


ſtrength too, ſtrangely, by reduc; | 
bands into one BY * 


ing that the ſoldier, 


rving looſe and ſcatter'd, fell to riot ; 
h 


any ſudden enterprize 

their united ſtreng: 
Would be far more than fever'd ; and their life 
More ſtrict, it from the city more remov'd. 


% To that great Gonwony fat ar Apicivs was f 
rough-paced epicure. Apicis! hon luxuriofeſſimns , 128 res 4 
mentis juſeulorum &f ferculorum ferigfit, To him Java, 


2 ſac. xi. 2, 3. 
Quid enim majore crartinng 
— , quam aner Aprcins 1 
Not. Lubini. Pauper Apitins, pre /41 7 ſpreiem hahet i i 


S 


bus, animadueriit Lipfins. Comment. 
ide plura Fabric bibhothec. Latin. He call, bim 50 
mond from Gormond, — -- wa Guthrom, the Dani «ld FI 
who was overcome by ki « In the Danes In 
„ ſumed their time in pr — _ belly -cheer, in C!enek, | 


% floth—in fo much, COD Go lazineſs of the Darcs in 57 
« ral, we even to this day call a flochfu!, idle perſon a Lu 
„ 80 from the licentiouſneſs of this Gurmond and hi um, 
« brand all luxurious with the name of gurmondizen. 
Webb's Vindication of Stone- reflored, 24 ed. 1725. | * 
„% Gurmond lived about the mi 6— . al 
r. : 


= 
* 


Sz janus % Pall, 145 
gab. Where, now, he builds, what kind -of forts he 


1; heard to court the ſoldier, by his name, 
Wooes, feaſts the chiefeſt men of an, 
Whoſe wants, not loves, compel thern to be his. 
And tho? he neer were liberal by kind , 

Yet to his own dark ends, he's moſt profuſe, 
Laviſh, and letting fly, he cares not what 


[s there that ſtep CENTS outs then dighee | 
0r more? or any thing he i but leſs ? 

$1, Nothi 

Arr. The name Tiberivs, 

[ 12 howe'er he hath foregone 
1 power. 

Kl. Sure, while he lives. 

Arr. And dead, it comes to Druſus. Should he fail, 
To the brave iſſue of Germanicus ; 

| xm Se oy 3 

To a 

xp 4+ now 3 
The heart of his deſigns ; but, ſure, their face 
Looks farther than preſent, | 


Arr. By — 

If I could * d. but ſuch a thought, 

My ſword ym him down from head to heart, 
But I would find it out: and with my hand 

IId hurl his panting brain about the air 

In mites, as ſmall as atomes, to undo 

The knotted bed 

dab. You are obſery'd Arruntius. 

Arr. Death ! I dare tell him ſo ; and all his ſpies 


Lie turns to Sejanus” Clients. 


' He aer wvere liberal we no.) By nature, See note 7. 
Vox. II. K You, 
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You, fr + no look ? and 
 v * —wanken 1 


S$atrins, Eudemut, Scjanus. 


gat. Here he will inftant be : let's walk a turn , 
You're in a muſe, Eudemus ? 
Kid. Not I, fir. 
1 wonder he ſhould mark me out ſo! well, 
Jove and Apollo form it for the beſt, 
gat. Your fortune's made unto you now, Eudemy, 
If you can but lay hold upon the means ; 
Do bu but obſerve hi humour, and—believe it— 
He is the nobleſt Roman, where he takes 
Here comes his lordſhip. 
Se. Now, good Satrius. 
Py vo gentleman, my lord. 
this 
nn op bes 24 we muſt be more acquainted. 
out your art and learning : 
And I am glad I have ſo needful cauſe, 
— 2 itſelf painful and On 
o make me known to ſo great virtue. Look, 
Who is that, Satrius ?—I have a grief, ſir, 
That will deſire your help. Your name's Eudemus 
Eud. Yes. 
Sir? 
22 


hear 
mt Livia, the princeſs ? 
„-er 1 
e, then. 


he is, my lord, Ad fair. 
s underſtood 


, vho are or would be fo, 
would be, phy6ck ſoon can make c. 


SO =3 ew rw mw wow a was 


I cc £©@. ©}7”S” 


— 


= 4 


L 


„ 5 Your lordbip is conceited.] M . diſpoſed to joke. So in Every 
| Aer in bis How, r 5 


De 


For thoſe that are, their beauties fear no colours, 
Bud. Your lordſhip is conceited **, 

, ” know it, 

1 need be) read 4 learned lecture, 

On this, and other ſecrets, Pray you tell me, 

What more of ladies, beſides Livia, 


147 


Have your patients ? 
W Many my lord, 


at Auguſta, Urgulania, 
Mutilia Priſca, and Plancina ; diverg— 

HY. And, al! theſe tell you the particulars 
Of every ſeveral grief ? how firſt it grew, 
And then increas'd, what action cauſed that; 
What paſſion that: and anſwer to cach point 
That you will put em. 

Eud. Elſe, my lord, we know not 


| How to preſcribe the remedies. 


H. Go to, 
You are a ſubtle nation, you phyſicians ! 
And grown the only cabinets in court, 
2 acies. | Faith, which — 8 

pleaſant lady in her ph 

Come, you are modeſt now. 7 
Kad. Tis fit, my lord. 
Sg. Why, fir, I do not aſk you of their urines, 
Whoſe ſmell's moſt violet ? or whoſe is beſt ? 
Or who makes hardeſt faces on her ſtool 
Which lady ſleeps with her own face a nights? 
Which puts her teeth off, with her clothes, in court? 
Or, which her hair ? which her complexion ? 


And, in which box ſhe puts it ? Theſe were queſtions, 
| That might, 
| To ſome defence 


have put your gravity 
| bluſh. Bur, I enquir'd, 
Which was the wittieſt ? merricſt ? wantonneſt ? 


« You are conceited, 


K 2 


Harmleſs 
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—— inter 2 but conceits '7, 
ethinks Auguſta ſhovy14 be moſt perverſe, 
And — is her fic ? 
End. She's fo, my lord, 
H. 1 knew it. "Rad Mutilia the moſt joeund, 
End. "Tis very true, my lord. 
$9. And why would you 
Conceal this from me, now Come, what is Lv 
I know ſhe's - and quaintly ſpirited, 
And will have ſtrange thoughts, when ſhe is at leiſure? 
She tells em 4 to you. 
End. My nobleſt lord, 
He breathes not in the empire, or on earth, 
Whom I would be ambitious to ſerve 
In any act, that may preſerve mine honour) 
ore your lordſhip. 
. Sir, you can | loſe no honour, 
By truſting ought to me. The coarſeſt act 
Done to my ſervice, I can fo requite, 
As all the L ſhall ſtile it honourable : 
% Your idle virtuous definitions 
« Keep honour poor, and are as ſcorn'd as vain: 
* Thoſe deeds breathe honour that do ſuck in gain." 
Eud. But, good, my lord, if I ſhould thus betray 
The counſels of my patient, and a lady's 
Of her high place and worth ; what no 
[ FOrduilp 
Who preſently are to truſt me e with your own) 
udge of my faith ? 
Sg. Only the beſt I ſwear, 
Say now that I ſhould utter you my grief ? 
And with it the true cauſe ; that it were love, 
And love to Livia; you ſhould tell her this ? 


'7 Harmleſi inter gatories, nur conceits.] i. 6. nothing, but cov 
ceite. Tho' Mr. Sympſon conjectures that pure is the true reading 


Shout WF 


7 
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would the fufpett your Faith ? I would you could 
Tell me as much from her ; fee if my brain 
Could be turn'd jealous, 
Fad, Happily, my lord, 
| could in time tell you as much and more; 
50 | might ſafely promiſe but the firſt 
To her from you. 
ij, As ſafely, my Eudemus, 
l now dare call thee fo) as | have put 
ſhe ſecret into thee. 
End. My lord 
J. Proteſt got. 
Thy looks are vows to me, uſe only ſpeed, 
And but affect her with Sejanus' love, 
Thou art a man, made to make conſuls. Go, 
End. My lord, Fil promiſe you a private meeting 
This day together. 
. Canſt thou ? 
End. Yes. 
Se. The place? | 
End. My gardens, whither I ſha'l fetch your lord- 
H. Let me adore my Zſculapius. [ ſhip. 
Why, this indeed is phyfick ! and out- ſpeaks 
The knowledge of cheap drugs, or any uſe 


| Can be made out of it! more comforting 


Than all your opiates, jul-ps, apozems, 
Magiſtral ſyrups, or——Be gone my friend, 


| Not barely ſtiled, but created fo 


Expect things greater than thy largeſt hopes, 


| Toovertake thee : fortune ſhall be taught 
| To know how ill ſhe hath deſerv'd thus long, 


To come behind thy wiſhes. Go, and ſpeed. 


Ambition makes more truſty ſlaves than need.” 
| Theſe fellows, by the favour of their art, 
| Have ſtill the means to tempt ; oft-times the power, 
| it Livia will be now corrupted, then = 


K 3 Thos 
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Thou hat the way, Sejanus, to work out 
His ſecrets, who (thou k HI) endures thee nor, 
Her huſhand Druſus: and to work againſt them. 
Profper it, Pallas, thou that better't wit x 
For Venus hath the ſmalleſt ſhare in it. 


Tiberius, Sejanus, Druſus. 


[One keel, ts him. 
i. We not endure theſe flatteries, let him ſtand ; 
Our empire, enſigns, axes, rods and ſtate 
Take not away our human nature from us : 
Look u n=" II 
. How like a ſpeaks 
4 There obſerve ! 
He can endure that ſecond, that's no flattery. 
O, what is it, ſlime will not believe 
Of his own worth, to hear it equal prais'd 
Thus with the gods ? 
Cor. He did not hear it, fir. 
Arr. He did not? Tut, he muſt not, we think 


meanly. 
"Tis your moſt courtly known confederacy, 
To have your private araſite redeem 
What he in publick ſubtilly will loſe, 
To making him a name. 

Hat. Right mighty lord —— 

Tib, We muſt make up our ears gainſt theſe aſſaulu 
Of charming tongues z we pray you uſe no more 
Theſe contumelies to us; ſtile not us 
Or lord, or mighty, who profeſs our ſelf 
The ſervant of the ſenate, and are proud 
T* enjoy them our good, juſt, and favouring lords. 

Cor. Rarely difſembled, 

Arr. Prince-like to the life. 


Sub. 


ul 
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gab, © When power that may command, ſo much 
deſcends, 

« Their bondage, whom it to, it intends.” 
Tib, Whence are theſe letters 
Het, From the ſenate. 
Tib, 80. 
Whence theſe ? 
Lat, From thence too. 
= Are they fitting now ? 
Lat. They ſtay thy anſwer, Czfar. 
Sil. If this man 
Had but a mind allied unto his words, 
How bleſt a fate were it to us, and Rome ? 


We could not think that ſtate for which to change, 
A 


h the aim were our old liberty : 
The ghoſts of thoſe that fell for that, would grieve 
Their bodies liv'd not, now, again to ſerve. 
Men are deceiv'd, who think there can be thrall 
« Beneath a virtuous prince. Wiſh'd liberty 
« Ne're lovelier looks, than under ſuch a crown.” 
But, when — 4 — but lip- e 
And that, no 1 than he airs himſelf 
Abroad in publick, there, to ſeem to ſhun 
The A and ſtripes of flatterers, which within 


Are lechery unto him, and fo feed 


His brutiſh ſenſe with their afflicting ſound, 
As (dead to virtue) he permits himſelf 

Be carried like a pitcher by the ears, 

To every act of vice: this is a caſe 

Deſerves our fear, and doth preſage the nigh 


1 Men are decei v' d, cho think there can be thrall 
Feneath a wirtuous prince. Wifh'd liberty 
Ne er levelier looks than under fuch a crown.) Av inſtance of 
the poet's zeal for monarchy, and of his complaiſance to the prince 
then reigning. He has given us a tranſlation of the Latin, 


— n libertas gratior ex ſlat 
Ryam ſub rege pio. _— 
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And cloſe approach of blood and tyranny. 


„ Flattery is midwife unto princes rage : 
„% And nothing ſooner doth help forth a tyrant, 
* Than that, and whifſperers grace, who have the time, 
* The place, the pow'r, to make all men offenders” 
Arr. He ſhould be told this ; and be bid difſemble 
With fools and blind men : we that know the evil, 
Should hunt the palace rate, or give them bane ; 
4 right hence theſe worſe Luo ravens, _ _ 
he quick, where 
He ſhall be told 8 a 


Kab. Stay, Arruntius, 
We muſt abide our opportunity; 
And praftice what is fit, as what is needful. 
* It is not ſaſe t enforce a ſovereign's ear: 
Princes hear well, if they at all will hear. 
Arr. Ha? ſay you fo, well. In the mean time, Jove, 
(Say not, but I do call upon thee now) 
Ot all wild beaſts preſerve me from a tyrant ; 
And of all tame, a flatterer. | 
il. "Tis well pray'd. 
Tib., Return the lords this voice, we are their 
creature, 
And it is fit a good and honeſt prince, 
Whom they out of their bounty have inſtructed '? 
With fo dilate and abſolute a power, * 
| : ou 


'9 Whom they out of their bounty have n5sTRUCTED 
With fo dilate and abſolute a power.) This is the reading of 
all the editions ; but Mr. Seward imagines i»//rude/ to be a corrup- 
tion for intru//ed, which gives a more caſy and natural conſtruction; 
and Mr. Theobald has the ſame correction in the margin of his copy. 
Perhaps a Latiniſm is here intended, and Jonſon ul inflirude? n 
the ſenſe, * hich the Romans ſometimes aſſigned to run, of ſup- 
plying, or furniſhing. And conſulting the original, I find this te 
really the caſe ; for the beginning of this ſpeech is a tranilatn 
of what is preſerved by Suetonius ; Dixit, & nunc, & ſept * 
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ould owe the office of it to their ſervice, 
And of all and every citizen, 

Nor ſhall it Cer repent us to have wiſh'd 
The ſenate juſt, and fav'ring lords unto us, 
« Since their free loves do yield no leſs defence 
« T' 2 prince's ſtate, than his own innocence.” 
fy then, there can be nothing in their thought 
Shall want to pleaſe us, that hath pleaſed them,; 
Our ſuffrage rather ſhall prevent, than ſtay 

lehind their wills: "tis empire to obey, 

Where ſuch, ſo great, ſo grave, ſo good determine. 
Yer, for the ſuit of Spain, t' erect a tem 

In honour of our mother and our ſelf, 

We muſt (with pardon of the ſenate) not 

Aﬀent thereto. Their lordſhips may object 

Our not denying the ſame late requeſt 

Vato the Aſian cities: we defire 

That our defence for ſuffering that be known 

In theſe brief reaſons, with our after purpoſe. 
vince derfied Auguſtus hindered not 

A temple to be built at Pergamum, 


In honour of himſelf and ſacred Rome; 


FP. Cum &@ ſalutarem princigen, ques vet tant C tam liber 


bete obe inflraxiſlis, fenatui ſerwire lere, & wniwverſts civibus faþ 
& þ erumpue etiam fingu/is; negue id dixifſe me panitet ; of bones 


e equrr & fave tes vn, habui hb, & adbuc babes. Tiber. Caf 
Ie 29, In this inftance, as well as in many others, Jonſon has verifiec 
Ine tem rk of mr. Dryden, who ſays of him, that — he dic 


2 lietle too much romanize our tongue, leaving the words which 
de tranſlated almoſt as much Latin as he found them; wherein, 


Mhough he le:rnedly followed their language, he did not enough 


comply with the idiom of ours. What follows, to the concluſion 


el the ſpeech, is to be met with in cite, Annal. |. 4. c. 37. 
K 38. I would obſerve, however, that the tranſlation of the 


poet is entirely in the ſententious manner of the original, and 
foacludes with the well-known maxim, RE 


Contemptu fame contemni Virtutes, 


We, 
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We, that have all his deeds and words obſery'd 

Ever. in place of laws, the rather follow'd 

That pleaſing precedent, becauſe with ours, 

The ſenate's reverence alſo, there, was join'd. 

But as, t have once receiv'd it, deſerve 

The gain of pardon ; fo, to be ador” 

With the continu'd file, and note of 

Th: 5 all the provinces, were wild ambition, 

And 50 eis pride : yea even Auguſtus' name 

by early vaniſh, ſhould it be 'd 
th fuch promiſcuous flatteries. For our 

We here it, and are covetous 18 

Poſlerity ſhould know it, we are mortal; 

And can but deeds of men: twere enough, 

Could we be truly a prince. And, ſhall add 

Abourding grace unto our memory, 

That ſhall report us worthy our fore-fathers, 

Careful of your affairs, conſtant in dangers, 

And not afraid of any private frown 

For publick good. Theſe things ſhall be to us 

Temples and ſtatues, reared in your minds, 

The faireſt, and moſt during imag'ry : 

For thoſe of itone or braſs, if they become 

Odious in judgment of poſterity, 

Are more contemn'd as dying ſepulchres, 

Than ta'en for living monuments. We then 

Make here our ſuit, alike to gods and men; 

The one, until the period of our race, 

T* inſpire us with a free and quiet mind, 

Diſcerning both divine and human laws; 

The other, to vouchſafe us after death, 

An honourable mention, and fair praiſe, 

T* accompany our actions and our name: 

The reſt of greatneſs princes may command, 

And (therefore) — neglect ; only, a long, 

A laſting, high, and happy memory 
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Of his religious ſiſter, much cormmends 
Their policy, fo temp'red with their mercy, 
But for the honours which they have decre-d 
To our Sei to advance his ſtatue 
In Pompey's theatre (whoſe ruining fire 
His vigilance, and labour kept reſtrain'd 
In that one loſs) they have therein out-gone 
Their own great wiſdoms, by their ſkilful choice, 
And placing of their bounties on a man, 
Whoſe merit more adorns the dignity, 
Than that can him: and gives a benefit, 
In taking, greater than it can receive. | 
Bluſh not, Sejanus, thou great aid of Rome, 
Aſſociate of our labours, our chief helper ; 
Let us not force thy ſimple modeſty 
With offering at thy praiſe, for more we cannot, 
Since there's no voice can take it. No man her: 
Receive our ſpeeches as hyperboles : 
For we are far from flattering our friend, 
22 know) as from the need to flatter. 

or let them aſk the cauſes of our praiſe ; 
Princes have ſtill their grounds rear d with themſclra 
Above the poor low flats of common men ; 
And who will ſearch the reaſons of their acts, 
Muſt ſtand on equal baſes. Lead away. 
Our loves unto the ſenate. 

Arr. Cæſar. 

Fab. Peace. 

Cor. Great Pompey's theatre was never ruin's 
Till now, that proud Scjanus hath a ſtatue 
Rear'd on his aſhes. | 
Arr. Place the ſhame of ſoldiers, 
Above the belt of generals? crack the world! 
And bruiſe the name of Romans into duſt, 
E're we behold it 

Sil. Check your paſſion; 

Lord Druſus tarries. 


— Wo 
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| Iu, Is my father mad ? 
Weary of life, and rule, lords ? thus to heave 
4s idol up with praiſe ! make him his mate 
His rival in the empire 

V. O, good prince. 

Dru. Allow him ſtatues, titles, honours, ſuch 
1s he himfelf refuſeth ? 

Arr. Brave, brave Druſus ! 
Dru. The firſt aſcent to ſovereignty are hard ; 
But, entered once, there never wants or means, 
Or miniſters, to help th' aſpirer on. 

Arr. True, gallant Druſus. 

Dru. We muſt ſhortly pray 
To Modeſty, that he will reſt contented — 

Arr. I, where he is, and not write emperor. 


Sgjanus, Druſus, Arruntius, &c. 
[ He enters ſollow'd with clients. 


. There is your bill, and yours ; bring you your 


| have mov'd for you, too, is. [man. 
_ 1— W hat ? . . | " 
your vaſt greatne you blindly bo 
That you eos us | 


H. Why then give way. | 
Dru. Give way, Coloſſus? do you lift? advance you? 
Take that. [Druſus ftrikes bim. 
Arr. Good! brave! excellent, brave prince 
Dru. Nay, come, approach. What, ſtand you off? 
. (at gaze ? 
It looks too full of death for thy cold ſpirits. 
Avoid mine eye, dull camel, or my ſword 
Shall make thy brav'ry fitter for a grave, 
Than for a triumph. Ill advance a ſtatue 
U your own bulk ; but 't ſhall be on the croſs : 
Where I will nail your pride at breadth and length, 
And crack thoſe ſinews, which are yet but fſtretch'd 
I With your ſwoln fortune's rage. 
Fr. A noble prince! All. 
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All. A Caſtor, „ Caſtor, 4 Caſtor, a Caſtor **! 
. He that, with fuch wrong mov'd, can bear 


(throug 
With patience, and an even mind, knows how 
To turn it back. Wrath cover'd carries fate 


Revenge is loſt, if 1 profeſs my hate. 
What was my p ice late, If now purſue, 
As my fell juſtice. This hath i'd it new. 


CHOR U $ — en, 


ACT 1. 
Sgjanus, Livia, Eudemus. 


Iyſician, thou art worthy of a ince, 
*. P the great favours — —— loves; 
And, but that greateſt Livia bears a part 
In the requital of thy ſervices, 


** 1 Calor, 4 Caftor, &c.) This appellation, as Jonſon bed 
informs I Dion Caſſius, was given by the 2 to Draw, 
on account of the warmth and violence of his temper. In tlus 
tion of Druſus, the poet proſeſſeth to have followed the accom! 
Tacitus ; for the ſtory is told otherwiſe by Dion, and his pita 
Xiphilin ; and the general character of Druſus is repreſented by 
in diſadvantageous colours: Ty wile . d xanmy oxpric, 1 
Enya; 1774 pq ,, xas ba l. ; are Tag pcs all 

Niphilin. P. 104. edit. Hen. Steph. Par. ti 
„% He was of ſo paſſionate a diſpoſition, that he beat an ill 
* perſon of the equeſtrian order, for which reaſon he had te 
* name of Caftor given him.“ 

*3 Chorus of muficians.] A band of fidlers as a chorus to a tw 
wrote upon the plan of the antients, makes, as Mr. Sympion® 
ſerves, a very di appearance from what we meet with in 4 
ſchylus, or Sophocles. Jonſon was ſenſible of this, and offers it 
ſort of a for it in his preface. In the Catiline he hath © 
dea to be more exat; and introduces, yet without 1 
mending the matter, a proper chorus, in imitation of the au 
tragedians. 


I ſhouk 
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would alone deſpair of ought, |.ke means, 

o give them worthy ſatisfaction. 

i, Fudemus (I will fee it} ſhall receive 

I Ge and full reward for his large merit. 

Wc ſor this potion we intend to Druſus, 

No more our huſbane! now) whom ſhall we chuſe 

N. the moſt apt and abled inſtrument , 

Wo miniſter it to him? 

E Fad. 1 fay, Lygdus. 

. Lygdus? what's he? 

Le. An eunuch Drufus loves. 

E Fad. I, and his cup-bearer. 

, Name not a ſecond. 

Druſus love him, and he have that place, 

We cannot think a fitter. 

H True, my lord. 

For free acceſs, and truſt, are two main aids, 
. Skiltul phyſician ! 

> Lv. But he muſt be wrought 

To th'undertaking, with ſome labour d art. 

© Jy. Is he ambitious ? 

Lie. No. 

H. Or covetous ? 

| _ — 1 

© Eud. Yet, gold is a good ral charm. 

H. What 5 he hea? "—_ 

8 Liv. Faith, only wanton, light. 

Sg. How! is he young and fair? 

Aud. A delicate youth. 

© 3g. Send him to me, I'll work him. Royal lady, 

Though I have lov'd you long, and with that height 


; WE. * 4s the moft apt, and nu EST inflrument.)] The meaſure is here de- 
„ee, by the loſs of a foot ; and i inſtrument is a phraſe not very 
0 to the place it ſtands in. The quarto of 1605, and folio of 
„. both read ab/ed, which undoubtedly is the genuine word ; and 


ch [ have admitted it into the text. Ab/e/t ſeems to have been 
by the editor, which is the reading of the folio in 1640. 


of 
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Of zeal and duty, Nike the fire, which more 
It mount it trembles) thinking nought could 7; 
Unto the ferrour which your eye had kindled ; 
Yet, now I fee your —— judgment, ſtrength, 
Quickneſs, will, to apprehend the means 
To your own — and greatneſs, I proteſt 
Myſelf through rarified, and turn'd all flame 
In your afſeftion : ſuch a ſpirit as yours, 
Was not created for the idle ſecond 
To 4 poor flaſh, as Drufus ; but to ſhine 
Bright as the moon among the leſſer lights, 
2 ſkare the ſov reignty of all = 
hen Livia triumprns in her proper re, 
When ſhe and her Sejenus ſhall fs ag 
The name of Cæſar, and Auguſta's ſtar 
Be dimm'd with glory of a brighter beam : 
When Agrippina's fires are quite extinct, 
And the Karce-fſeen Tiberius borrows all 
His little light from us, whoſe folded arms 
Shall make one perfect ob. Who's that? Eudens 
Look, tis not Druſus* Lady, do not fear. 
Liv. Not I, my lord: my fear and love of him 
Left me at once. 
Sg. Illuſtrious lady, ſtay ——— 
End. I'Il tel! his lordſhip. 
Sej. Who is it, Eudemus ? 
Eud, One of your lordſhip's ſervants brings you 
The emp'ror hath ſent for you. 
Sg. O: where is he? 
Wich your fair leave, dear prince ſo, I'll but aſl 
A queſtion, and return. Hie goes a 
Eud. Fortunate princeſs ! 
Ho are you bleſt in the fruition 
Of this unequai'd man, the ſoul of Rome, 
The empire's life, and voice of Czfar's world 
Liv. So bleſſed, my Eudemus, as to know 
The bliſs I have, with what I ought to owe 


* 
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EF The means that wrought it. How do | look to-day ? 
| Bud, Excellent clear, believe it, This fame fucus 
© Was well laid on. 
EF [jv Methinks tis here not white. 

Hud. Lend me your ſcarlet, lady, Tis the fun 
Hath giv'n ſome little taint unto the ceruſe *, 
© You ſhould have us'd of the white oil gave you, 
Sejanus, for your love! his very name 
F Commandeth above C upid or his Shaft 
E (Liv. =P ay - ve made it worſe, 
End. VII help it Rraight.) 


And but —— is a ſufficient charm 

Againſt all rumour ; and of abſolute power 

To ſatisfy for any lady's honour. 
(Le. What 45 you now, Eudemus ? 
Eud. Make a light fucus, 
To touch you o'er withal.) Honour'd Sejanus ! 
What act tho' ne'er fo ſtrange and infolent) 
But that addition will at leaſt bear out, 
Ii do not expiate ? 
| Liv. Here, phyſician. 

Ed. I like this ſtudy to preſerve the love 
Of ſuch a man, that comes not every hour 
Jo greet the world. ( Tis now well, lady, you ſhould 
Uſe of the dentifrice I preſcrib'd you too. 
Io clear your teeth, and the prepar'd pomatum, 
Io ſmooth the ſkin :) A lady cannot be 
Joo curious of her form, that ſtill would hold 

The heart of ſuch a perſon, made her captive, 

1 — ——— , th ſn 
Hath given /ome little taint unte the ctAUer ] By the cru, 

| hould imagine is to be underſtood, not any white-waſh, or the 
common preparation of lead with vinegar, but a colour rather in- 
lining to what the painters call carnation. It was a compoſition 


lat could not ſtand the warmth of the ſun. Martial alludes to it, 
ud ſeems to make a difference between a common white and the 


Cruſe — 

— cretata timet Fabulla nimbum, 1 

n ata time! Seabella ſolem. : . 2. ep. 41. 
Vor. II. = As 
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As you have his : who, to endear him more 
In your clear eye, hath put away his wiſe, 
The trouble of his bed, and your delights, 
Fair Apicata, and made ſpacious room 
To your new pleaſures. 

Liv. Have not we return'd 
That with our hate to Druſus, and diſcovery 
Of all his counſels ? 

End, Yes, and wiſely, lady. 
The ages that ſucceed, and ſtand far off 
To yu at your high prudence, ſhall admire, 
And reckon it an act, without your ſex : 
It hath that rare appearance. Some will think 
Your fortune could not yield a deeper found, 
Than mix'd with Druſus: but, when they ſhall her 
That, and the thunder of Sejanus meet, 
Sejanus, whoſe high name doth ſtrike the ſtars, 
And rings about the concave ; great Sejanus, 
Whoſe glories, ſtile and ticles are himſelf, 
The often iterating of Sejanus : 
They then will loſe their thoughts, and be aſham's 
To take acquaintance of them. 


Enter Stjanus. 

Sej. I muſt make 
A rude departure, lady: Cæſar ſends 
With all his haſte both of command and prayer. 
Be reſolute in our plot ; you have my foul, 
As certain yours as it is my body's. 
And, wiſe phyſician, ſo prepare the poiſon, 
As you may lay the ſubtil operation 
Upon ſome natural diſeaſe of his. 
Your eunuch ſend to me. I kiſs your hands, 
Glory of ladies, and commend my love 
To your beſt faith and memory. 

Liv. My lord, | 
I ſhall but your words. Farewel. Yet, th i 
Remember for your heed, he loves you not; 
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You know what I have told you : his deſigns 
der full of grudge and — » we muſt uſe 
More than 4 common f 
N. Fxccllent lady, 
How you do fire my blood ! 
Liv. Well, you muſt go ? 
The thoughts be beſt, arc 1 ſet forth to ſhow. 
F Fad When will you take ſome phyſick, lady? 
Liv. When 
[ hall, Eudernus : but let Druſusꝰ drug 
© Be firſt prepar'd. 
End. Were Lygdus made, that's done; 
| have it ready. And to-morrow morning 
Fil ſend you a perfume, firſt to reſolve 
And procure ſweat, and then prepare a bath 
Jo cleanſe and clear the cutis ; againſt when 
I'll have an excellent new fucus made, 
Reſiltive *gainſt the ſun, the rain, or wind, 
Which you ſhall lay on with a breath or oil, 
As you beſt like, and laſt fome fourteen hours. 
This change came timely, lady, for your health, 
Aud the reſtoring your CR 
Which Drufus* choler had almoſt burnt up: 
Wherein your fortune hath preſcrib'd you better 
Than art could do. 
Liv. Thanks, good phyſician, 
I'll uſe my fortune (you ſhall ſee) with reverence. 
E my coach ready? 
End. It attends your highneſs. 


Sejanus. 

f this be not revenge, when | have done 

And made it perfect, let Egyptian ſlaves, 

Parthians, and bare-foot = — brand my face, 
And print my body full of injuries. 

boa loſt thyſelf, child Druſus, when thou thoughtſt 
Lou couldſt out-ſkip my vengeance ; or out · ſtand 
de power I had to cruſh thee into air. 

L 2 Thy 
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Thy follies now ſhall taſte what kind of man 

They have provok'd, and this thy father's houſe 

Crack in the flame of my incenſed rage, 

Whoſe fury ſhall admit no ſhame or mean. 

Adultery ! it is the lighteſt ill ; 

I will commit. A race of wicked acts 

Shall flow out of my anger, and o'er-fpread 

The world's wide face, which no poſterity * 

Shall &er approve, nor yet keep filent : things 

That for their cunning, cloſe, and cruel mark, 

Thy father would wiſh his ; and ſhall, perhaps, 

Carry the empty name, but we the prize. 

On then, my foul, and ſtart not in thy courſe ; 

Tho' heav'n drop ſulphur, and hell belch out hire, 

Laugh at the idle terrors: tell proud Jove, 

Between his pow'r and thine there is no odds : 

"Twas only — firſt in the world made gods *. 
Tiberius, & anus. 

Tib. Is yet Sejanus come ? 

Sej. He's here, dread Cwlar. 

710. Let all depart that chamber, and the next: 
Sit down, my comfort. When the maſter prince 
Of all the world, Sejanus, faith he fears ; 

Is it not fatal ? 

Sej. Yes, to thoſe are fear'd. 

Tib. And not to him ? 

Sej. Not, if he wiſely turn 
That part of fate he holdeth, firſt on them. 

I Which no poſterity | 
Shall cer approve, nor yet keep filent.} This ſentiment, wi 
what precedes and follows it, is expreſied from the Thys/;c: of e 
Age, anime, fac quod nulla prfteritas probet, 
w nulla taceat : — uu oft ug 
rox, ruentium freter 
— your—agh — +a AR II. „ 1g! 
+'Tavas en fear firſt in the world made gods) A tran ſla tion fe- 
Petronius Arbiter : 


Primus in orbe deos fecit timor. Dr. Gun 
10 
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5 That nature, blood, and laws of kind ' forbid. 
4, Do policy and ate forbid it 
* ſpetts, then, let go by 
. There poor re s, then, ; 
* is enough to make that juſt, them 2. 
J Long hate purſues ſuch acts. 
ij, Whom hatred frights, 
Let him not dream of ſov"reignty. 
| Tib, Are rites 
Ot faith, love, piety, to be trod down, 
| Forgotten, and made vain ? 
| $4, All for a crown. 
Ide prince who ſham s a tyrant's name to bear, 
Shall never dare do any thing, but fear; 
All the command of ſceptres quite doth periſh, 
[f it begin religious thoughts to cheriſh : 
| Whole empires fall, ſway'd by thoſe nice reſpets ; 
| It is the licenſe of dark deeds protects 
En ſtates muſt hated, when no laws reſiſt 
The ſword, but that it acteth what it liſt. 
| Tib, Yet ſo, we may do all things cruelly, 
Not ſafely. 
H. Yes, and do them thoroughly. 
rey _ yet Sejanus whom we point at ? 
Or elſe my thought, my ſenſe, or both do err: 
Tis Agrippina. 

Tib. She, and her proud race. 

H. Proud! dangerous, Cæſar. For in them apace 
The father's ſpirit ſhoots up. Germanicus 
Lives in their looks, their gait, their form, t' upbraid 
With his cloſe death, if not revenge the ſame. [ us 
Ti. The act's not known. 
Sj. Not prov'd : but whiſpering fame 
Knowledge and proof doth to the jealous give, 


i Laws of x18 forbid.) Laws of nature. 
L 3 | Whe 
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* Who, than to fail, — . — defer 
It is not ſafe, the children draw long breath, 
That are provoked by a parent's death, 

Tib, It is 4s to make them hence, 
If nothing but their birth be their offence. 

He. Stay, till they rike at Cefar; then their crime 
Will be enough, but late and out of time 
For him to puniſh, 

Tib. Do t repoſe it ? 

$9. You know, fir, thunder ſpeaks not till it hit 
Be not ſecure ; none ſwiftlier are oppreſt, 
Than they whom confidence betrays to reſt. 
Let not your daring make your danger ſuch : 
All power's to be fear'd, where tis too much. 
The youths are of themſelves hot, violent, 
Full of great thought; and that male-ſpirited dame, 
Their mother born pe to put them on 
la 'lowa nr $ 

2 ＋ of train, * ffate, uing for titles; 
Hath them commended with like ers, like vows, 
To the ſame gods, with Cwfar: days and nights 
She ſpends in banquets and ambitious feaſts 
For the nobility ; where Caius Silius, 
Titius Sabinus, old Arruntius, 
Aſinius Gallus, Furnius, Regulus, 
And others of that diſcontented liſt, 
Are the prime gueſts. There, and to theſe, ſhe tell 
7 Whoſe niece ſhe was, whoſe daughter, and whole wile. 
And then muſt they compare her with Auguſta; 


* Who, than to fail, would their exon thought believe.) i. «. Wit 
rather than want, or fail of proof, would believe the mere evide 
of their own thoughts. Jonſon affets great brevity in his exp 


— and, in conſequence of that, is not always fo clear as he nig 


7 — — She tells, 
Wheſe niece foe cas, wwhoſe daughter, and whoſe wife } A 


pina was the niece of Au the nter of A 24 
and the wife of Cn 2 * er 


| 
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, and prefer her too 5 commend her form, 

Fol her fruitfulneſs ; at which A ſhower 

| Falls for the memory of Cermanicus, 

| Which they blow over ſtraight with windy praiſe, 

| And puffing of her aſpiring ſons, 

| Who, with theſe hourly ticklings, grow ſo pleas'd, 

F And wantonly conceited of themfelves, 

As now, they ſtick not to believe they're ſuch. 

| As theſe do give them out ; and would be 

| (More than competitors) immediate heirs. 
Whilſt to their thirſt of rule, they win the rout 


Muſt not admit too youthiul heirs ſtand by; 

Not their own iſſue ; but fo darkly fer 

As ſhadows are in picture, to give height 
And luſtre to themſelves. 

| Tib. We will command 


| Their rank thoughts down, and with a ſtricter hand 
| Than we have yet put forth; their trains mult bate, 
| Their titles, feaſts and factions. 
A. Or your ſtate. | 
ut how, fir, will you work? 
| Tib, Confine em. 

de. No. 
They are too great, and that too faint a blow 
| To give them now; it would have ſerv'd at firſt, 
When with the weakeſt touch their knot had burſt, 


— Wy 


But, now, your care mult be, not to detect | 
| The ſmalleſt cord, or line of your ſuſpect; 4 
For ſuch, who know the weight of princes fear, 1 
Will, when they find themſcives dilcover'd, rear 

Their forces, like ſeen ſnakes, that elſe would lie 
RouPd in their circles, cloſe : nought is more high, 
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Daring, or deſperate, than offenders found , 
Where guilt is, rage and courage both abound, 
The courſe muſt be, to let them Mill (well up, 
Riot, and ſurfeit on blind fortune's cup; 
Give em more place, more dignities, more ſtile, 
Call em to court, to ſenate ; in the while, 
Take from their ſtrength ſore one or twain, or more, 
Of the main fautors ; (it will fright the ſtore) 
And, by ſome by-occafion. Thus, with flight 
You ſhall diſarm them firſt ; and they (in night 
Of their ambition) not perceive the train, 
Till in the engine they are and ſlain. 

Tib, We would not kill, if we knew how to ſave; 
Yet, than a throne, tis — ive a — 
Is there no way to bind them Kue 

Sei. Sir, wolves do change their hair, but not thei 
While thus your thought unto a mean is ty'd, [heart 
You neither dare enough, ror do provide. 
All modeſty is fond ; and chiefly where 
The ſubject is no leſs compell'd to bear, 
Than praiſe his ſov'reign's acts. 

Tib. We can no longer 
Keep on our maſk to thee, our dear Sejanus ; 
Thy thoughts are ours, in all, and we but prov'd 
Their voice, in our defigns, which by aſſenting 
Hath more conſirm'd us, than if heartning Jove 
Had, from his hundred ſtatues, bid us ſtrike, 
And at the ſtroke clickt all his marble thumbs. 
But who ſhall firſt be ſtruck? 


% Aud at the firoke clickt all bis marble thumbs.) The ſenſe is ob- 
ſcure ; but the poet hath let us into his meaning, by his own not 
upon the place. 2 Cn — — — — TR, — 
or pronounc to t a adi „by bending 
thumb. Jonſon's words are theſe : Premere pollicam, apud Roma", 
maxim! favorit erat 4 „ Horat. eP- ad wm. Fautor utregu 
baum laudabit pollice Er Plin. nat. hiſt. lib. 28. cap. 4 
Pellices, cum faveamu, premere etiam proverbio jubemur. 


95 
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| i. Firſt, Caivs Silius x 

Me is the moſt of mark, and moſt of danger : 

V power and reputation equal ſtrong, 

Plaving commanded an imperial army 


ven years together, vanquiſh'd Sacrovir 

th Germany, av] thence obtain'd to wear 

The ornaments triumphal. His (teep fall, 

by how much it doth give the weightier crack, 
Wil, ſend more wounding terror to the reſt, 

ommand them ſtand aloot, and give more way 

No our ſurpriſing of the principal. 

But what, Sabinus ? 

g. Let him grow a while, 

Mis fate is not yet ripe : we muſt not pluck 

* all together, leſt we catch ourſelves, 

Mod there's Arruntius too, he only talks, 

ut Solia, Silius“ wife, would be wound in 

low, for ſhe hath a fury in her breaſt, 

lore than Hell ever knew ; and would be ſent 
hither in time. Then is there one Cremutius 

dus, a writing fellow, they have got 

o gather notes of the precedent times, 

ad make them into annals; a moſt tart 

nd bitter ſpirit (I hear ;) who under colour 

praiſing thoſe, doth tax the preſent ſtare, 
nlures the men, the actions, leaves no trick, 

o practice — parallels 


be times, the governments; a profeſt champion 
or the old liberty 


Ti, A periſhing wretch. 
$ if there were that chaos bred in things, 
hat laws and liberty would not rather chuſe 
0 be quite broken, and ta en hence by us, 

i have the ſtain to be preſerv'd by ſuch. 
we we the means te make theſe guilty firſt ? 


g. Truſt that to me: let Cæſar, by his power, 
But 
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Bur cafe 2 formal meeting of the ſenate, 
| will have matter, and accuſers ready, 
Ti, But how ? let vs confule. 
, We ſhall miſpend 
The time of action. Counſels are uit 
In buſineſs, where all reſt is more pernicious 
Than raſhneſs can be. Acts of this cloſe kind 
Thrive more by execution than advice. 
There is no lingring in that work begun, 
Which cannot praiſed be, until through done. 
Tib, Our edict ſhall forthwith command a chunt 
While I can live, I will prevent earth's fury : 
9 Fs Savor yaa wxantTe Tu. 


Paſ bumu t, Sejanus. 


Poſ. My lord Sejanus 

Se. Julius Poſthumus 
Come with my wiſh! what news from Agrippina'' 

Pof. Faith none. They all lock up themſelves 2 
Or talk in character; I have not ſeen 
A company ſo chang'd. Except they had 
Intelligence by augury of our Pace. 

Sej. When were you there * 

Poſ. Laſt night. 

Sei. And what gueſts found you? 

Poſ. Sabinius, Silius, (the old lift) Arruntius, 
Furnius and Gallus. 

Sej. Would not theſe talk? 

Peof. Little. 
And yet we offer'd choice of argument. 
Satrius was with me. 

Sej. Well: *ris guilt enough 


9 Tas Tarr vas ere wi.) This Greek verſe, »* 
hiſtorians ſay, Tiberius had often in his mouth, and the fe 
thought it too memorable to omit it. 1 
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ie often meet! You forgot t extol! 
_ — lady } 


he ho# | 
e No, that trick 

Was well put home, and had ſucceeded too, 
de that Sabines cought à caution out 


er the began to ſwell : 
x" HE ſhe burſt, 


ae, | would have you go inſtantly 
Wo the palace of the great Auguſta, 
bd by your kindeſt friend) get ſwiſt acceſs ; [ Mutilia 
MAcquaint her with theſe meetings: tell the Priſca. 
words 
Lou brought me (th' other day) of Silius, 
dd ſome what to em. Make her underſtand 
The danger of Sabinus, and the times, 
Put of his cloſeneſs. Give Arruntius words 
Df malice againſt Czfar ; fo, to Gallus: 
But, above all) to Agrippina. Say, 
As you may truly) that her infinite pride, 
rope with the hopes of her too fruitful womb, 
Nich popular ſtudics gapes for ſovereignty, 
id threatens Cæſar. Pray Auguſta then, 
hat for her own, great Cxtar's, and the publick 
* Safety, ſhe be pleas'd to urge theſe dangers. 
[zfar is too ſecure (he muſt be told, 
{ beſt he'll take it from a mother's tongue 
las what is't for us to found, t' explore, 
2 Tell the words 
Yau brought — other day ) of Silias ) The wards of Silius, 
wach the poet refers, are related by | acitus in this manner; In- 
ce jattantis (c. Silii ) ſuum militem in 0b/oquio dura e, cum alii 
lines prolaberentur : neque manſurum Tiherin imperium, ft its 
que legionibus cu novandt Hu, Annal. I. 4. c 18. 
Ie publick /afety, &c.] To complete the meaſure of the 
we, Jonſon, by a licence common in the ancient poets, divides 
* word uli, into both theſe verſes; ending one of them with 
e arſt lyllable of it, and beginning the other with the laſt ; 
That for her non, preat Ca/ar's, and the pub. 
lick ſafety, foe be pleas'd to urge theſe dangers, 
ad they are ſo printed in the folio of 1616, 


To 
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To watch, oppoſe, plot, practice 1 
— 


If he, for whom it is f@ rang 
CRIES : and free 
mel our city's now 
Divi —_— & t ebvil war, * 
200 ans forbear not — themſelves 
ippina's party, Every 
The — multiplies ; and will do more, 
If not reſiſted : you can beſt inlarge it, 
As you find audience. Noble — wa 
Commend me to your Priſca: and pray her, 
She will ſollicit this great buſineſs, 
To earneſt and moſt exe” uti. n. 
With all her utmoſt credit with Auguſta. 
Peſ. I ſhall not fail in my inſtructions. 
g. This ſecond (from his mother | will well urge 
Our late deſign, and ſpur on Cæſar's rage 
Which elſe might grow remiſs. The way to put 
A prince in blood, is to preſent the ſhapes 
dangers, than they are (like late, 
Or early s) and, ſometimes, to feign 
Where there are none, only to make him fear ; 
His fear will —_— him _ on once entred, 
He doth not eafily 
3 — — 
To thruſt Tiberius into _ Ys 
And make him toil, to turn aſide thoſe blocks, 
Which I alone could not remove with ſafety. 
Druſus once Germanicus* three ſons 


Cr my way ; whoſe guards have too m 


To be corrupted : and their mother known 
Of too-too u v'd a chaſtity, 

To be attempted, as light Livia was. 

Work then, my art, on Czfar's fears, as they 
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on thoſe they fear, tif all my lets be clear d: 
End he in ruin of his houſe, and hate 
a his ſubjefts, bury his own ſtate. 

| When with my peace, and ſafety, I will riſe, 

By making him the public ſacrifice, 


Sairins, Natta. 


| far, They're grown exceeding circumfſpet, and wary. 

| Nat. They have us in the wind: and yet Arruntius 
Cannot contain himſelf. 

Fat. Tut, he's not yet 

ILook'd after, there are others more deſit' d, 

(That are more ſilent. 

| Nat. Here he comes. Away. 


Sabinus, Arruntins, Cordus. 


Jab. How is it, that theſe beagles haunt the houſe 
Of Agrippina ? 
Arr. O, they hunt, they hunt. 
re is ſome game here lodg'd, which they muſt 
roule, 
o make the great ones ſport. 
Cir. Did you obſerv*: 
w they inveigh'd *gainft Cæ ſar? 
Sr. I, baits, baits, 
or us to bite at: would I have my fleſh 
porn by the publick hook, theſe qualified hangmen 
mould be my company. 
Cor. Here comes 


* Til 


1 
TU 


all my nnr be cler] This reading corrupt, and the 
" unintelligible : the quarto gives us the true word et,; 
actions, 1 iments. It occurs likewiſe in the argument, 
finding the n he muſt encounter to be many and hard.” Mr. 


are and mr. Sympſon both correQed it in this manner by 
Arr. 
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, |, there's a man, Aﬀer the orator ( 
Se figures, and fine flower: 
To ftrew his f k with, and doth make has 
To get him note, or name, by any offer 
Where blood, or gain be ob; $ Rteeps his words, 
When he would kill in artificial tears : 

The crocodile of Tyber ! him I love, 
That man is mine ; he hath my heart and voice, 
When 1 would curſe ! he, he. 

Sab. Contemn the ſlaves, 

Their preſent lives will be their future graves. 


Silius, Agrippina, Nero, Sofia. 
$i]. May't pleaſe your highneſs not forget your {! 
I dare not, with my manners, to attempt 
Your trouble farther. 
. Farewel, noble Silius. 
/, Moſt royal princeſs. 
Ar. Sofia ſtays with us? 
Ki. She is your ſervant, and doth owe your grace 
An honeſt, but unprofitable love. | 
Agr. How can that be, when there's no gain, wth" 
virtuous '' ? 21 
Si. You take the moral, not the politick ſenſe. 


I meant, as ſhe is bold, and free of ſpeech, e 
Earneſt to utter what her zealous thought Tha 
Travails withal, in honour of your houſe ; 4 
Which act, as it is ſimp'y born in her, dy 


Partakes of love and honeſty ; but may, 
By th' over-often, and unſeaſon'd uſe, 

Turn to your loſs and danger: for your ſtate 
Is waited on by envies, as by eyes; 

And every ſecond gueſt your tables take 


'3 Hew can that be, when there's no gain, but v1nwrrors.] it! 
real gain, but virtuous gain; what is acquired and proceeds (ro 
virtue. The quarto, with leſs embaz of the ſenie, 


wirtue's. 
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a fee'd ſpy, t obſerve who goes, who comes, 
What conference you have, with whom, where, when, 
What the diſcourſe is, what the looks, the thoughts 
Of ev ry perſon there, they do extract, 
And make into à ſubſtance, 

„ Hear me, Filius. 
Were all Tiberius' body ſtuck with eyes, 
Nod ev'ry wall and hanging in my houſe 
Un parent, as this lawn I wear, of air ; 
Ye, had Sejanus both his ears as long 
&s to my inmoſt cloſet, I would hate 
To whiſper any thought, or change an act, 
o be made Juno's rival. Virtue's forc.s 
New ever nobleſt in conſpicuous courſes. 
. 'Tis great, and bravely ſpoken, like the ſpitit 
Of Agrippina: yet, your highneſs knows, 
There is nor loſs, nor ſhame in providence : 
Few can, wat all ſhould do, beware enough. 
ou may perceive with what officious face, 
katrius, and Natta, Afer, and the reſt 
ihe your houſe, of late, t enquire the ſecrets; 
ad with what bold and priviteg's art, they rail 
gainſt Auguſta : yea, and at I iberius ; 
Tell tricks of Livia, and Scjanus ; all 
T excite, and call your indignation on, 
Tart they might hear it at more liberty. 
Ar. You're too ſuſpicious, Silius. 
K. Pray the gods, 
de ſo Agrippina: but I fear 
ome ſubtile practice. They that durſt to ſtrike 
At ſo examp-leſs, and undbl.m'd a lice, 


10 At | EFYAUP-LESS ard 1. * a life. At a life that had 

b parallel ; was beyond all example, or imitation. Example; is 
erm of the author's coining ; and by the ſame poetical prero- 

pave, Chapman, in his veries on this tragedy, uſes the word 
| ling. 

Our Pherbus may wich his exampling beams. 


As 
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As that of the renown'd Germanicus, 

Will not fit down with that alone : 

« 17 He threatens many, that imur'd one.” 
Ner, * F were beſt rip forth their tongues, ſear os 


come. 
Se. A fit reward for 


Druſus ju. Agrippina, Nero, Silins, 


Dru. Hear you the rumour ? 
Agr. What ? 
Dru. Druſus is dying. 
4+ Dying | 
er. That's ſtrange ! 
Agr. Yo were with him yeſternight. 
Dru. One met Eudemus, the phyſician, 
Sent for, but now : who thinks he cannot live. 
Sil. Thinks! if it be arriv'd at that, he knows, r 
Or none. No 
tr. This's quick ! what ſhould be his diſcaſe? 
Sil. Poiſon, poiſon 


U 4 How, Silius ! 
 Ner. What's that? 
Sil. Nay, nothing. There was (late) a certain be- 
Giv'n o' the face. | 
Mer. I, to Sejanus? 
Sil. True. 
Dru. And what of that? 


ts He threatens many, that hath injur d one.] 

Multis min«tur, qui uni facit injuriam. Pes Sri 
In this fulneſs and frequency of ſentence, as he calls it i» bu 
face, Jonſon placeth ore part of the office of a tragic poet: 
the learned reader will perceive, from the brevity and numb 
theſe maxime, that inſtead of copying after the models of 2 
Greece, he hath conformed to the practice of Sencca tht 


Ar 
So 
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Tr 
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"7 


Drs. Fears, whiſp'rings, tumults, noiſe, I know 
19 the ſenate fic. [not what : 


plo 
is proſpect, but muſt fall, 
CHORU S——yf an,. 


"TT = = Y 
Yo SEWATEKE 


"Mow Varro, Latiaris, Cotta, Afer. 
Gallus, Lepidus, Arruntius. Pracones, Liftores. 


IS only you muſt urge againſt him, Varro ; 
EY” Nor I, nor Cæſar may appear therein, 


cept in your defence, who are the conſul : 
0 cader colour of lace enmity 
You, II. M Between 
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Arr. l, now their heads do travail, now they work; 
Their faces run like ſhirtles, they are weaving 
Some curious cobweb to catch fli 


yes, | 
They muſt be ſeen to flatter Czſar's grief, 
Though but in ſitting. : 
Var. Bid us ſilence. 
Pre. Silence. 


Var. Fathers conſcript, may this our preſet 
meeting 4 
Turn fair, and fortunate to the common-wealth. 
Sin, 
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_ 


I 


expect a trick, 
Silius accus'd ? fore he will zafwer aobly. 


C 


endur'd, 
aper d wi forts) lothly are 
| hes ems By and ſcarce the day, 
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To thouſands that communicate our loſs *, 
Nor can 1 argue theſe of weakneſs ; fince 
They take but natural ways yet I muſt ſeek 
For ſtronger aids, and thoſe fair helpy draw our 
From warm embraces of the common-wealth, 
Our mother, great Auguſta, 's ruck with time, 
Our ſelf impreſt with aged characters, 
Druſus is gone, his children young and babes , 
Our aims mult now refle-t on thote that may 
Give timely ſuccour to theſe preſent ills, 
And are our only glad-lurviving hopes, 
The noble ifſue of Germanicus, 
Nero and Druſus: might it pleaſe the conſul 
Honour them in, (they both attend without.) 
I would preſent them to the ſenates care, 
And raiſe thoſe ſuns of joy that ſhould drink ug 
Theſe floods of ſorrow in your drowned eyes, 
Arr. By Jove, I am not Oedipus caough 
To underſtand this Sphynx. 

Sab. The princes come. 


Tiberius, Nero, Druſus junior, 


Tib. Approach you, noble Nero, noble Druſas. 
Theſe princes, Fathers, when their parent dy'd, 
I gave unto their uncle, with this prayer, 

That though h' had proper iſſue of his own, 
He would no leſs bring up, and foſter thelc, 
Than that ſelt-blood ; and by that act confirm 
Their worths to him, and to poſterity : 
Druſus ta'en hence, I turn my prayers to you, 
And fore our country, and our gods, beſccch 


2 That COMMUNICATE our %.] Share in our los. 
3 And raiſe thoſe vous of joy that fheuld drink up, &c.] Mi. S 
fon conjectured that /uns is the genuine word, which | have pl 
in the text, on the authority likewiſe of the firſt folio, I he 0 
edition, ſtill more erroneouſly, rgads ſprings of joy. , 
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Von take, and rule Auguſtus? nephews ſons, 

erung of the nobleſt anceſtors ; and ſo 

Sccompliſh both my duty, and your own, 

Nerd, and Druſus, theſe fel be to you 

v place of parents, theſe your fathers, theſe ; 

Ind not unhtly : for you are ſo born, 

Is all your good, or it's the common-wealth's, 

Receive them, you ſtrong guardians ; and bleſt gods, 

Mike all their actions anfwer to their bloods ; 

t their great titles find increaſe by them, 

Net they by titles, Set them as in place, 

Vin example, above all the Romans: 

Rad may they know no rival» but themſelves “. 

Lt Fortune give them nothing; but attend 

pon their virtue : and that ftill come forth 

Prater thin hope, and better than their fame, 

Mclieve me, Fathers, with your general voice. 

| (en, „ May all the gods conſent to Cæ- [ form 
ſar's wiſh, ſpeaking 

And add to any honours that may crown they bad. 

The hopeful iſſue of Germanicus. 

7. We thank you reverend Fathers, in their right. 

Ar. It this were true now] but the ſpace, the ſpace 

the breaſt and lips—Tiberius' — 

es a thought farther than another man's. 

1, My comforts are ſo flowing in my joys, 

ls, in them, all my ſtreams of grief are loſt, 

o leſs than are land-waters in the ſea, 

r ſhowers in rivers ; though their cauſe was ſuch, 

might have ſprinkled ev'n the gods with tears ; 


v 4nd may they Inow no rivals but themſil wer.] Which is as much 
o lay in other words, none but themielves may be their paral- 
+ 2 method of ſpeaking, which, however ridicuied, hath been 
bred entirely ſimilar to what we meet with in ſeveral of the 
mcs; and Mr. Theobald hath wrote over-againf this line, in the 


7 as if he had deſigned it as a fimilar iuſtance of 
phrale I have quoted. 
M 2 Yex 


notice of both by , and Pliny. Tonitrua 
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We Nell ck, Cee.) 


. And now 1 cm the witneſs mads 
Of your ſo much defir'd ion 
To this great iſſue, I could with, the fates 
Would here fe A Oy pp: 


2 — ſome fit caſe. 
1 ha” you no fplay 


Tib. The 17 N is too 1 1 
On my unwilling ſhoulders 
It may be taken off, and nn * 
Upon the conſuls, or ſome other Roman, 
More able, and more worthy. 

(Arr. Laugh on till.) 
Why this doth render all te rſt fh 
It poiſons all. 
O, do you taſte it ro uf 
t takes away m to an ching 
He ſhall hereafter . peak F 

Arr. I, to pr 
Which would ; to his head as hot as thunder, 
( Gainſt which be wears that charm®)*ſhould burthecomn 
Receive him at his word. ['* Af tre 
of lar 


Y 
(Like ſome gone paſt) the weight that will oppre(s i 
As my ambition 1s the counter-point. 11 


* ('Gainfl uubich be wears that charm.)) A wreath of rod 
The great dread which Tiberius had of thunder, and this wee 
which he took to himſelf the firoke of it, is u 
eter modum d 
pars only pa bono non coronam lauream ( 


of 
wit, quod fulmine affiari negetur id genus frondis. Syeton. IIb. ys 


4 
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Cannot admit it general 
(rr. Ah! are you d i bring him off?) 


No more then urge a point ſo contrary 
To Cæſac's greatneſs, the griev'd ſenate's vows, 


Or Rome's neceſſity. 


1 


IAN 


to practiſe 
FE and will, fir | » FRY 


The 


2 — 
* 2 
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The curtain's drawing. Aﬀer advanceth. 
Pre. Silence, 
7 Cite Caius Silius, 
r. Caius Silius, 
4+. The thee thou badi in Germany 
„ The at t 
For th late ae Sacrovir, 
freely, Caius Siſius, 
d thee ; nor would Ceſar, 
Or Rome admit, that thou wert then defrauded 
Of any honours thy deſerts could claim, 
In the fair ſervice of the common-wealth : 
But now, if, after all their loves and — 
Thy actions, and their courſes being 'd) 
t ſhall appear to Cæſar, and this — 
Thou haſt defil'd thoſe glories with thy crimes 
Sil. Crimes? 
Afe. Patience, Silius. 
Sil. Tell thy moil of patience 
I am a Roman. What are my crimes ? 1 — 
them 
Am I too rich? too honeſt for the times 1 
Have I or treaſure, jewels, land, or houſes 
That ſome informer gapes for ? is my ſtrength 
Too much to be admitted ? or my knowledge ? 
Theſe now are crimes. 
Afe. Nay, Silius, if the name 
Of crime ſo touch thee, with what impotence 
Wilt thou endure the matter to be ſearch'd ? 
n — I tell thee, Afer, with more ſcorn than fear; 
mploy your mercen and art, 
Where's — accuſer 2 
Var. Here. 
Arr. Varro the conſul, 
Is he thruſt in? 
Var. Tis I accuſe thee, Silius. 
Againſt the majeſty of Rome, and Cæſar, 


* 


* =» 
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pronounce thee here a guilty cauſe, 
| 3 of beginning and occafioning, 
it, drawing out the war in Gallia, 
de which thou late triumph'ſt ; difſembling long 
but Sacrovir to be an enemy, 
u to make yy I more. 
it thou, thy wite Sofia poll'd the Ince ; 
here in, with ſordid-baſe defire of gain, mY 
oy haſt diſcredited thy actions worth, 
Mad been a traitor to the ſtate. 

K. Th u lieft. 


rr. | thank thee, Silius, ſpeak fo till and often. 

Var. It 1 not prove it, Cæſar, but unjuſtly 

we call'd him into trial; here I bind 

elt to ſuffer, what I claim againſt him 

lad yield to have what I have ſpoke, confirm'd 

y judgment of the court, and all good men. 

Kl. Ca ſar, I crave to has my cauſe deferr'd, 

ll this man's conſulſhip be out. 

Tih. We cannot, 

or may we grant it. 

$i, Why ? tha!l he deſign 

y day of trial? is he my accuſer ? 

d muſt he be my judge ? 

Ti. It hath bern uſual, 

dis a right that cuſtom hath allow'd 

de magiſtrate, to call torth private men 

d to appoint their day: which priviledge 

e may not in the conſul ſee infring'd, 

# whoſe deep watches, and induſtrious care 

s 0 labour'd, as the common-wealth 

cive no loſs, by any oblique courſe. 

A. Cæſar, thy fraud is worſe than violence, 

Lib. Silius, miſtake us not, we dare not uſe 
credit of the conſul to thy wrong ; 


i only do preſerve his place and power, 


2» 


— 


F& ESTER 


ve more ? 


Afe. Would you 

Sil. No, my well man, I would no more; 
Nor leſs : might I enjoy it natural, 

Not taught to ſpeak unto your preſent ends, 
Free from thine, his, and all your unkind handling, 
Furious enforcing, moſt unjuſt preſuming, 
Malicious, and manifold applying, 

Foul wreſting, and impoſſible conſtruction. 

Afe. He raves, he raves. 

Sil. Thou durſt not tell me fo, 
Had'ſt thou not Cæſar's warrant. I can ſee 
Whoſe power condemns me. 

Var. This betrays his ſpirit. 

This doth enough declare him what he is. 

Sil. What am 1? ſpeak. 

Var. An enemy to the ſtate. 

Sil. Becauſe I am an enemy to thee, 
And ſuch c miniſters o* the ſtate, 

That here art made a inſtrument 
To gratifie it with thine own diſgrace. 
Se. This to the conſul, is moſt inſolent 
And implous ! 
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Alas | 1 ſcent not your confed” 
four plots, and combinations ! I not know 
Minion Se) hates me ; and that all 
This of law, and law, is but a form, 
4 net of Vulcan's filing, a meer ingine, 
Jo take that life by a pretext of juſtice, 

f purſue in malice ? I want 


Whoſe juſtice not a world of well cura'd men 
Shall make me to accuſe, howe'er provok'd ; 
Have I for this fo oft engag'd my ſelf ? 
ood in the heat and fervour of a fight, 
When Phœbus ſooner hath forſook the day 
Than I the field, againſt the blew- ey d Gauls, 
And criſped Germans? when our Roman eagles 
Have fann'd the fire, with their labouring wings, 
And no blow dealt, that left not death behind it ? 
When I have charg'd, alone, into the 
Of curl'd Sicambrians, routed them, 
Not off, with backward enſigns of a flave ; 
But forward marks, wounds on my breaſt and face, 
Were meant to thee, O Cæſar, and thy Rome? 
And have I this return? did I, for this, 
Perform ſo noble, and ſo brave defeat, 
Dn Sacrovir ? (O Jove let it hecome me 
To boaſt my deeds, when he, whom they concern, 
Shall thus forget them.) 

Ae. Silius, Silius, 

le are the common cuſtoms of thy blood, 
When it is high with wine, as now with rage : 
This well agrees with that intemperate vaunt, 
a Of ard Sicaubriam.] By this he alludes to the 


mon which Martial gives of the Sicambri : 
Crinibus in nedum tortis venere Sicambri. Spec. 3. 
Thou 


equ 


5 
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Thou lately mad'ſt at Agrippina's table , 
That, when all other of the troops were prone 
To fall into rebellion, only thine 
Remain'd in their obedience, Thou wert he 
That ſav'd the empire, which had then been on, 
Had but thy legions, there, rebell'd, or mutige, 
Thy virtue met, and fronted every peril. 
Thou gav'ſt to Ceſar, and to Rome their ſurety, 
Their name, their ſtrength, their ſpirit, and their fin 
Their being was a donative from hes. 
Arr. Well worded, and moſt like an orator. 
Tib. ls this true, Silius ? 
Sil. Save thy queſtion, Cæſar, 
Thy ſpy of famous credit hath affirm'd it *. 
Arr. Excellent Roman 
Sab. He doth anſwer ſtoutly. 
Se. If this be ſo, there needs no farther cauſo 
Of crime againſt him. 
Var, What can more impeach 
The royal dignity and ſtate of Cæſar, 
Than to be urged with a benefit 
He cannot pay ? 
Cot. In this, all Cæſar's fortune 
Is made unequal to the courteſic. 
| Lai. His means are clean deſtroy'd that ſhould requu © 
Gal. Nothing is great enough tor Silius* merit. 
Arr. Gallus on that fide too ? 


Sil. Come, do not hunt, nay, 

And labour ſo about for circumſtance, - 
18 

7 — That intemperate vaunt 0 


Thou lately mad'fl «t Agrippina's table, &c. ] It follow: in 
ſubſequent lines. See act II. not. 10 It ſhould be obſerved, tit 
inſtead ol you and yours, the quarto reads thou and thine this vat 
ation I have inſerted in the text, as being more remov'd*from con 
mon ſpeech, and perhaps more expreſiive of contempt, than the the 

8 Thy ſþy of Famous credit bath affirm'd it.) Jonſon, by ns 
credit, means infamons : it it taken from the Latin famous, v 


generally uſed in that ſenſe, 7 
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4 make him guilty, whom you have ſore · dom d: 
ike ſhorter ways, III meet your purpoſes. 
w words were mine, and more I now will ſay: 
cs | have done thee that great ſervice, Cæſar, 
wu (till haſt fear'd me ; and, in place of grace, 
Wrirn'd me hatred : fo ſoon all beſt turns, 

ih doubtful princes, turn deep injuries 

imat ion, when they greater riſe 

han can be anſwer d. Benefits, with you, 

x of no longer pleaſure, than you can 

With caſe reſtore them ; that tranſcended once, 

Nor ſtudies are not how to thank, but Kill. 

is your nature, to have all men ſlaves 

o you, but you acknowledging to none. 

The means that make your greatneſs, muſt not come 
ment ion of it; it it do, it takes 

v much away, you think: and that which help'd, 
ſhall ſooneſt periſh, if it ſtand in eye, 

Where it may front, or but upbraid the high. 

| (it. Suffer him ſpeak no more. 

Var. Note but his ſpirit. 

Afe. This ſhews him in the reſt. 

Lat. Let him be cer ſur'd. 


5g. He hath ſpoke enough to prove him Cæſar's foe. 


Git. His thoughts look through his words. 
dg. A cenſure. 


dil, Stay, | 

ay, moſt officious ſenate, I ſhall ſtraight 

elude thy fury. Silius hath not plac'd 

ls guards within him, againſt fortunc's ſpight, 

o weakly, but hie can eſcape your gripe 

nt are but hands of fortune: ſhe herſelf, 

ben virtue doth oppoſe, muſt loſe her threats. 

cou ll that can happen in humanity, 

The frown of Cæſar, proud Sejanus* hatred, 

Baſe Varro's ſpleen, and Afer's bloodying tongue, 
3 


Is 


_ 
, 1 : 
: 
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„ The ſenate's ſervile flattery, and theſe 

« Muſt'red to kill, Fir fortified againſt ;" 

And can look down upon : they are beneath me, 

It is not life whereof | ſand enamour'd ; 

Nor ſhall my end make me accuſe my fate. 

« The coward and the valiant man muſt fall, 

Only the cauſe, and manner how, diſcerns them 

Which then are gladdeſt, when they coſt us dearell. 

Romans, if any here be in this ſenate, 

Would know to mock Tiberius' tyranny, 

s Look —_—_— and ſo learn to die. abs him 
Var. O deſperate act 

Arr. An honourable hand 

77. Look, is he dead ? 

Jab. "Twas nobly ſtruck, and home. 


Arr. My thought did prompt him to it. Farewd, 
Silius. 1 
example. 

d, 


Be famous ever for thy great 

Tib. We are not pleas'd, in this fad accident, 
That thus hath ſtalled **, and abus'd our mercy, 
Intended to preſerve thee, noble Roman : 
And to prevent thy hopes. 


9 Look upon Silinr, and fo learn to %] Siu (ſays the hiſtoriu 
imminentem damnationem woluntarie fine pravertit. Annal. I 4. © 16, 
It doth not appear, however, that this happened in the ſenate- hook, 
or at the immediate time of his accuſation : yet the liberty which 
the hath taken, is eaſily allowable. Afer has a part in this 
—ä— not aligned him by Tacitus ; but it is given him with the 
utmoſt probability, and with the exacteſt preſervation of character 
For we may remark, to the honour of Jonſon's jndgment, that 
whenever he departs from the thread of the narration, it is alway! 
with an improvement of the ſubject. and upon the ſtrongeſt ground 
of preſumption. 'Thus, by — ucing Afer as a manager of the in- 

hment againſt Silius, he hath a 4 1 of difplay- 
1 informers, prevalent i 
the reign of Tiberius, which are finely contraſted by the truly le. 
neſt, and ſpirited replies of Silius. 

1% That thus bath STALLED and abui'd our mercy.) J. +. foreſtalled, 
hindered. Mr. $ 2500 


Art: 
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„/ Excellent wolf 
7 e he howls. 
6. Cæſar doth 
N dignity and ſafety, thus to mourn 

ve deſerv'd end of fo profeſt a traitor, 
— this his lenity, i ſtruct 
ious, to the like offence. 

75 The confiſcation merely of his ſlate 
| been enough. 

„. O, that was gap'd for then? 

Va, Remove the y. 
50. Let citation 
out for Sofia. 
Gd, Let her be profcrib'd. 

i for the goods, I think it fit that half 

to the treaſure, half unto the children. 
Ly. With leave of Cæſar, I would think, that 


[fourth 

which the law doth caſt on the 
ud be enough ; the reſt go to the children. 
ſherein the ſhall ſhew humanity, 
= A ty ther 

in their rs tre deſerv'd 
+ yore” ag — ) 
Tib, It ſhall pleaſe us. 
&r. I, 


— 


5 


Lepidus 

pave and honeſt, and I have obſerv'd 

moderation ſtill in all his cenſures. 

db, tha bending to the better Stay, who's 
$ Cordus ? what! is he brought in? | . 

4 noble Cordus, | 


thee good be, as thy writings, free, 


0, What is he ? 


SEESESETES.T 


EL F 


Sg. 


of 
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$7, For tl annals, Cæſar 
Preto, Cordis, Satrins, Natta, 
Pre. Cremutius Cordus, 


— 
bs 


Cor, Here, 

Pre. Jatrius Secundus, 
Pinnarius Natta, you are his accuſers. A 

Arr. Two of Sejanus' blood- hounds, whom e by - 


With human fleſh, to bay at citizens. 
Ae. Stand forth before the ſenate, and confront lis 
$at. I do accuſe thee here, Cremutius Cordus, 
To be a man factious and dangerous, 
A ſower of ſedition in the ſtate, 
A turbulent and diſcontented ſpirit, 
Which I will prove from thine own writings ; lr, 
The annals thou haſt publiſh'd ; where thou bit". 
The preſent age, and with a viper's tooth, 
Being a member of it, dar'ſt that ill 
Which never yet degenerous baſtard did 
Upon his parent. 

Nat. To this, I ſubſcribe; 
And, forth a world of more particulars, 
Inſtance in only one: comparing men, 


— 


\ 
B 
Bi 


And times, thou praiſeit Brutus, and affirm'it 1 
That Caſſius was the laſt of all the Romans x 
W. 
" Tib. Hat i: he? Sej. For anal, Caeſar] Theſe ral As 
are ſo divided in all the cditions; but Mr. Upton, ſuppoling tax Ye 
vidon faulty, would correc, and read them in this manner; H 
7.6. What is he ler? 1. e. of what is he accuicc ? < 
Si.“ The annals, Cafar.'* re 
lieb never y:t DANXGEious baſtard did 2 As 
Upon his farent.] The ſenſe and merfure are both defective; WI 
krſt editions read eueren, which being right, I] have a Af 
into the text. 
D Thou fraiſef Brutus, and e, 5 
That Caſſius wvas the lefl of ail ihe Roman.] The b. ria 411 


this account of Cordus: 04. an eft Li/lerico (Crenu:10 Cd 
'T «cit. annal. I. + C. 34-1 (494 Brutum Can ue u inc. Ar man 
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(41 How! what arc we then? 
% What is Cela ? nothing ? 
Aſc. My lords, this ſRrikes at every Roman's private, 
n whom reigns gentry, and eftate of ſpirit, 
[o have a Brutus brought in parallel, 
A parricide, an enemy of his country, 
Rank'd, and prefer d to any real worth 
That Rome now holds. This is moſt ſtrangely invective, 
Molt full of ipight, and inloiently upbraiding, 
| Nor is't the time alone is here diſpris'd, 
But the whole man of time, yea, Ciar's felf 
Brought in diſvalde; and he aim'd at molt 
By oblique glance of his licentious pen. 
Cxlar, if Caſſius were the laſt of Romans, 
Thou haſt no name. 
Tib. Let's hear him anſwer. Silence, 
Cor. So innocent | am of fact, my lords, 
| As but my words are argu'd : yet thoſe words 
Not reaching either prince, or prince's parent, 
The which your law of treaſon comprehends. 
| Brutus and Caſſius I am charg'd t' have prais'd ; 
| Whoſe decds, when many more, beſides myſelf, 
Have writ, not one hath mention'd without honour. 
Great Titus Livius, great for eloquence, 
And faith, amongſt us, in his hiſtory, 
With ſo great praiſes Pompey did extol, 
As oft Auguſtus call'd him a Pompeian : 
Tet this not kurt their friendſhip. In his book 
He often names Scipio, Afranius, 
Yea, the ſame Caſhus, and this Brutus too, 
As worthieſt men ; not thieves and parricides, 
Which notes upon their fames are now impos'd. 
Alinius Pollio's writings quite throughout 


Katt. Suet. iber. I. 3. c. 61. And the following ſpeech of 
Cordus in his defence, is a tranſlation from Tacitus, anno). J. g. 
Þ 72. edit. Lip/. 1589. | Dr. Ger r. 


Vor. JM N Give 
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Give them a noble me ; ſo Meſſala 
Renown'd his general Caſſius : yet both theſe 
Liv'd with Auguſtus, full of wealth and honours. 
* To Cicero's book, where Cato was heav'd 
Equal with heav'n, what elſe did Cæſar anſwer, 
Being then dictator, but with a penn'd oration, 
As it before the judges ? Do but fee 
Antonius“ letters; read but Brutus“ pleadings : F 
What vile reproach they hold — Auguſtus, 1 
Falſe, I confeſs, but with much bitternets. xF 
Thee aq” of Bibaculus and Catullus | 


Are read, full ſtuft with ſpite of both the Cefar, We 
Yet deified Julius, and no leſs Auguſtus, xz 
Both bore them, and contemn'd them: (I not know, W'” 
Promptly to ſpeak it, whether done with more d 
Temper, or wiſdom) for ſuch obloquies 4 
If they deſpiſed be, they die ſuppreſt ; 1 
But if with rage acknowledg'd, they are contecl!, | 4 
The Greeks I flip, whoſe licence not alone, | L 
But alſo Juſt did ſcape unpuniſhed : 0 


Or where ſome one (by chance) exception took, 
He words with words reveng'd. But, in my work, 
What could be aim'd more tree, or tarther off 
From the times ſcandal, than to write of thoſe, 
Whom death from grace or hatred had exempted ? 
Did I, with Brutus, and with Caſſius, 

Arm'd, and poſſeſs'd of the Philippi fields, 
Incenſe the people in the civil cauſe, 

With dangerous ſpeeches ? or do they, being (lain 
—_— ſince, as by their images 

(Which not the conqueror hath deftac'd) appears, 
Retain that guilty memory with writers ? 


J Ciceros book, where Cato vas heav'd up 
Equal with heav"n, what elſe did Ceſar anfever.} Cicero g 
liſhed a book, which was an eſſay upon the character of Cato; ® 
Cæſar, who perhaps might be reflected upon in it, publithed an 
ſwer, which he Arti- Cato: both theſe pieces are now lol. 


Polt 
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paſterity pays every man his honour, 
| Nor (hall there want, though I condemned am, 
Fat will not only Caffivs well * 
| Aod of great Brutus' honour mindful be, 
L But that will alſo mention make of me. 
| vr, Freely and nobly fpoken, 
Jah, With good temper, 


[ like him, that he is not mov*'d with paſſion, 1 
r. He puts em to their whiſper. 


Ti, Lake him hence, 4 
We ſhall determine of him at next fitting, - 
| Cot, Mean time, give order, that his books be burnt, 
To the adiles “. 

i. You have well advis'd. 

| fe. It fits not ſuch licentious things ſhould live 

IT upbraid the age. 

Arr. Ii th'age were good, they might. 

Lat. Let em be burnt. 

Cal. All fought, and burnt to-day. 

Pre. The court is up; liftors, reſume the faſces, 


Arruntins, Sabinus, Lepidus. 


Arr. Let em be burnt! O, how ridiculous 

ppears the ſenate's brainleſs diligence, 

Who think they can, with preſent power, extingu:!l 
Ihe memory of all ſucceeding times 

dab. Tis true, when (contrary) the puniſhment 
wit, doth make th' authority increale. l 
or do they ought, that uſe this cruelty 

interdiction, and this rage ot burning, 

u purchaſe to themſelves rebuke and thame, 

Id to the writers an eternal name. 


0 yp 


„ 


„ Cot, oo Give order, that his baoks be burnt, 

W % the Kbirts.] Libros per adiles cremandos cenſucre pati, «! 

lolt. rut occultati et editi. Tacit. ibid. Dr. Ce 
oft les is here + word of three fyllaules 


N 2 [ ep. 


195 SAN bis Fall, 


Lep. Nt is an argument the times are fore, 
When virtue cannot lately be advanc'd ; 

Nor vice reprov'd, 

Arr. I, noble Lepidus ; * 
Auguſtus well foreſaw what we ſhould (ff ' 
Under Tiberius, when he did pronounce 
The Roman race moſt wretched, that ſhould le 
Between ſo ſlow jaws, and fo long a bruiſing, 


Tiberius, Sejanus, 


Tib. This buſineſs hath ſucceeded well, Fenn 
And quite remov'd all jealouſy of practice 
*Gainſt Agrippina, and our nephews. Now, 
We muſt bethink us how to — our ingines | 
For th'other pair, Sabinus and Arruntius, 
And Gallus too; (howe'er he fatter us) 
His heart we know. 

Sej. Give it ſome reſpite, Cæſar. 
Time ſhall mature, and bring to perfect crown, 
What we, with ſo good vultures have begun 
Sabinus ſhall be next. 

Tib. Rather Arruntius. 

ej. By any means, preſerve him. His frank torr; 
Being lent the reins, would take away all thought 
Of malice, in your courſe againſt the reſt. 
We muſt keep him to ſtalk wich. 


's Auguſtus well fore er wwe foul {ff r | 
Under Tiberius, &c.] This obſervation is preſerve! in Seti 
who gives it us as 2 popular lurmiſe: $i» ge erase n. f. 
greſſa ſeeretum ſermonim T iberio, won A! - b 
cepta fit ; Miſerum populum Romanum, gui ſub tam lent! n (11 
Sus r. . . 
Mat wwe with ſo GOOD vul,TURES e begun. I ee 
18 ambiguous and ſatirical. The Roman phrale, bunt; aue. 
niued proſperoully, or with a omen : he uſes the word 1 
in reference to the blood - thirſty nature of the inſorme v© 
repreſents as ſo many birds of prey. 


* 


7 J 
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"ib, Deareſt head, 
0 thy moſt fortunate deſign I yield it 
6%. Srl have been ſo long train'd up in grace, 
Felt with your father, great Auguſtus ; fince, 
With your moſt happy bounti-s fo familiar '7 þ 
As | not ſooner would commit my hopes 


r wiſhes to the Gods, than fo your cars. 


Nor have | ever, yet, been covetous 
Of over-bright and dazling honours : rather 
[9 watch and travail in great Cæſar's latery, 


ie the moſt common loldier. 


Tib, 'Tis conteſt. 
A. The only gin, and which I count moſt fair 
f all my fortunes, is, that mighty Cæſar 
Has thought me worthy his alliances +, Hence 
begin my hopes. 
Ii. Um! 
J. J have heard, Auguſtus, 
n the beſtowing of his daughter, thought 
Put even of gentlemen of Rome: it to, 
1 know not how to hope ſo great a favour) 
But if a huſband ſhould be fought tor Livia, 


| And | be had in mind, as Czlar's iricnd, 


| would but uſe the glory of the Kindred. 

It hou! not make me ſlothful, or leſs caring 
For Cœſar's ſtate; it were enough to me 

It did confirm, and ſtrengthen my weak houſe, 
Agünſt che now-unequal oppoſition 

Ot Agrippina; and for dear regard 

Unto my children, this I with : myſeit 

Have no ambition farther than to end 


„Viel your moft happy bounties fo familiar ] This is the reading ol 
the folio in 1616, which I have retzined, as more emphatical than 
lut of the quarto : 


iy To your mol happy bounties o ir.” 
His daughter was becrothed to Claudius his ſon. 


N 3 My 
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My days in fervice of ſo dear 4 maſter, 

T, We cannot but commend thy piety, 
Moſt lov'd Sejanus, in acknowledging 
Those bounties 4 which we, faintly, ſuch remernber 
But te thy ſuit, The reſt of mortal then, 
In all their drifts ar d counſels, purſue profit 
Princes, alone, arc of a different fort, 
Directing their main actions ſtill to fame. 
We therefore will take time to think and anſwer. 
For Livia ſhe can beſt, herſelf, refolve 
It ſhe wil! marry, after Druſus, or 
Continue in the family : beſides, 
She hath a mother, and a grandame yet, 
Whoſe nearer counſels ſhe may guide her by 
But I will ſimply deal. That enmity 
Thou fear'ſt in Agrippina, would burn more, 
Tf Livia's marriage ſhould (as 'twere in parts) 
Divide th' imperial houſe ; an emulation 
Between the women might break forth : and diſcord 
Ruin the fons and nephews on both hands. . 
What if it cauſe ſome preſent difference? Ge 
Thou art not fafe, Sejanus, if thou prove it. 
Canſt thou believe, that Livia, fiſt the wite 
To Caius Cæſar, then my Druſus, now 


Will be contented to grow old with thee, | 
Born but a private gentleman of Rome? w. 
And raiſe thee with her loſs, if not her ſhame * An 
Or ſay, that I ſhould wiſh it, canſt thou think Th 


The ſenate, or the people (who have ſeen 

Her brother, father, an1 our anceſtors, 

In higheſt place of empire) will endure it? 
The itate thou hold'ſt already, is in talk; 
Men murmur at thy greatneſs; and the nobles 
Stick not, in publick, to upbraid thy climbing 
Above our father's favours, or thy ſcale : 

And dare accuſe me, from their hate to thee. 


| t 
| Be wile, dear friend. We would not hide theſe _ 1 
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For friendſhip's dear reſpect. Nor will we Nagel 
Adverſe to thine, of Livia's defignment«, 
What we have purpos'd to thee, in our thought, 
And with what near deg of love to bind thee, 
And make thee equal to us : for the preſent, 
We will forbear to ſpeak. Only, thus much 
delieve, our lov'd Sejanus, we not know 
That height in blood, or honour, which thy virtue, 
And mind to us, may not aſpire with merit. 
And this we'll publiſh, on all watcht occaſion 
The ſenate, or the people ſhail preſent. 

5, 1 am reſtor'd, and to my ſenſe again, 
Which I had loſt in this ſo blinding ſuit. 
Cxſar hath taught me better to retuſe, 
Than I knew how to aſk, How pleafeth Cæſar 


Timbrace my late advice for leaving Rome ? 
| Tib, We are reſolv'd. 


$. Here are ſome motives more 
Wich I have thought on ſince, may more confirm. 


ib. Careful Sejanus! we will ſtraight peruſe them 
Go forward in our main deſign, and profper. 


Sejanus. 


If thoſe but take, I ſhall : dull, heavy Cæſar 
Wouldſt thou tell me, thy favours were made crimes ? 
And that my fortunes were eſteem'd thy faults ? 

That thou for me wert hated ? and not think 
I would with winged haſte prevent that change, 

ien thou might'ſt win all to thyſelf again, 
by forfeiture of me? Did thoſe fond words 
ſwifter from thy lips, than this my brain, 

i ſparkling forge, created me an armour 
encounter chance and thee ? Well, read my charms, 
nd may they lay that hold upon thy ſenſes, 
thou hadſt ſnuft up hemlock, or ta'en down 
Lhe juice of poppy Gy of mandrakes. Sleep, bs 
4 * 


thin 
Fi 
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Voſuptugus Ceſar, and ſecurity 

dete on thy ſtupid p wers, and leave them dead 
To publick cares awake but to thy luſts, 

The ftr-vgth of which makes thy kbidinous ſoul 
Itch to leave Rome ; and I have thruſt t on; 
Wich blaming of the city buſineſs, 

The multitude of fuits, the confluence 

Of ſuitors, then their importunacies, 

Tie manifold diſtractions he mult ſuffer, 
Beſides i! rumonrs, envies, and reproaches, 
All wich a quit and retired lite 

(Larded with cate and picaſure) did avoid; 
And yet for any weighty and get. 

The hetef7 place to give the ſouniert comels, 
By this ſhalt 1 remove him both from thought 
And knowledge of lis own mott doar aitairs; 
Draw al' diſpatches through my private hands; 
Know his deſignmente, and purfue mine own ; 
Make mine own ſtrengths by giving ſuits and places; 
Conferring dignities and offices: 

And theſe that hate me now, wanting acceſs 

To him, will make their eavy none, or leſs: 

For when they fee me arbiter of all, 

They muſt obſerve ; or elſe, with Cæſar tall. 


Tiberius, Servus. 


Tib. To marry Livia? will no leſs, Sejanus, 
Content thy aims? no lower object? well! 
Tou know'tt how thou art wrought into our truſt ; 
Woven in our deſign; and think'ſt we muſt * 
Now uſe thee, what ſoc' er thy projects are: 
Tis true. But yet with caution and fit care. 
And, now we better think who's there within! 
Ser. Cæſar? 
Tib. Toleave our journey off, were ſin 
Gainſt our decreed delights; and would your N 
uot, 
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«be or (what leſs becomes a prince) low fear. 
we doubt hath law, and fears have thrir excuſe, 
ſhere princes ſtates plead neceffary tie ; 
as ours doth now ! more in dean pride, 
Than all fell Agrippins's hates beſide **, 
T-ole arc the dreadtul enemies, we raiſe 
Vn favours, and make dangerons with praile : 
be injur'd by us may have will alike : 
4 'tis t c Favourite hath the power to ſtrike ; 
ad fury ever b ils more high and ſtrong, 
heut with ambit n, than revenge of wrong, 
Tis then a part of ſupreme ſkill, to grace 
Ko man too much; but hold a certain ſpace 
cen the afcender's rife, and thine own flat, 
when all rounds be reach'd, his aim be that. 
[is tought ———Is Macro in the palace? fee : 
ect, go ſeek him, to come to us —— He 
Mult be the organ we mult work by now; 
hough none leſs apt lor tru : need doth allow 
That choice would not. I have heard that aconite, 
ing timely taken, hath a healing might 
fzinſt the ſcorpion's ſtroke ;, the proot we'll give: 
hat, while two poiſons wreſtle, we may live. 
je hath a ſpirit too working to be us'd 
But to tht encounter of his like; excus'd 
re wiſer fov*reigns then, that raiſe one ill 
leaſt another, and both ſafely kill: 
ne grince that teeds great natures, they will ſway him; 
ho nouriſheth a lion, mult obey him. 


' 
| 
j 


Then in all AcziePixa's bates Hef u.] The old copies vary 
* line in the manner it now fHlands in the text. 
9 — { hawe heart! that 4420 nite, 

Bring 11; . ta e tis hath a Leal of 4 LIT: t 

Apart the fcerpien's flrake.} A piece of natural hiſtory taken 
: my : tac quogue tamen in «ſus brmane ſalutis a ertere; ſcorpi- 
wn ibs; adwer/ari experiends, dati'n it v calids, Nat hilt. I. 27. 
?. de aconito. | Dr. Gzer. 
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Tiberius, Macro. 


Tib, Macro, we ſent for you. 
Mac. I heard fo, Cfar. 
Tib, (Leave us a while!) when you ſhall kan 
| Macro, 
The cauſes of our ſending, and the ends, 
You then will hearken nearer ; and be pleas'd 
You ſtand fo high both in our choice and truſt, 

Mac. The humbleſt place in Cæſar's choice or trif, 
May make glad Macro proud ; without ambition, 
Save to do Cæſar ſervice. 

Tib, Leave your courtings. 
We are in purpoſe, Macro, to rt 
The city for a time, and ſee Campania ; 
Not for our pleaſures, but to dedicate 
A pair of temples, one to Jupiter 
At Capua; th' other at Nola, to Auguſtus : 
In which great work, perhaps our ſtay will be 
Beyond our will produc'd. Now, ſince we are 
Not ignorant what danger may be born 
Out of our ſhorteſt abſence in a ſtate 
So ſubject unto envy, and embroil'd 
With hate and faction; we have thought on thee, 
(Amongſt a field of Romans) worthieſt Macro, 
To be our eye and ear: to keep ſtrict watch 
On Agrippina, Nero, Druſus; I, 
And on Sejanus : not that we diſtruſt 
His loyalty, or do nt one 0 
Of all that heap we hive confer'd on him : 
(For that were to diſparage our election, 
And call that judgment now in doubt, which then 
Seem'd as unqueſtion'd as an oracle) 


Bur, greatneſs hath his cankers. Worms and moths 


ths 
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„ freed out of too much humour, in the things 
Which after they conſurne, transferring quite 
The ſubſtance of their makers int” thernſelves. 
Macro is 1 J ehends : beſides, 

| know him ſubtil, cloſe, wiſe, and well-read 

I man, and his large nature; he hath ſtndied 
Aettions paſſions, — their ſprings, their ends, 
Which way, and whether they will work : 'tis proof 
Enough his great merit, that we truſt him. 

Then to 4 point ; (becauſe our conference 

Cannot be long without ſuſpicion ) 

Here, Macro, we aſſign thee, both to ſpy, 

Norm, and chaſtiſe ; think, and uſe thy means, 

Thy miniſters, what, where, on whom thou wilt ; 
Explore, plot, practiſe : all thou doſt in this, 
Shall be, as it the fenate, or the laws 

Had giv'n it privilege, and thou thence ſtil'd 
The ſaviour both of Cæſar and of Rome. 

We will not take thy anſwer but in act: 

Whereto, as thou proceed'ſt, we hope to hear 
ſy truſted meſſengers. If't be enquir'd, 
Wherefore we call'd you, ſay you have in charge 
To ſee our chariots ready, and our horſe. 

ſe (till our lov'd and (ſhortly) honour'd Macro. 


Macro. 


|) vill not aſk, why Cæſar bids do this: 
it joy, that he bids me. It is the bliſs 


7 courts, to be employ'd, no matter how ; 
prince's power makes all his actions virtue. 


Forms and moths 
— of too web noxous, c.] No, ſurely: humour is 


— word, and, as I find upon examination, the reading of 


copies. This is agreeable to the notion of equivocal ge- 
received i in that age. 


7 We, 
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We, whom he works by, are dumb inftrumens, 
To do, but not enquire : his great intents 0 
Are to be ferv'd, not fearch'd, Yet, as that toy WHO 
Is moſt in hand, whoſe owner beſt doth know 
I“ affect his aims ; fo let that ſtateſman y J 
Moſt uſe, moſt price, can hit his prince” . 
Nor muſt he look at what, or whom to ftrike, 
But looſe at all ; each mark muſt be alike, 
Were it to plot againſt the fame, the life : 
Of one, with whom I twin'd : remove 2 wife 
From my warm fide, as lov'd as is the air ; 
Practiſe away each parent; draw mine heir 
In compals , though but one ; work all my |; 
To ſwitt perdition; leave no untrain'd engine, 
For friendſhip, or for innocence ; nay — 
The Gods all guilty : I would 4 
This, being impos'd me, both with gain and eal:, 
The way to riſe is to and pleaſe. 

neglect 


He tha: will thrive in ſtate, he muſt 
The trodden paths that truth and right reſpect ; 


And prove new, wilder ways : for virtue there At 
Is not that narrow thing, ſhe is elſewhere ; 1 
Mens fortune there is virtue; reaſon their will; 
Their licence, law; and their obſervance, ſkill. Th 
Occaſion is their foil ; conſcience, their ſtain ; 
Profit their luſtre : and what elſe is vain. Ny 
If then it be the luſt of Cæſar's power, 10 
T” have rais'd Sejanus up, and in an hour 8 
0 

v0 — Draw mine heir Ch 
In compaſs. It is a periphraſis of the Latin circumt un ( 
over-reach, circumvent. Mr. Sv 7-0 


* And prove new, WILDE O ways.) As this is exhibited d) 
the editions, I have retained it in the text. The exprefhon is 
uncommon ; but wider may perhaps be A. oy aſter read 
as virtue immediately after is 2a narrow 


O 
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Verturn him, tumbling down, from height of all; 
We are his ready engine: and his fall 

May be our rife, It is no uncouth thing 

Jo (ee freſh buildings from old ruins ſpring. 


CHOR U Sf muſicians. 


— - — c— 


a 
SS © FT Iv; 


Callus, Agrippina, Nero, Druſus, Caligula. 


Gal. O U muſt have patience, royal Agrippina. 
Agr. I muſt have vengeance, firſt: and 
that were nectar 
Lato my familY'd ſpirits. O, my fortune, 
Let it be ſu den thou prepar'it againſt me; 
Strike all my powers of underſtanding blind, 
And ignorant ct deſtiny to come: 
Let me not fear, that cannot hope. 
Gal. Dear princeſs, 
Theſe tyrannics on your ſelf, are worſe than Cæſar's. 
Ar. Is this the happineſs of being born great? 
Kill to be aim'd at? ſtill to be ſuſpected? 
To live the ſubject of all jealouſies? 
At leaſt the colour made, if not the ground 
To every painted danger? who would not 
Chooſe once. to fall, than thus to hang for ever? 
Gel. You might be fafe if you would 
Agr. What, my Gallus? 
be lewd Scjanus' ſtrumpet? or the bawd 
To Cæſar's luſts, he now is gone to practiſe ? 
Not theſe are ſafe, where nothing is. Your ſelf, 
While thus you ſtand but by me, are not ſafe. 


Was 
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Was Silius ſafe ? of the good gusta ſafe 7 
Or was my niece dear Claudia Pulchrs fafe ? 
Or innocent Furnius ? They that lateſt have 
(By being made guilty) d reputation 
To Aﬀer's e nee 0, fooliſh friends, 
Could not fo freſh example warn your loves, 
But you muſt buy my favours with that loſs 
Unto ou ſelves ; and when you might perceive 
That Cæſar's cauſe of raging muſt forſake him, 
Before his will ? Away, good Gallus, leave me. 
Here to be ſeen, is danger; to ſpeak, treaſon : 
To do me leaſt obſervance, is call'd faction. 
You are unhappy in me, and I in all, 
Where are my ſons, Nero and Druſus we 
Are they be at ; let us fall apart: 
Not in our ruins, ſepulchre our friends. 
Or ſhall we do ſome action like offence, 
To mock their ſtudies that would make us faulty ? 
And fruſtrate prattice by preventing it? 
The danger's like : for what they can contrive, 
They will make good. No innocence is ſafe, 
When power conteſts. Nor can they treſpaſs more, 
Whoſe only being was all crime before. 
Vier. You hear Sejanus is come back from Czfar? 
Gal. No. How? diſgrac'd ? 
Dru. More now than ever. 
Gal. By what miſchance ? 
Cal. A fortune like enough 
Once to be bad. 
Dru. But turn'd too good 
Gal. What was't ? 
Ner. Tiberius fitting at his meat, 
In a farm-houſe they call Spelunca, fited 


1 Tiberius fitting at his meat, &c.] It may be juſt neceſſary i 
take notice, that this account is tranſlated from T acitus, au“ |. + 
C. 59 | 


to both. 


By 
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the ſea-fide, among the Fundane hills, 

chin a natural cave, part of the grot 

About the entry) fell and overwhelm'd 

we of the waiters ; others ran away : 

ply Sejanus with his knees, hands, face, 

er hanging C ſar, did oppote himſelt 

o the remaining ruins, and was found 

that ſo labouring poſture TS ſoidiers 

kat came to ſuccour him. th which adventure, 
hath fo fix'd himſelf in Cefar's truſt, 

thunder cannot move him, and is come 

ch all the height of Cæſar's praiſe to Rome. 
r. And power, to turn thoſc ruins all on us; 
ad bury whole poſterities beneath them. 

eo, and Druſus, and Caligula, 

Jour places are the next, and therefore moſt - 
(their offence. Think on your birth and blood, 
ikke your ſpirits, meet their violence, 

[is princely when a tyrant doth oppoſe ; 

Ind is a fortune ſent to exerciſe 

[our virtue, as the wind doth try ſtrong trees: 
Who dy vexation grow more found and firm. 

ter your father's fall, and uncle's face, 

What can you hope, but all the change of ſtroke 
That force or flight can give ? then fland upright : 
id though you do not act. yet ſuffer nobly : 
worthy of my womb, and take ſtrong chear ; 
What we do know will come, we ſhould not tear. 


Macro. | 
Return'd ſo ſoon ? renew'd in truſt and grace: 


bCzfar then ſo weak? or hath the place 
t wrought this alteration with the air; 


E, 


„ebe, on next remove, will all repair? 
|. 4 chou art engag d: and what before 
By s publick ; now, muſt be thy private, more. 


The 
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The weal of Cfar, firneſs did imply ; 
But thine own fate confers neceſſity 
On thy employment : and the thoughts born nge 
Unto ourſelves, move ſwifteſt MIL. and dearth 
If he recover, thou art loſt : yea, all 

The weight of preparation to his fall 

Will turn on thee, and cruſh thee. Therefore i. 
Before he ſettle, to prevent the like ; 
2 thy ſelf, He doth his vantage know, 
That makes it home, and gives the foremoſt blos 


Latiaris, Rufus, Opfins. 


Lat. It is a ſervice, lord Sejanus will 
See well requited, and accept of nobly. 
Here place 1 ſelves between the roof and cc f 
And when I bring him to his words of danger, 8 
Reveal your ſelves, and take him. 1 
Ruf. Is he come? 1 
Lat. I'll now go fetch him. W 
Ar 
Te 
& 1 


Op/. With good ſpeed. I long 
To merit from the ſtate in ſuch an action. 
Ruf. I hope, it will obtain the confulſhip 
For one of us, 
Opſ. We cannot think of leſs, 
To bring in one, ſo dangerous as Sabinus. 
Ruf. He was a follower of Germanicus, 
And till is an obſerver of his wife 
And children, though they be declin'd in grace; 
A daily viſitant, Keeps them — 
In private and in public, and is note 


* It i; a frvice, car at Sanus will 
See aue requited.} The quarto has herd Sgjanut, which Th 
referred, as bett ſuiting with the ſervility of the ſpeaxer. | 
3 Here place your fel, biiawern the roof and ceiling]! N 
and the following ſcene are taken from Tacitus, | 
C. 68, 59. Vr. Gail 
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fs be the only client of the houſe : 
Pray Jove, he will be free to Latiaris, 

His ally'd to him, and doth truſt him well. 
Ref. And he'll requite his truſt ? 
Of. To do an 
80 grateful to the ſtate, I know no man 
dut would ſtrain nearer bands, than kindred —— 
Ref. Lift, 
| hear them come. 

O, Shift to our holes with ſilence. 


Latiaris, Sabi Als. 


Lat. It is a noble conſtancy you ſhew 
| To this afflicted houſe: that not like others, 
[The friends of ſeaſon) you do follow fortune, 
And, in the winter of their fate, forſake 
The place whoſe glories warm'd you. You are juſt, 
And worthy ſuch a princely patron's love, 
As was the world's renown'd Germanicus : 
Whoſe ample merit when I ca!l to thought, 
And fee his wife, and iſſue, objects made 
Toſo much envy, jealouſy, and hate; 
k makes me ready to accuſe the gods 
Of negligence, as men of tyranny. 
vb. They muſt be patient, ſo muſt we. 
Lat. O Jove, 
What will become of us or of the times, 
When, to be high or noble, are made crimes ? 
When land and treaſure are moſt dan s faults ? 

d. Nay, when our table, yea our bed aſſaults 
Our peace and ſafety ? when our writings are, 
by any envious inſtruments (that dare 
Apply them to the guilty) made to ſpeak 
What they will have to fit their tyrannous wreak ? 
When ignorance is ſcarcely innocence z 
And knowledge made a capital offence ? 
Yor, II. O When 
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When not ſo much, but the bare empty ſhade 
Of liberty is reft us ? and we made, 
The prey to greedy vultures and vile f ] 
That firſt transfix us with their ring eyes ? F 
Lat. Methinks the genius of the Roman race [ 
Should not be fo extinct, but that bright flame N 
Of liberty might be reviv'd again, | { 
(Which no good man but with his life ſhould loſe) l 
And we not fit like ſpent and patient fools, 
Still puffing in the dark at one poor coal, A 
Held on by hope till the laſt ſpark is out. Ay 
The cauſe is publick, and the r, name, 
The immortality of every ſoul, Do 
That is not baſtard or a flave in Rome, ' 
Inc 

Dec 

rt 


Therein concern'd : whereto, if men would change 
The wearied arm, and for the weighty ſhield 
So long ſuſtain'd, employ the ready ſword *, 
We might have ſoon aſſurance of our vows. 
This aſſes fortitude doth tire us all. 
It muſt be active valour muſt redeem 
Our loſs, or none. The rock and our hard ſteel 
Should meet t enforce thoſe glorious fires again, 
Whoſe ſplendor cheer'd the world, and heat gave li, 
No leſs than doth the ſun's. | 

Sab. "T were better ſta 
In laſting darkneſs, and deſpair of day. 
No ill ſhould force the ſubject undertake 
Againſt the ſovereign, more than hell ſhould make 
The gods do wrong. A good man ſhould and mult 
Sit rather down with loſs, than riſe unjuſt. 
Though, when the Romans firſt did yield themſelves 
To one man's power, or did not mean their lives, 
Their fortunes and their liberties ſhould be 
His abſolute ſpoil as purchas'd by the ſword. 


a ab feord.) The facile ſword, Edit. gta, 
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Lit, Why we are worſe, if to be ſlaves, and bond 
Ts Caſar's NNave be ſuch, the proud Sejanus ! 


He that is all, does all, gives Czar leave 
Ts hide his ulcerous, anointed face, 
With his bald crown at Rhodes *, while he here ſtalks 
Upon the heads of Romans, and their princes, 
Familiarly to empire. 
Jab. Now you touch 
A point indeed, wherein he ſhews his art, 
As well as power. 
Lat. And villainy in both, 
Do you obſerve where Livia lodges ? how 
Druſus came dead what men have been cut off? 
fab. Yes, thoſe are things remov'd : I nearer lookt 
Into his later practice, where he ſtands 
Peclar'd a maſter in his myſtery. 
rt, e're Tiberius went, he wrought his fear 
0 think that Agrippina ſought his death. 


ben put thoſe doubts in her ; ſent her oft word, 
nder the ſhow of friendſhip, to beware 


i Cxlar, for he laid to poiſon her: 


i, I Ts hide bis bereut, and anminted face, 

With bis baid crown at Rhodes.) This ſeems to be a total 
radiction to the whole play: for can Czfar be at Rhodes, 
2 was certainly at Caprez ? this appears almoſt immediate - 


* Cafar is but the rector of an iſle,” i. e. Caprez. 

Mr. Sywrsos. 
objeflion is juſt, and the miſtake a plain one; but it is ea- 
counted for. The whole paiſage is from Tacitus, an author 
eaſt favourable to Tiberius ; _ poet hath therefore co- 
tim in his deſcription of the face and perſon of the empe- 
Nadu capills vertex, ſays the hiſtorian, alcero/a facies, ac pe- 

medicaminibus interfiinfla. Immediately follows, Et Rhedi 
vitare certus, recondere woluptates inſuerat, I. 4. c. 7. But 
alen to the former part of his life, and regards his behaviour 
ag the period of his exile at Rhodes. Theſe ſentences really 
a, Jonſon in the fury of tranſlating hath thrown together into 
+ and hence hath aroſe the embaraſiment taken notice of 


' 1 Tf Drave 


vez 
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Drave them to frowns, to mutal | 
Which, now, in viſible hatred are burſt our. 
Since, he hath had his hired inſtruments 
To work on Nero ; and to heave him up; 
To tell him Carfar's old, that all the people, 
Yea, all the army have their eyes on him; 
That both do long to have him undertake 
Something of worth, to givethe world a hope ; 
Bids bien © to court their grace: the eaſſe youth, 
Perhaps gives car, which ſtrait he writes to Cesar, 
And with this comment ; See yon dangerous boy ; 
Note but the practice of the mother, there ; 
She's tying him for purpoſes at hand, 
With men of ſword Here's Cæſar put in fright 
*Gainſt fon and mother. Yet, he leaves not thus. 
The ſecond brother, Druſus, (a fierce nature, 
And fitter for his ſnares, becauſe ambitious 
And full of envy) him he claſps and hugs, 
Poiſons with praiſe, tells him what hearts he wean. 
How bright he ſtands in lar ex/ectance ; 
That Rome doth ſuffer with him in the wrong 
His mother does him, by ing Nero: 
Thus ſets he them aſunder, each gainſt other, 
Projects the courſe, that ſerves him to condemn, 
Keeps in opinion of a friend to all, 
all drives on to ruin. 
Lat. Cæſar ſleeps, 

And nods at this ? 
Sab. Would he might ever ſleep, 
Bogg'd in his filthy late 

/. Treaſon to Cæſar. 

Ruf. Lay hands upon the traitor, Latiatis, 

Or take the name thy ſelf. 
Lat. I am for Cæſar. 
Sab. Am I then catch'd ? 
= How think you, fir ? you a 

Spies of this head ! ſo white ! ' fo fullof yo 
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well, my moſt reverend monſters, you may live 
Fs fee your ſelves thus ſnar'd. 
Off, Away with him, 

LI, Hale him away, 

Raf, To be a ſpy for traitors, 
by, honourable vigilance. 

14h, You do well, 

My moſt officious inſtruments of ſtate ; 

Men of all uſes : drag me hence, away. 

Ihe year is well begun, and I fall fit 

To be an offering to Sejanus. Go, 

ON,. Cover him with his garments, hide his face. 
Jah, It hall not need. Forbear your rude aſſault. 
EF The fault's not ſhameful, villainy makes a fault. 


Macro, Caligula. 


Mac. Sir, but obſerve how thick your dangers meet 
ſa his clear drifts ! your mother and your brothers, 
Now cited to the ſenate ! their friend Gallus, 
feuſted to-day by Cæſar, ſince committed 
Sabinus here we met, hurried to fetters ! 
The fenators all ſtrook with fear and filence, 
Save thoſe whoſe hopes depend not on good means, 
But force their private from publick ſpoil ! 
And you muſt — here you ſtay, your ſtate 
|; ſure to be the ſubject of his hate, 
As now the object. 
Cal. What would you adviſe me ? 
| Mac. To go for Caprez preſently : and there 
Live up your ſelf entirely to your uncle. 
Tell Cæſar (ſince your mother is accus'd 
To fly for ſuccours to Auguſtus* ſtatue, 
| And to the army, with your brethren) you 
Have rather choſe to place your aids in him, 
Than live ſuſpected; or in hourly fear 
To be thruſt out, by bold Sejanus* plots : 
O3 Which, 
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Which, you ſhall confidently urge to he 

Moſt full of peril to the ſtate, and Ceſar, 

As being laid to his peculiar ends, 

And not to be let run with common ſafety, 

All which (upon the ſecond) FIT make plain, 

So both ſhall love and truſt with Ceſar gain, 
Cal, Away then, let's prepare us for our journey 


Arruntius. 


Still, doſt thou ſuffer heaven ? will no flame, 
No heat of fin, make thy juſt wrath to boil 

In thy diſtemper'd boſom, and o'erflow 

The pitchy blazes of impiety, 
Kindled beneath th — 4 Stiil canſt thou ſleep, 
Patient, while vice make an antick face 

At thy dread power, and blow duſt and ſmoke 
Into thy noſtrils? Jove, will nothing wake thee ? 
* Muſt vile Sejanus pull thee by the 
E're thou wilt open thy black-lidded eye, 
And look him dead? Well! ſnore on, dreaming god 
And leſt this laſt of that proud giant - race 
Heave mountain upon mountain, *gainſt your ſtatt= 
Be 0 me, fortune you powers, 
Whom I. expoſtulating, have prophan'd ; 

I ſee, (what's equal with a vrodigy) 
A great, a noble Roman, and an honeſt, 

Live an old man! O Marcus Lepidus, 

When is our turn to bleed? Thy ſelf and 1 
(Without our boaſt) are a'moſt all the few 

Left to be honeſt in theſe impious times. 


Mu vile Sejanns pull thee by the beard = 
Hdcirco flolidam prabet tibi wellere barbane 
Jupiter 5 Pans. fat. 2. v. 20. 


2 
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Lepidns, Arruntins, 


| Lip. What we are left to be, we will be, Lucius; 
| Though tyranny did ſtare as wide as death, 

[9 fright us from it. 

Arr. I hath fo on Sabinue, 


| Lip. | faw him now drawn from the Gernonies, 
| And (what increas'd the direneſs of the tact) 
| * His faithful dog (upbraiding all us Romans) 
| Never forfook the corps, but, ſeeing it thrown 
lato the ſtream, leap'd in, and drown'd with it. + 
| Arr. O att! to be envy'd him of us men 
We are the next the hook lays hold on, Marcus : 
| What are thy arts (good patriot, teach them me 
| That have preferv'd thy hairs to this white dye, 
And kept 4 reverend and fo dear a head 
Safe on his comely ſhoulders ? 
Le. Arts, Arruntius? 
None, but the plain and paſſive ſortitude, 
To ſuffer and be ſilent; never ftrerch 
Theſe arms againſt the torrent; live at home, 
Wich my own thoughts, and innocence about me, 
| Not tempting the wolves jaws : theſe are my arts. 
Arr. 1 would begin to ſtudy em, it I thought 
They would ſecure me. May I pray to Jove 
In ſecret and be ſafe ? I, or aloud ? 
With open wiſhes ? ſo I do not mention 
Tiberius or Sejanus? yes I muſt, 
If I ſpeak out. *Tis hard, that. May I think, 
And not be rack't? What danger is't to dream? 
Talk in one's ſleep ? or cough ? who knows the law? 
May I ſhake my head without a comment? ſay 


? His faithful dog never forſork the corps.) The fat is recor led 
by Dion and Xiphilin. 


O 4 It 


CJ 
© n [roll 
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le rains, of it holds up, and not be thrown 
Upon the Gernonies ? Theſe now are things, 
hereon mens fortune, yea, their fate depends, 


Nets hath privi gainſt the violent car. 
_— . (we ſee) is free 
. our 'eligions and moſt ſacred times *) 
rom ſome one Be kind of cruelty : all matter, 
Nay all occafion pleaſeth. Madmens rage, 
The idlenefſs of drunkards, womens nothing, 


—_— ſimplicity, all, all is good 
catcht at. Nor is now th' event 


Of any perſon, or for any crime, 
To be 74 for tis always one: 

Death, with ſome little difference of place, 

Or time——what's this? Prince Nero, guarded ? 
Laco, Nero, Lepidus, Arruntius. 


Lac. On, liftors, keep your way: my lords, ſor bes 
On pain of Czeſar's wrath, no man attempt 
Speech with the priſoner. 

Ner. Noble friends be ſafe : 
To loſe your ſelves for words, were as vain hazard, 
As unto me ſmall comfort : fare you well. 
Would all Rome's ſufferings in my fate did dwell, 
Lac. Lictors. away. 
Le. Where goes he, Laco? 
Lac. Sir, 
He's baniſh'd into Pontia by the ſenate. 

Arr. Do I ſee, hear, and feel? May I truſt ſenſe ? 
Or doth my fie form it? 

Lep. Where' $ his brother ? 


' Nos our religions and mot ſacred times.) Alluding to the fate of 
Sabinus, who wis accuſed upon the calends of January, and ſufferes 
death ſoon after. 8 
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I Druſus is priſoner in the palace “. 
, Ha? 


{ "tis rank, Where's Agrippina ? 
The princeſs is confin'd to Pandataria, 
rr. Bolts, Vulcan; bolts, for Jove! Phabus, 

| thy bow; 
Stern Mars, thy {word ; and blue-ey'd maid, thy (pear ; 
E Thy club, Alcides : all the armory 

O heaven is too little !—Ha ? to guard 
EF The Gods, I meant. Fine, rare diſpatch ! this ſame 
Was ſwiftly born ! confin'd, impriſon'd, baniſh'd ? 
Moſt 1214 the cauſe, fir ? 

Lac. Treaſon. 

Arr. O 
The complement of all accuſings! that 
Will hit, when all elſe fails. 

Lp. This turn is ſtrang: ! 
But yeſterday the people would not hear, 
Far leſs objected, but cry'd Cæſar's letters 
Were falſe and forg'd ; that all theſe plots were malice ; 
And that the ruin of the prince's houſe 
Was practis'd *gainſt his knowledge Where are now 
Their voices? now, that they behold his I irs 
Lock'd up, diſgrac'd, led into exile ? 

Arr. Huſh'd, 
Drown'd in their bellies. Wild Sejanus' breath 

Hath, like a whirlwind, ſcatter'd that poor duſt, 
With this rude blaſt. We'll talk no treaſon, fir, 
B [ He turns to Laco and the reſt. 
that be it you ſtand for. Fare you well. 
Ne have no need of horſe-leeches. Good ſpy, 

Now you are ſpy'd, be gone. 


a Dru/us is friſoner in the palace] Neronem in in'ula Pontia : 
dem in megane gots. Suet. Tiber. c 54. Dr Gew. 
! the preceding chapter, he tells us Agrippina was ſent to the 

andataria, | 


Sand P 
Lep. 
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Lep. | fear you wrong him, 
He has the voice to be an honeſt Roman, 
Arr, And truſted to this office ? Lepidus, 
17 ſooner truſt * — than a man 
Our ſtate employs. He's : and — 
I dave ld you (whom 3 Seve homer wy ) . 
T hat our night-ey'd '* Tiberius doth not ſee 
His minion's drifts; or, if he do, he's not 
So arrant ſubtil, as we fools do take him; 
To breed a mungril up, in his own houſe, 
With his own blood, and (if the good Gods pleaſe 
At his own throat, fleſh him, to take a leap. 
I do not beg it, heav'n ; but if the fates 
Grant it thele eyes, they muſt not wink. 
Lep. They muſt 
Not fee it, Lucius. 
Arr. Who ſhould let em? 
Lep. Zeal, 
And duty ; with the thought he is our prince. 
Arr. He is our monſter : forfeited to vice 
So far, as no rackt virtue can redeem him. 
His lothed perſon fouler than all crimes : 
An emp'ror, only in his luſts. Retir'd 
(From all regard of his own fame, or Rome's] 
Into an obſcure ifland ; where he lives 
(Acting his tragedies with a comic face) 
Amidit his rout of Chaldees : ſpending hours, 


10 Our n1CHT-EY'D Tiberius doth not ſee | 

His minion's drifts.) The hiſtorians have taken notice of this put 
larity in the eyes of Tiberius, which enabled him to fee in the dt 
and Pliny mentions it, as Mr. Sympſon obſerves to me, as a cient 
ſtance peculiar to him, Nat. Hi. J. 11. c. 37. But other inf 
arc to be met with of the ſame nature. It is to be remarkes, us 
Tiberius cou!d not diſcern things in the night long together, and ua 
his fight was ſtrongeſt when he firſt awoke from ſleep. I his fag. 
larity, ſo aſtoniſhing to the antients, was owing to an extreme © 
traction of the pupil, or too great a convexity of the chryltallae 
humous in the eye ; in conſequence of which he was very 
bohted in the day · time. 

7 Daſh 
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Days, weeks, and months, in the unkind abuſe 

FE Of grave aſtrology, to the bane of men, 
Calling the ſcope of mens nativities, 
kd having found ought worthy in their fortune, 

Kill, of precipitate them in the ſea, 

And booſt, he can mock fate. Nay, muſe not: theſe 
Are far from ends of evil, ſcarce degrees. 

He hath his ſlaughter-houſe at Caprez ; 
Where he doth Rudy murder, as an art: 

And they are dear: ſt in his grace, that can 
Deviſe the deepeſt tortures. Thither, too, 

He hath his boys, and beauteous girls ta'en up 

Out of our nobleſt houſes, the beſt form'd, 

L Beſt nurtur'd, and moſt modeſt : what's their 
Serves to provoke his bad. Some are allur'd, 
dome threatned ; others (by their friends detain'd) 
Are raviſh'd hence, like captives, and, in fight 

| Of their moſt grieved parents, dealt away 
Unto his ſpintries, ſellaries, and ſlaves, 

| Maſters of ſtrange and new commented luſts, 

| For which wiſe nature hath not left a name. 

To this (what moſt ſtrikes us, and bleeding Rome) 

He is, with all his craft, become the ward 

| To his own vaſſal, a ſtale Catamite : 

| Whom he (upon our low and ſuffering necks) 

« Hath rais'd from excrement to fide the gods, 


And | 1 


1 a The | | 
dre far from ends of evil, ſearce degrees,) Obſcurely expreſſed ; but 14 
| the ſenſe is, that theſe atrocious crimes are ſo far from being the il | 


ad or height of his villainy, that they are ſcarce any degrees of it, 
in compariſon of what he is going to mention: both the preceding 
ud ſubſequent relation of Tiberius's unnatural vices, are àtteſted in 
amolt the ſame words by the ſeveral hiſtorians. 

Harb raii'd ge $10 the gods, &c.) The image is noble, and the 
Adlon truly claſſical. Sejanus is repreſented as having divine ho- 
wurs paid to him ; as raiſed above the rank of other mortals, and 
paced upon the ſame ſeat with the gods themſelves. Both the idea, 
und the phraſe, are in conformity to the opinion of the antients : 


kt the deificd heroes were called by the Greeks, GEO! CA, 


nnn 


— 
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And have his f * ſacrifice in Rome 
Which Jove beholds, and yet will ſooner rive 
A ſenſeleſs oak with thunder than his trunk. 


Laco, Pomponius, Minutins, Twentins, (Ts thew. 


Lac. Theſe letters make men doubtful what t'exges, 
Whether his coming, or his death. 

Pom. Troth both: 
And which comes ſooneſt, thank the gods for. 

( Arr. Lift, 
Their talk is Cæſar, 1 would hear all voices) 

Min. One day, he's well ; and will return to Rome 
The next day, fick; and knows not when to hope . 
Lac. True; and to-day, one of Sejanus friends 
Honour'd | a and on the morrow 

Another puniſh'd—— 

Pom. By more ſpecial writ. 

Min. This man receives his praiſes of Sejanus ; 
A ſecond but flight mention ; a third none ; 

A fourth rebukes. And thus he leaves the ſenate 
Divided, and ſuſpended, all uncertain. . 

Lac. Theſe forked tricks, I underſtand em not: 
Would he would tell us whom he loves or hates, 
That we might follow, without fear or doubt. 

(Arr. Good Heliotrope! is this your honeſt man 
Let him be yours fo ſtill. He is my knave. 

Pom. I cannot tell, Sejanus ſtill goes on, 

And mounts, we ſee : new ſtatues are advanc'd, 

and in Jonſon's la are ſaid to file the gods ; and the 
— is a dw er ys end as o — from Xiphil, 
that the . lacrißced as much to the ſtatues of Sezanus, #9 
thoſe of the emperor himſelf. Ka, ray woow avry, wowy 2x 1 
To TSC. u. 10% : 

* Hi: rxoyen feige] The word is emphatical, and bn 
an offering peculiarly a ated to him ; in the ſame mantel!“ 
other deities had parti animals devoted to them, with v 
they were ſuppoſed to be moſt delighted. Fre 


8 


* 


=" 
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| eſh leaves of titles, large inſcriptions read, 
tis fortune ſworn Hy , himſelf new gone out 
Cris colleague in the fifth conſulſhip z 
More altars ſmoke to him than all the gods : 
| What would we more ? 
(Ar. That the dear ſmoke would choke him, 
That would I more. 
Lip. Peace, good Arruntius.) 
Lat. But there are letters come (they ſay) ev'n now, 
Which do forbid that laſt, 


Pom. By Pollux, that's the worſt. 

(Arr. By Hercules, beſt.) 

Min. I did not like the ſign, when Regulus, 
Whom all we know no friend unto Sejanus, 
Did by Tiberius“ fo preciſe command, 
Succeed a fellow in the conſulſhip: 

t boded ſomewhat. 

Pom. Not a mote. His partner, 
Fulcinius Trio, is his own, ard ſure. 

Here comes Terentius. Tie can £ 've us more. 

[ They u per with Terentius. 

Lep. VII ne'er believe, but Cæſar hath ſome ſcent 
Of bold Sejanus' footing. Theſe croſs points 
Of varying letters, and oppoſing conſuls, 

Mingling his honours and his puniſhments, 

Feigning now ill, now well, raiſing Scjanus, 

And then depreſſing him, (as now of late 

la all reports we have it) cannot be 

Empty of practice: 'tis Tiberius” art. 

For (having found his favourite grown too great, 

And with his greatneſs ſtrong ; that all the ſoldiers) 
Are, with their leaders, at his devotion ; 
* FORTUNE en by.] It was cuſtomary to ſwear by the for. 


ne of the emperor ; and this piece of flattery being given to Se. 
jaw, was in effeft to make him equal with Tiberius. © 


That 
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That almoft all the ſenate are his creatures, 
Or hold on him their main dependences, 
And that himſelf hath loft much of his own, 
By 5228 him and, by th increaſe 
Of his rank luſts and rages, quite difarm'd 
Himſelf of love, or other publick means, 
To dare an conteſtation ) | 
His ſubtilty choſe this doubling line, 
To hold him even in: not ſo to fear him, 
As wholly put him out, and yet give check 
Unto his farther boldneſs. In mean time, 


By h's employments, makes him odious 
n 
He 


to the ſtaggering rout, whoſe aid (in fine) 
hopes to uſe, as fure, who, when they ſway, 
Bear down, o'erturn all objects in their way. 
Arr. us yt hy Linceus, Lepidus : yet I 
See no ſuch cauſe, but that a politic tyrant, 
(Who can fo well diſguiſe it) ſhould have ta'en 
A _—_ feign'd honeſt, and come home 
To cut his throat, by law. 
Le. I, but his fear 
Would ne'er be maſk'd, all-be his vices were, 
Pom. His lordſhip then is ſtill in grace? 
Ter. Aſſure you, 
Never in more, either of grace or power. 
Pom. The Gods are wile and juſt. 
( Arr. The fiends they are, 
To ſuffer thee belye em ?) 


fuch thi 
Saupte of? but forbids it not 3 


Ter. Some 
Cæſar makes 


No 


r 


rere 
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Ng more than to himſelf: ſays he could wiſh 
t were forborn to all, 
Lac, Is it no other ? 
| 7, No other, on my truſt, For your more ſurety, 
| Here is that letter too. 
| / rr. How eaſily 
hy wretched men believe, what they would have! 
Looks this like plot ? | 
L. Noble Arruntius, ſtay.) 
Lac, He names him here without his ticles, 
(Lip. Note. 
| Arr. Yes, and come off your notable fool, I will.) 
Lac. No other than Sejanus. 
Pom. That's but haſte 
I him that writes. Here he gives large amends. 
| Mar. And with own hand written ? 
Pom. Yes. 
| Lac. Indeed? 
| Ter, Believe it, gentlemen, Sejanus' breaſt 
Never receiv'd more full contentments in, 
Than at this preſent. 
Pom. Takes he well th' eſcape 
Of young Caligula, with Macro ? 
Ter, Faith, 
Atthe firſt air it ſomewhat troubled him. 
(Le. Obſerve you? 
Arr. Nothing, riddles. Till I fee 
anus ſtruck, no ſound thereof ſtrikes me.) 
Pom. T like it not. I muſe h' would not attempt 
hat againſt him in the conſulſhip, 
ſeeing the people gin to favour him. 
Ter. He doth repent it now z but h* has employ'd 
gonianus after him: and he holds 
I hat correſpondence there, with all that are 
ar about Cæſar, as no thought can paſs 


Vnhout his knowledge, thence in act to front him. 


Pom. 
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Pom, I gratulate the news. 
I ac, But how comes Macro 
80 in truſt, and favour with Caligula ? 
Pow. O fir, he has a wife ; and the young prince 
An appetite : he can look up, and ſpy 
Flies in the roof, when there are fleas i“ bed : 
And hath a learned noſe to aſſure his ſleeps. 
Who to be favour'd of the riſing ſun, 
Would not lend little-of his waning moon ? 
"Tis the faf'ſt ambition, Noble Terentius. 
Ter, The night grows faſt upon us. At your cry 


CHORU $ — ff myſcian, 


+ BB a. 


Sejanus. 
Well, ſwell, my joys ; and faint not to declare 
Yourſelves as ample as your cauſes are. 

I did not live till now; this my firſt hour: 
Whercin I ſee my thoughts reach'd by my power 
But this, and gripe my wiſhes. Great and high, 
The world knows only two, that's Rome and |. 
My roof receives me not ; tis air I tread : 
And, at each ſtep, I feel my advanced head 
Knock out a ſtar in heav'n! rear'd to this height, 
All my defires ſeem modeſt, poor, and flight, 
That did before ſound impudent : *tis place, 
Not blood, diſcerns the noble and the baſe. 
Is there not ſomething more than to be Cæſar? 
Muſt we reſt there ? it irks t'have come ſo far, 
To be ſo near a ſtay. Caligula, 


Would thou ſtoud(ſt ſtiff, and many in our * 1 
. VI 
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Winds loſe their ſtrength, when they do empty fly, 
Homet of woods of buildings ; great fires die, 
| That want their matter to withſtand them: fo, 

ſt is our grief, and will be our loſs, to know 

Our power ſhall want oppoſites ; unleſs 


| The gods, by mixing in the cauſe, would bleſs 
Our fortune with their conqueſt, That were worth 


anus ſtrife ; durſt fates but bring it forth, 


Ter. Safety to great Sejanus, 
yg. Now, Terentius? 
Te. Hears not my lord the wonder? 

oh Speak it, 90. 

xr, I meet it violent in the peoples mouths, 

Who run in routs to Pompey's theatre, 
To view your ſtatue : which, they ſay, ſends forth 
A ſmoke, as from a furnace, black and dreadful. 

5, Some traitor hath put fire in: you, go ſee, 
Aud let the head be taken off, to look 
What 'tis—— Some ſlave hath practis'd an impoſture, 
To tir the people. How now ? why return you? 


Satrius, Natta. [To them. 


dat. The head, my lord, already is ta'en off, 
law it; and, at op'ning, there leapt out 
A great and monſtrous ſerpent ! 

vg. Monſtrous! why ? 
Had it a beard, and horns ? no heart? a tongue 
forked as flattery ? lookt it of the hue *, 


— Lockt it of the hue, 

ech as live in great mins boſoin; F] i. 6. Was it of the colour of 
4 ſerpente, meaning flatterers, who live in great mens boſoms. 
« the conſtruction, as Mr. Sympſon jultly remarks, is odd and 
| It may be proper to take notice, that theſe portents are 
de found in Dion Catliuc, and Xiphiliu, 9 


You, Il. P To 


ci 


m m. 
a 
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To ſuch as live in great mens boſorms ? was 
The ſpirit of it Macro's ? 
Nat. May it pleaſe 
The moſt divine Scjanus, in my days, 
Ru by his ſacred fortune, I affirm it) 
have not ſeen a more grown. 
Foul, f venomous, ugly 
S. O, the fates ! 
What a wild muſter's here of attributes, 
T*expreſs a worm, a ſnake ? 
Ter. But how that ſhould 
Come there, my lord 
Se. What! and you too, Terentius? 
I think you mean to make't a prodigy 
In your reporting ? | 
Ter. Can the wiſe Sejanus 
Think heav'n hath mcant it lefs ? 
Se. O, ſuperſtition ! 
Why, then the falling of our bed, that brake 
This morning, burd'ned with the populous weight 
Of our expecting clients, to ſalute us: 
Or running of the cat betwixt our legs, 
As we fer forth unto the Capitol, 
Were prodigies. 
Ter. I think them ominous ! 
And would they had not hap'ned. As, to-day, 
The fate of ſome your ſervants! who, declining 
* Their way, not able, for the throng, to follow, 
Slipt down the Gemonies, and brake their necks ! 
Beſides, in taking your laſt augury, 
No proſperous bird appear'd, but croking ravens 


le, DECLINING their way.] Turning out of the way'* 
quarto reads diverting ; but as declining ſeems to have been the p# 
ov/n choice, and the language of that age, I have given it tis x 
ference. So the author of Au, Coquinarie, ſpeaking of Sit V+ 
ter Raleigh, when out of place, ſays, * That when it fell cut © 
* {o, he would wiſely decline himſelf out of the court od. | 
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Flag'd up and down : and from the ſacrifice 
Fiew to the priſon, where they ſat all night, 
Seating the air with their obſtreperous beaks ' 
| dare not counſel, but I could entreat, 
That great Sejanus would attempt the gods, 
Once more with ſacrifice. 

. What excellent fools 
tligion makes of men ? Believes Terentius, 
(It 2 were dangers, as I ſhame to think them) Y 
The gods could change the certain courſe of fate ? 7 
Or, if. they could they would (now in a moment) 
For a beeve's fat, or leſs, be brib'd invert 
| Thoſe long decrees ? then think the gods, like flies, 
| Are to be taken with the ſteam of fleſh, 
Or blood, diffus'd about their altars : think 
| Their power as cheap as I eſteem it ſmall, 
Of a'l the throng that fill th* Olympian hall, 
And (without pity) lade poor Atlas“ back, 
| know not that one deity, but Fortune, 
To whom I would throw up in begging ſmoke, 
One grain of incenſe ; or whoſe car I'd buy 
With thus much oil. Her I, indeed, adore ; 
And keep her grateful image in "7 houſe, 
dometime belonging to a Roman king. 
But now call'd mine, as by the better ſtile : 
To her I care not, it (for ſatisfying 
o_ (crupulous phant'fies) I go offer. Bid 

r prieſt prepare us honey, milk, and poppy, 
His maſculine odours, and 422 fay, 
Our rites are inſtant, which perform'd, you'll ſee 

vain, and worthy laughter your fears be. 


Cotta, Pompenias. 


Ct. Pomponius, whither in ſuch ſpeed ? 
Pom. I go 


To give my lord Scjanus notice 
P 2 Cot, 
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Cot, What ? 

Pow. Of Macro, 

Cot. Is he come 

Pom. Entered but now 
The houſe of Regulus. 

Cot. The ite conſul ? 

wy 4 4, 

. nd too * 5 

In bear you company. _ 


Macro, Regulus, Laco. 


Mac. Tis Cfar's will to have a frequent ſenate'; 
And therefore muſt your edict lay det ꝓ mulct 
On ſuch as ſhall be abſent. 
R So it doth. 
Bear it my fellow conſul to aſcribe. 
Mac. And tell him it muſt early be proclaim'd: 
The place Apollo's temple. 
Reg. That's remembred. 
Mac. And at what hour ? 
Reg. Yes. 
Mac. You do forget | 
To ſend one tor the provoſt of the watch? 
Reg. I have not: here he comes. 
Mac. Gracinus Laco, 
You are a friend moſt welcome: by and by, 
Il with you Lo muſt ure this liſt 
Of the prætorian cohorts, with the names 
Of the centurions, and their tribunes. 


Keg. 1.) 


1 "Ti Ceſar's will to have a rxrQuent .] Frequent os 
tus is the Latin expreſſion for a full houſe ; and Milton hath adopted 
it, in his hiſtory of England; The aſſembly was full and frequent 
according to ſummons. L. b. p. 285 edit. gue 


Ms 
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Mar. 1 bring you letters, and a health from Caſar— 
Lat, Sir, 1 

which cor the eminent men, Ind moſt of aftion. 

Rig. That ſhall be done you too. ) 

Mac. Moſt worthy Laco, 

(xfar ſalutes you. (Conful! death and furies ! 


[/ be conſul = out, 
Gone now ?) The 1 — — you, fr., 
Hough ! Regulus ? The anger of « 
— his _ legs, and overtake - 
In likeneſs of t 


O my good lord, [Return. 
We lackt you = nt; I would pray you fend 

Another to Fulcinius Trio, ſtraight, 

Jo tell him you will come, and fpeak with him: 

[The matter we'll deviſe) to ſtay him there, 

While I with Laco, do ſurvey the watch. 

What are your ſtrengths, Gracinus ? 

Lac. Seven cohorts. [ Goes out again. 
Mac. You ſee what Cæſar writes: and (—— gone 
H has ſure a vein of mercury in his feet) [ again. 
Know you what ſtore of the prætorian ſoldiers 

Sanus holds about him, for his guard? 


Lac. I cannot the juſt number: but, I think, 
Three centuries. 


Mac. Three ? 
Lac. At moſt not four. 

Mac. And who be thoſe centuries ? 

Lac. That the conſul 

Lan beſt deliver you. 

Mac. (When he's away : 

Ppite on his nimble induſtry ) Gracinus, 

ou find what place you hold, there, in the truſt 
i royal Cæſar? 

Lac. I, and I amn 


P 3 The 
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The honours there propos'd are but beginnings 
Of his ry favours. 
Lac, They ate more 
Mac, I heard him | 
When he did ſtudy what to add 
Lac, 14 
And all 1 — 
Mac. You were his own firſt choice: 
Which doth confirm as much as you can 
And will (if we ſucceed) make more 
Are ſeven cohorts, you fay ? 
Lac. Yes. 
Mac. Thoſe we muſt 
Hold till in readineſs and undiſcharg'd. 
Lac. I underſtand fo much. Bur how it can—— 
Mac. Be done without ſuſpicion, you'll object 
Reg. What's that? 
Lac. The keeping of the watch in arms, — 
When morni 
Mac. The = =; — and ſet 
So early in the temple, as all mark 
Of that will be avoided, 
Reg. It we need, 
We have commiſſion, to poſſeſs the palace, 
Enlarge prince Druſus, and make him our chief. 
Mac. (That fecret would have burnt his reverend 
Had he not ſpit it out now:) by the gods, ( mou 
You carry things too—— Let me borrow a man, 
Or two, to bear theſe That of freeing Druſus, 
Cæſar as the laſt and utmoſt: 
Not elſe to be remembred. 
Reg. Here are ſervants. 
Mac. Theſe to Arruntius, theſe to Lepidus. 
This bear to Cotta, this to Latiaris. 
If they demand you of me, ſay I have ta'en 


Freſh horſe, apd am departed. You, my lord, 


zeak : 


2 


Ta 


© = 4 


12 
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70 your collegue, and be you ſure to hold him 
With long narration of the new freſh favours, 

Meant to Sejanus, his great patron g I, 

With truſted Laco, here are for the guards : 

Then to divide. ** For, night hath many eyes, 

« Whereof, tho' moſt do ſleep, yet ſome are ſpies.” 


Precones, Flamen, Tubicinet, Tibicinet, Miniftri, S:janus, 
Terentius, Satrins, Wc, 


Pre. © Be all profane far hence ; fy, fly far off * : 
« Be abſent far ; far hence be all profane. 
Fla, We have been faulty, but repent us now, 
And bring pure hands, pure veſtments, and pure minds. 
[Tub. Tib. Theſe ſound while the Flamen waſheth, 
1 Min. Pure veſſels. 
2 Min. And pure offerings. 
3 Min, Garlands pure. 
Fla. Beſtow your garlands: and (with reverence) 
The vervin on the altar. [ place 
Pre, “ Favour your tongues *.” 


% Be all profane far hence: fly, fir far of.) Theſe were the uſual 
words at the opening of the ſacrifice : 


— ͤ—— Procul, 0 frocul ee profant, 
Conclamat water, totoque abſ/iſlite luce. V ike, An. VI. 258, 259. 


Dr. Gen. 
5 Favour your tongues,] Favete linguis, The ſolemn form, which 
was repeated at the beginning and cloſe of the ſacrifice. It was di- 
rected to the people, ordering them to keep filence, or to abſtain 
from all unlucky and inauſpicious words. All theſe ceremonies 
are to be met with in the Pagan rituals ; and the poet refers us to 
the authors who have treated on theie ſubjecto, as vouchers for his 
exattneſs and punQuality. The Engliſh reader has here the whole 
form of a ſacrifice to the goddeſs Fortune, in as ample manner as 
it uſed to be offered in antient Rome. 


P4 | Fla. 
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Fla. * Great mother Fortune, of human fl, 
« Redctreſs of action, arbitreſs of fate *, 
„% To whom all ſway, all power, all empire bow, 
„Ne preſent, and propitious to our vows.” 
Pre. * Favour it with your tongues.” 
Min, © Be preſent and Itious to our your, 
Accept our offering, and be pleas'd, great goideh, 
Ter. , fee, the image ſtirs 
[While they ſound again, the Flamen takes of ths 
beney with bis finger, and taftes, then miniſter: » 
all the ra: ſo of the milk in an earthen va 
he deals about, which done, be ſprinkleth upon th 
altar, mill; then impoſeth the honey, and tink 
leth bis gums, and after « about the altar, 
placeth bis cenſer thereon, inta wh cb they p 
veral branches of peppy, and the mufick cem 
proceeds. 
Nat. Fortune averts her face ! 
Fla. Avert, you gods, 
The prodigy. Still! ſtill! ſome pious rite 
We have neglected. Yet, heav'n be appeas'd. 
And be all tokens falſe and void, that ſpeak 
Thy preſent wrath. 
Sej. Be thou dumb, ſcrupulous prieſt : 
A 1 up thy ſelf, with theſe thy wares, 
Which I, in ſpight of thy blind miſtreſs, or 
6 Reftreſs „ arbitreſ; ate.) Mr. Upton imap 
the —.— Tas "wb _ LEATY — 71 
* Rectreſs of Antium;”” thinking it an alluſion to that ode of Ho- 
race, which begins with an addreſs to Fortune under that character; 
O diva gratum, que regis Antium, &c. | L. 1. 4 55- 
But the preſent re ding is warranted by all the editions, ard i, * 
my opinion, the true one. The empire of the goddeſs is conkicered 
as univerſal, and her interpoſition as extending to the fate of 4 
nations, and the actions of all men: but to confine her government 
to Antium, is a great diminution of the idea which the poet i» cn. 
ed to excite. It is ſuch an anti-camas, as is not to be ſound in bt 
works of Jonſon. 


Thy 
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waging myſtery, religion, throw 
22 n the 500 . Nay, hold thy look 
Averted tif f wooe thee turn again; 
And thou ſhalt ſtand to all poſterity, 
Ti eternal game and laughter, with thy neck 
Writh'd to thy tail, like a ridiculous cat, 
Avoid theſe furnes, theſe ſuperſtitious lights, 
Lind all theſe cos'ning ceremonies : you, 
Your pure and ſpiced conſcience ! I, the ſlave, 
And mock of fools, (ſcorn on my worthy head) 
That have been titled and ador'd a god, 
Ya facrific'd unto, myſelf, in Rome, 
No lefs than Jove : and I be brought to do 
A previſh giglot, rites : perhaps the thought 
And ſhame of that, made fortune turn her face, 
Knowing herſelt the leſſer deity, 
And but my f rvant. Baſhful queen, if fo, 
Sanus thanks thy modeſty. Who's that 


Pomponius, Sejanus, Minutins, &c. 


Pom. His fortune ſuffers, till he hears my news: 

I have waited here too long. Macro, my lord —— 
H. Speak lower and withdraw. 

ler. Are theſe things true? 


Miz. Thouſands are gazing at it in the ſtreets. 
HJ. What's that? 


Ter. Minutius tells us here, my lord, 
tat a new head being ſet upon your ſtatue, 


A rope is ſince found wreath'd about it! and, 

&; now a fiery meteor in the form 
„ great ball was ſeen to rowl along N 
„ troubled air, where yet it hangs unperſect, : | 
"1 WF" amazing wonder of the multitude ! 1 
ent : 
ou — 1 be browght to 4 81 
he Wi i Groton, rity.) Gight is x young, childiſh, or wan- 1 
hy dal: o Shakeſpear, A giglot girl.” | 


89. 
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$9. No more, That Macro's come, is mor th, 

Ter. Is Macro come [aj 

Pom, 1 ſaw him. 

Ter, Where ? with whom ? 

Pom. With Regulus. 

* Jerentiu 
r. My lord ? | 

$9j. Send for the tribunes, we will ſtraight have y 

More of the ſoldiers for our guard. Minutius, 


We pray you, go for Cotta lars, J 
Trio the conſul, or what ſenators f 
You know are ſure, and ours. You, my good Na, WH." 
For Laco, provoſt of the watch. Now Satrius, a 


The time of proof comes on, arm all our ſervagts, 
And without tumult. You, Pomponius, 

Hold ſome good correſpondence with the conſul, 
Attempt him, noble friend. Theſe things begin 
To like dangers, now, worthy my fates. 
Fortune, I ſee thy worſt : let doubtful ſtates, 
And things uncertain hang upon thy will : 

Me ſureſt death ſhall render certain (till. 

Yet, why is now my thought turn'd toward death, 
Whom fates have let go on, ſo far in breath, 
Uncheckt or unreprov'd ? I, that did help 

To fell the lofty cedar of the world, 
Germanicus ; that at one ſtroke cut down 
Druſus that upright elm; wither'd his vine ; 


+ — axes] bat at one flroke cut down 
Drufſus —"—_— bt elm ;  wither'd his vine.) His wine, me 
Livia, the wife Braus It is obſerved there is a natura! f 
pathy between the elm and the vine; and that thoſe vines fo 
with ter vigour, and in a larger abundance, which are lt 
at the foot of an elm, and curl their tendrils round its bra"© 
And this, in the language of claſſical antiquity, was marrying de 
together. As Druſus is here called an elm, his wiſe by a ver} 
t 
poouy 


and eaſy metaphor, is termed his wine. The whole deſcrip 
© a beautiful allegory, animated with the moſt ſublime ipirit al 
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hd Sil Sabinus, two ſtrong oaks, 
e on the earth; beſides thoſe other ſhrubs, 
eus and Sofia, Claudia, Pulchra, 

ernte and Gallus, which I have grub'd up; 

ind ſince, have ſet my ax fo ſtrong and deep 
Leo the root of ſpreading Agrippina; 

Lopt off and ſcatter'd her proud branches, Nero, 
Yuſus 4 and Caius too, although re-planted ; 
vou will, deſtinies, that after all, 

I Hint now ere | touch my period, 

ou are but cruel; and I already have done 


hings great enough. All Rome hath been my ſlave ; 
he ſenate ſate an idle looker on, 


ind witneſs of my power; when I have bluſh'd 
More to command than it to ſuffer; all 

he fathers have fate ready and prepar'd, 

lo give me empire, temples, or their throats, 

Ven I would afk em; and (what crowns the top) 
Rome, ſenate, people, a!! the world have ſeen 

ove, but my equal: Cæſar, but my ſecond. 

then your malice, fates, who (but your own) 
Envy and fear t have any power long known. 


Terentius, Tribunes. 
Te. Stay here: I'll give his lordſhip, you are come. 


[They confer their letters. 
Minutius, Cotta, Latiaris. 


Min. Marcus Terentius, pray you tell my lord 
re's Cotra, and Latiaris. 
Ter. Sir, I ſhall. 


Cet. My letter is the very ſame with yours; 
Vnly requires me to be preſent there, 


uud give my voice to ſtrengthen his deſign. 
Lat. Names he not what it is? 
Cot. No, nor to you. | 


Lat, 'Tis ſtrange and ſingular doubtful! 


Cot, 
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Cot. 80 it is. 
It may be all is left to lord Sejanus, 


Natta, Law. 7. tha 


Nat. Gentlemen, where's my lord ? 
Gor | 4... ; —— the 
he 0? what's news? 


Sejamus. [To they 


ej. Now, my right dear, noble and truſted friends, 
How much | am a captive to — k indneſs 
Moſt worthy Cotta, Latiaris, 
Your valiant hand ; and — ſ— 
I with ! could divide my felf f unto you; 
Or that it lay within our narrow powers, 
To fatisfic for ſo enlarged bounty. 
Gracinus, we muſt pray you, hold your guards 
Unquit when morning comes. Saw you the conſul? 
Min, Trio will tly be here, my lord. 
Cot. They are but giving order for the edit, 
To warn the ſenate. 
Segj. How ! the ſenate ? 
This — Apollo's temple. 
s morning in ; 
Cot. We aq * 
Are 8. BY kal by 2 to be there, my lord. 
= you let's ſee ! 
nows * "his fordſhip 
Cor It ſeems ſo 
A ſenate warn'd ? without my knowledge? 
on this ſudden ? Senators by letters 
uired to be there] who brought theſe ? 
t. Macro. 
Sej. Mine enemy! and when? 


Cet. This midnight. 


Sz janus bi Pall. 257 


* 


L. ry other circumſtance, doth give 
1 hath ſome Rrain of engin in't | how now ? 


Satrins, Stjanus, &c. 


ft. My lord, Sertorius Macro is without, 
Alone, and prays t“ have private conference 
ks buſineſs of high nature with your lordſhip, 
He ſays to me, and which regards you much, 
. Let him come here. 
Sat. Better, my lord, withdraw, 
ou will betray what ſtore and tr-ngth of friends 
ue now about you; which he comes to ſpy. 
H. Is he not arm'd ? 
dat. We'll ſearch him. 
J. No, but take, 
lud lead him to ſome room, where you conceal'd 
ay keep a guard upon us. Noble Laco, 
Jou are our „ 1 | 
be brought up your ſtrengths muſt be our guard. 
ow, good 23 honour'd Latiaris, 
[He ſalutes them humbly. 
ot worthy and my moſt unwearied friends: 
return inſtantly. | 
Lit. Moſt worthy lord ! 
Ct. His lordſhip is turn'd inſtant kind, methinks, 
have not obſerv'd it in him, her«tofore. 
= "Tis true, and it becomes him nobly. 
| wrapt withal. 
Tri. 2. By Mars, he has my lives, 
re they a million) for this only grace. 
Lac. I, and to name a man 
Lat. As he did me 
Mi, And me ! 
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Lat, Who would not ſpend his life and 
To purchaſe but the look of ſuch a lord ? _ 
Lat, -- we nor be lord's fool, nor & 
world's, 


> 


Stjanus, Macro. | 


8. Macro | moſt welcome, a moſt coveted ſriend 
Let me enjoy my longings. When arriv'd you 
Mac. About the noon of night 
ej. Satrius, give leave. 

Mac. | have been, ſince 1 came, with both & 

conſuls, | 
On a particular deſign from Cæſar. 

Se. How fares it with our great and royal maſter! 

Mac. Right plentifully well ; as, with a prince, 
That till holds out the great proportion 
Of his large favours, where his judgment hath 
Made once divine election: like the god 
That wants ant, ner js weuried to bellow 
Where merit meets his bounty, as it doth 
In you, already the moſt happy, and e're 
The ſun ſhall climb the ſouth, moſt high Sejanus. 
Let not my lord be amus d. For, to this end 


——L 2. 


=2 
2 


W 


* Abeut the noon of night.) This poetical -efion, tho 
common by general a Gems tohave been feſt Introduced inte 6 
by Jonſon in this place. And he appears to have been 4 

dent of the reception it might meet with, or whether the lice 
he had taken would be approved by cuſtom. For he refers © 
the margin of the quarts, to the author of whom he bo: rowes 
The phraſe is Varro s; in Latin, meridies nofis ; and it occurs if 
6th chapter of Nonius Marcellus, I could not omit taking nov 
this particular, trivial as it may ſeem : becauſe to remark the 6 
ties or defetts of language, is one eſſential branch of true criuc 
Let not my herd be auus'p.] There is a correction of tt 
word, in the margin of mr. Theobald's copy, but it ſeems 1 
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Was 1 by Carfar ſent for to the ifle, 


2 caution to conceal my journey 
And, „had my — — 45 privately 
n to Rome ; charg d to come here by night; 
Jud only to the _—_ - hoy — WM 
Of his ; { 
Ar cond guns full, and firiking, by how much 
K was leſs look t for, or afpir'd by you, 
Or leaſt informed to the CO 
$9. y = may e if, dear Macro, 
if out; are with your Sejanus. 
| bad I ſhould for ever loth my ſelf 
To be the meſſenger to fo good a lord. 
| do exceed m"inſtructions to acquaint 
Your lordſhip with thus much ; but tis my venture 
0n your retentive wiſdom : and becauſe 
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| «ould no jealous ſcruple ſhould moleſt 
Or rack your peace of — For I aſſure 


My noble lord, no ſenator yet knows 
The buſineſs meant: though all by ſeveral letters 
Are warned to be there, and give their voices, 
Unly to add unto the ſtate grace 
Of what is purpos'd. 

. You take pleaſure Macro, 
Like a coy wench, in torturing your lover. 


What can be worth this ſuffering ? 


re been wrote by him: it is there to read amazed And 
he fame a'teration is repeated in this paſſage of the Alchymiſt, 
lere the expreſion occurs again: | 

Fae. * Slid, doctor, how canft thou know this ſo ſoon ? 

* I am amuſed at that ! AR I. ic. 3. 
emendation is eaſy and ingenious, but the text appears not to 
qure it. To be amuſed, or to be in a M, was uſed in Jonſon's 
Ine, and in the age preceding, in the ſenſe of — amazed, or 

tolly taken up with wonder, on hearing or ſecing ſomething ex- 
Rordinary and unexpected. And a muſard denoted hikewile an ab- 
ned perſon, or one loft in thought. 

Mac. 
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— > © ct aw 


mine again; thou haſt ſatisſ1-4 
loyalty. 
ord, 


rer, 
Diſgrac'd ; Tiberius hath not ſeen him yet: 
He _ n_ thruſt oy to go with me, 
Againſt my wiſh or will, but I have quitted 
282 trouble, with as note 
As my neglect or ſilence could afford him, 
Your lordſhip cannot now command me ought, 
Becauſe Frake no know that I ſaw you, 


But I ſha'l boaſt to live to your lordſhip 
And fo take leave. 
Sej. Honeſt and worthy Macro, 


Your love and friendſhip. Who's there? Satrius, 
Attend my honourable friend forth. O'! 
How vain and vile a is this fear ? 
What baſe uncomely things it makes men do 
Suſpect their nobleſt friends, (as 1 did this) 
Flatter poor enemies, entreat their ſervants, 
Stoop, court, and catch at the benevolence 
Ot creatures, unto whom (within this hour) 
] would not have vouchſaf'd a quarter-look, 
Or piece of face ? By you that fools call gods, 
Hang all the ſky with your prodigious ſigns, 
Fill earth with monſters, drop the ſcorpion down, 
Out of the Zodiack, or the fiercer lion, 

Shake off the looſen'd globe from her long * 
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dell all the world in darkneſs, and let looſe 

Ivy inragged winds to turn up groves and towns, 
Wen 1 do fear again, let me be ſtruck 

Width forked fire, and unpitied die: 

Who fears, is worthy of calamity. 


Pomponins, Regulus, Trio, [Ts the reſt 
lord here ? | 


| Pom. Is not 
1x. Sir, he will be 0 
Cot. What news, Fulcinius Trio? 

114, Good, good tidings. 

But keep it to your ſelf ) my lord Sejanus 
ls to receive this day in open ſenate 

Cot. Ist true 


| (Tri. No words, not to your thought : but, fir, 


Lat. What ſays the conſul ? — 
Cot. (Speak it not again) 
2 1 me, — to day my lord Sejanus 
ni. 1 muſt entreat Corta, on 
Not to reveal it. 0 
Cat. On my life, fir. 
Lat. Say. 
Cur. Is to receive the tribunitial power. 
But as you are an honourable man, 
Let me conjure you, not to utter it : 
for it is truſted to me with that bond. 
Lat. I am H 
= 1 you —＋ it? | 
om. The conſul told it me, but it cloſe. 
Min. Lord Latiaris, what's the _ 
Lat. VII tell you, 
But you muſt ſwear to keep it ſecre. 


& Y * * mg — = y 
bt , * wu 
- 
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ann.. 1 


$9. 1 knew the fates had on their diſtaff left 
. i 
eat Sejanus. 
Tri, Hail 6 
Cot. 
Lat. Hi 


{. Mas my 
Turn to thoſe fair effedt 


Your 1 1 
aſe my withdraw. 
4 Yes l Ci es wich you anon. ) 
Ter, My lord & ſome that fland h 
r 
Sg. Why, 
Let em be thankt and ſent away. 
Min. My lord —— 
1 — 
ou are trou 
Men. The mood is chang'd. 
Tri. Not ſpeak ? 
Nor look ? 
Lac. I, he is wiſe, will make him friends 


Of ſuch who never love, but for their ends. 
Arruntius, Lepidus. 
[ Divers other ſenators paſſing by ths 
To dt har All Hal f r eM 


Of huge Scjanus run a lictor's pace: 
Stay not your robes on; but away, 


Wich - ch troubled enſigns of great —_— 


* 


RR 


Sr sas arge rr 
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face! Now M | 
Lin 


* 
ee ere, You perceive 


is crime. 
der, ſee ! what his officious friends 
Flock to ſalute my lord ! and ſtart before 

My great proud lord ! to get a lord-like nod 
Attend my lord unto the - houſe ! 

ting back my lord ! like ſervile uſhers, make 
Way for my lord ! proclaim his idol lordſhip, 
More than ten criers, or fix noiſe of trum ! 


Make legs, kiſs hands, and take a {catter'd hair 
From my Jord's eminent ſhoulder ! See, inius ! 
With his flow belly, and his dropfic ! look, 
What toiling haſte he makes yet here's another 
Retarded with the gout, will be afore him! 

bet thee Liburnian porters **, thou groſs fool, 


To bear thy obſequious farnefs, like thy peers. 
They are met] the gout returns, and his great carriage. 


Cu thee Liburnian porters.) Theſe were eminent for their fize 
Ad firength, and uſed as chairmen by the nobility of antient Rome. 
Ha ſpeech is copied from the 4th ſatire of juvenal: 


— — 


ii. 


— — Vocantur 
Ergo in concilium proceres, guss oderat ille, 
In quorum facie miſeræ magnaque ſedebat 
Faller amicitie. 


Sat. 4 V. 73 


Q 2 


LiFors, 
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Lifters, Confuls, Scam, tee, (Paſs over the fy 
Li, Give way, make place, room for the conſul. 


San. - , 
1. 
e 
ſhall be markt anon, for our not Hail. 


Har, Hal 
Arr. W 


were neceſſities that helpt 
perfeftion of their dignities : 
1 but refrain em. 

There is a farther cauſe of hate. Their breaſts 


And ble ty, that we know their obſcure ſprings, 
— 1 thence the anger grows. 


Macro, Laco. 


Mac. When all are enter'd ſhut the temple door; 
And bring your guards up to the gate. 


Lac. I will. 

12 If you ſhall hear commotion in the ſenate, 
ſelf: and charge on any man 

en | 

9 I am inſtructed. 
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The SENATE. 


Haterins, Trio, Sanquinins, Cotta, Regulus, Sejanus, 


: 


5, Pi „ Arrwitins, Pravtons, 


Above Czar. 
Tur, 
is but the rector of an iſle, 


the 
. Now he will have power 
to reward than ever. 


5 


Hat, 
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Can claw his ſubtil elbow, or with 
Fly-blow his ears. 


__« Memmius 
« theſe preſent 


a and Fulcinius Trio, conſuls, 
nds of June, with the firſt light, 


„ ſhall hold a ſenate, in the temple of Apollo Palatine; 
all that are Fathers, and are regiſtred Fathers, tha 
have right of entring the ſenate, we warn or com 
mand you be frequently preſent, take knowledge tit 
* buſineſs is the common-wealth's : whoſoever is abſent, 
* his fine or mulct will be taken, his excuſe will 1 


Tn, 


de taken.“ 


A 
Y 
A 
1 
p 
U 
I 
H 


RAT FR.. 


EY 
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fri, Note who are abſent, and record their names. 
ſig, * Fathers conferipe, what I am to utter 
Turn good and the common-wealth,” 
And thou Apollo, in whoſe holy houſe 
We here are met, inſpire us all with truth, 
— — - 4 
The majeſty of great Tiberius Cæſar 

to this grave ſenate, the beſtowing 
Upon the man he loves, honour'd Sejanus, 
Here are his letters, 


tribunitial dignity and power : 
n be dong 
ſen. read em, 


with his 
F 1 — 
open, ickly read em 
Cat. Cæſar hath = 
in thinking of this act: 


honour'd his own greatneſs much, th. 
Tri. 1 > 
Hips, and worthy ſar. 
And the lord 


As worthy it, on whom it is directed 

Hat. Moſt | | 
—— — 
That could give envy $, is: Se) 

Sen. — neddel 

Sen. Good and Sejanus ! 

Arr. O, moſt tame flavery, and fierce flattery ! 
Pre. Silence. 


TIBERIUS CASAR 
To the SzxnAaTrz greeting. 


[The epiſtle is read 

Ir you, conſcript Fathers, with your children, be 
* in health, it is abundantly well : we with our 

friends here are ſo. The care of the common-wealth, 
* howſoever we are removed in perſon, cannot be ab- 
Q 4 « ſent 
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** ſent to our thought ; although, oftentimes, even © 
% princes moſt preſent, the truth of their own affairs i; 
„ hid ; than which, nothing falls out more miſerable 
„to a ſtate, or makes the art of governing more dif. 8 
* cult, But fince it hath been our eafſeful happimeſt 
* to enjoy both the aids and induſtry of fo vigilant x 
« ſenate, we profeſs to have been the more indul 
to our pleaſures, not as being careleſs of our olle 
« but rather ſecure of the neceſſity. Neither do theſe 
* common rumours of many, and infamous libels 
« jiſh'd agaiaſt our retirement, at all afflict us ; being 
« born more out of mens ignorance than their malice: 
* and will, neglected, find their own grave quickly; 
«« whereas, too ſenſibly acknowledg'd, it would make 
*« their obloquy ours. Nor do we deſire their authors, 
* though found, be cenſured, fince in a free ſtate, a 
„ours, all men ought to enjoy bath their minds and 
„ tongues free '*. 

( Arr. The lapwing, the lapwing ) 
« Yet in things which ſhall — "f and more near 
* concern the majeſty of a prince, we ſhall fear to be 
„ ſo unnaturally cruel to our own fame, as to neglect 
„them. True it is, conſcript Fathers, that we har! 
* raiſed Sejanus from obſcure, and almoſt unknom 
* gentry, 

(Sen. How, how!) 

* to the higheſt and moſt conſpicuous point of gre: 
„ neſs, and, we hope, deſervingly; yet not without 
* danger : it being a moſt bold hazard in that fore 
* reign, who, by his particular love to one, dares . 
«* venture the hatred of all his other ſubjects. 


* In a free fete, as ours, all men ought te enjoy both their min 
and their tongues free.) Suetonius tells us, that Tiberius often \- 
this, on occaſion of the popular reproaches, and the libels whit 
were made againſt him. Firmus et patiens jubinde jatabat, in . 
tate libera, linguam mentemgue liberas «fe debere. 

_ Sver ox, Tiber. c. 13 


S#jANUS by Fall. 
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r. Thi, touches, the blood turns.) 

« Wat we affie in your loves and underſtandings, and 
* do no way _ the merit of our Sejanus, to make 
« gut favours offenſive to any. 
n. O! good, good.) 
« Though we could have wiſhed his zeal had run a 
« calmer courſe again Agrippina and our 
« howſoever the openneſs of their actions declared them 
« delinquents z and, that he would have remembred, 
„% innocencc is fo ſafe, but it rejoiceth to ſtand in 
* the ſight of mercy : the uſe of which in us, he hath 
* {6 quite taken away, toward them, by his loyal fu- 
* ry, as now our clemency would be thought but 
« vearied cruelty '*, if we Id offer to exerciſe it. 
(Ar. | thank him, there I look 't for't. A good fox 
„Some there be that would interpret this his publick 
« ſeverity to be particular ambition; and that, under 
« z pretext of ſervice to us, he doth but remove his 
„on lets: alledging the ſtrengths he hath made to 
* himſelf, by the pra torian ſoldiers, by his faction in 
* court and ſenate, by the offices he holds himſelf, and 
„ confers on others, his popularity and dependents, 
* his urging (and almoſt driving) us to this our un- 
« willing retirement, and laſtly, his aſpiring to be our 
« ſon- in- law.“ 

(Sen. This's ſtrange ! 

rr. I ſhall anon believe your vultures, Marcus.) 
* Your wildoms, conſcript Fathers, are able to exa- 
mine, and cenſure theſe ſuggeſtions. But, were 
* they left to our ahſolving voice, we durſt pronouncg 
them, as we think them, moſt malicious.“ 
(Sen. O, he has reſtor'd all, liſt) 
et are they offer'd to be averr'd, and on the lives af 


* 
be 
2 
ve 
4 


' Our rlemency nvould be thought but werried cruelty.) Ege were 
penentian non voce laſſam cryde/itatem. SEN&c a de clemen. |. 1. c. 11. 


«6 the 
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We therefore defire, that the offices he hulds be firſt 
ls (ized by the ſenate ; and himſelf ſuſpended from 
all exerciſe of place or power" 

your leave. 

Come, Porcpiſce, where's Haterius ? 

His gout keeps him moſt miſerably conſtant. ) 

Your dancing ſhews a tempeſt. 

„ Read no more. 

Lords of the ſenate, hold your ſeats : read on. 
jg. Theſe letters they are forg'd. 

Rig. A guard : fie still. 

| [ Laco enters with the guards. 
thr. There's change. 

Reg. Bid filence, and read forward, 

Pre. Silence and himfelf ſuſ from all 
# exerciſe of place or power, but till due and mature 
* trial be made of his innocency, which yet we can 
* faintly apprehend the neceſſity to doubt. If, con- 
* (cript Fathers, to your more ſearching wiſdoms, 
* there ſhall appear farther cauſe ＋ of farther pro- 
* ceeding, either to ſeizure of lands, „ or 
more) it is not our power that ſhall limit your 
authority, or our favour that muſt corrupt your juſ- 
Luce: either were diſhonourable in you, and both 
* uncharitable to our ſelf, We would willingly be 
* preſent with your counſels in this buſineſ ; but the 
* danger of ſo potent a faction (if it ſhould prove ſo) 
* forbids our attempting it: except one of the con- 
* fuls would be entreated for our ſafety, to undertako 
* the guard of us home, then we ſhould moſt readily 
adventure. In the mean time, it ſhall not be fit for 
us to importune ſo judicious a ſenate, who know 
" how much they hurt the innocent, that ſpare the 

guilty : and how grateful a ſacrifice to the gods, is 


«cf the 
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« the life of an ingrateful 
„, e e 


eye 
* and IAU truſtech min. 
— and fo —1 -7 whom we defire not to havs 


2 — as the neceſſity of the cauſe e. 


Reg 19858 
a $ pities him ? 

Reward, fir, for your ſervice : now, you ha' done 

Your ty, you ſee what uſe is made ? 

the inſtrument. 


He comes upon his death, that doth advance 
An inch toward my 

Sei. Have we no — 

Arr. Huſh't. 
Where now are all the hails and acclamations ? 


Macro, Senate. 


=_ Hail to the conſuls, and this noble ſenate. 
2. Is Macro here? O, thou art loſt, Sejanus. 
ae Sit ſtill, and un-affrighted, reverend Fathers, 
Macro, 2 Cæſar 44 race, the new-made provoſt, 
And now poſſeſt ian bands, 
An honour late 4 to that proud man, 
Bids you be ſafe: and to — 1 — doom 
Of his deſervings, offers you the ſurety 
Of all the ſoldiers, tribunes and centurions, 
—_— in our command. 


441. . 23.20 — 
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i. Am | call'd ? 
Mae. I, thou, 
Thou infolent monſter, art bid ftand. 
% Why, Macro, 
bath been otherwiſe between you and [ 
This court that knows us both, hath feen a difference, 
kad can, if it be pleas'd to ſpeak, confirm, 
Whoſe inſolence is moſt. 

Mac. Come down, Ty $ 
If nine be moſt, lo! thus I make it more; 
Kick up thy heels in air, tear off thy robe, 
Play with thy beard and noſtrils. "Thus tis fit, 
(And no man take compaſſion of thy ſtate) 
To uſe -- viper, tread his brains 
lato the earth. 
Rx. Forbear, 
Mac. If I could loſe 
All my humanity now, twere well to torture 
o meriting a traitor. Wherefore, Fathers, 
fit you amaz'd and filent ? and not cenſure 
This wretch, who in the hour he firſt rebell'd 
Gainſt Cæſar's bounty, did condemn himſelt ? 
Phlegra, the field, where all the ſons of earth 
Muſter d againſt the gods, did ne'er acknowledge 
9 and huge a monſter. 
Take him hence. 
And all the gods guard Cæſar. 

Tri, Take him hence. 

> Hence. 

. To the dungeon with him. 

Jan. He deſerves it. 

Ss, Crown all our doors with bays. 

Sax. And let an ox, 
Vith gilded horns and garlands, ſtraight be led 
Unto the Capitol, 


Hat. 


* 
} 
i 
' 
% 
\ N | 
L 
[ 
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Hat, And facrife'd 
To Jove, for C:efar's ſafety. 
* 71. 2 
ne fein t C far. 
Pay tots | 
Lan. Mars. 
Hat. Diana, 
San, Pallas 
gen. Juno, Mercury, 
All guard him. 
Mac. Forth, thou igy of men. 
Cot. Let all the traitor's titles be defac'd. 
Tri, His images and ſtatues be pull'd down. 
Hat, His chariot-wheels be br b 
Arr. And the legs 
Of the poor horſes, that deſerved nought, 
Let them be broken too 
Lep. O violent change, 
And whirl of mens affections ! 
Arr. Like, as both 
Their bulks and fouls were bound on Fortune's whee! 
And muſt act only with her motion. 


Lepidus, Arruntias. 


Lep. Who would depend the popular air, 
Or voice of men, that have to-day beheld 
(That, which if all the gods had fore-declar'd, 
Would not have been believ'd) Sejanus' fall? 


'1 The legs of the poor hor (es that deſerved nought, 

Let them be broken ts 
It/as dei nas rotas big arum impatta ſecuris 

dit, «t immeritis franguntur crura caballis. 

UVENAT., fat. 10. v. g 

And the ſubſequent deſcription of the inſults and indiguitie. 8 

were offered to whatever had the leaſt relation to Scjanus, 1s ta 

from the fame ſatiriſt. F 
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„ He, that this morn roſe provdly, as the ſun, 
# And breaking through 4 miſt of clients breath, 
„ Came On, as gas d at, and admir'd, as he, 


« When ſtitious Moors ſalute his light ! 
That had 
As 


our ſerviſe nobles waiting him 

common grooms , and ng on his look, 
„Vo lefs than human life on deftiny ! 

That had mens knees as frequent as the gods ; 
And ſacrifices more than Rome had altars : 
# And this man fall! fall! 1, without a look, 
That durſt appear his friend, or lend ſo much 
(f vain relief, to his chang'd ſtate, as pity !” 
r. They that before, like gnats, play'd in his beams. 
And throng d to cycumſcribe him. now not ſeen, 

or drigh to hold a common feat with him | 
that waited him unto the ſenat, 
Wow inburnanely raviſh him to priſon ! 
Whom, but this morn, they follow'd as their lord. 
wrd through the ſtreets, bound like a fugitive ! 
lead of wreaths give fetters, ſtrokes for oops: 

{| ſhames for honours, and black taunts for titles 
Who would truſt ſlippery chance? 

Ly. They that would make 
lelves her ſpoil ; and fooliſhly forget, 
Men ſhe doth flatter, that ſhe comes to prey. 
une, thou hadſt no deity, if men 
ad wiſdom '* : we have placed thee fo high, 
j lond belief in thy felicity. 
len, The gods guard Cæſar. All the gods guard 

TJ [ Shout within. 


'* Firtune, thaw hu no deity, 
if men bad wiſdom, Kc 
Walium numen babes, fi fit prudentia ; fed te 
Nu facimus, Fortuna, dear, cg, lecamus, Jav ih 165, 385. 
Dr. G«+Y. 
Macro, 
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Macro, Regulus, Senators. 


Mar. Now great Se) you that aw'd the tate, 
ſought to nobles to your whit, 
would be Cæſar's tutor, and difpoſ- 
ignities and offices! that had 
ick head ſtill bare to your deſigns, 
the general voice to eccho yours ! 
d for ſalutations twelve ſcort off ©, 


| praiſe to Macro, that hath faverl Rome. 
Li „ liberty, liberty. Lead on, 
And praiſe to Macro that hath ſaved Rome, 


Arruntius, Lepidus, Terentius. 


Arr. 1 y, out of the ſenate's flattery, 
That this new fellow, Macro, will become 
A greater prodigy in Rome, than he 
That now is fall'n. 

Ter. O you, whole minds are good, 
« And have not forc'd al mankind from your break 
„hat yet have ſo much ſtock of virtue left, 
« To pity guilty ſtates, when they are wretched: 
„Lend your ſoft ears to hear, and eyes to weep 
Deeds done by men, beyond the acts of furics.” 


'6 That hot'd fer ſalutations rw HII sconm off.) Who expel 
to be ſaluted at the diſtance of twelve ſcore feet, or yards : tx 
common in that age to omit the ſubſtantive. So Shakeſpear, 

„know his death will be a march of fee for ;” 1. 1 ft 

1 And have not forc'd all uANK ND from your _ Jie 

manity. Ir. Sr urn 


A» reer e 


„„ -3- Fi 


£S 
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Bj 
With which 
To ſome 

the Capitol, 


fil and Pormpey's 
1 like ſo many maſtiffs, biting ſtones, 


As if his ſtatues now were 
Of their wild fury: firſt, they tear them down; 
them the ſtreets, 


Then faſtening 
Crying in ſcorn, This, this was that rich head 
Was crown'd with garlands, and with odours, this 
That was in Rome fo reverenced. Now 
The furnace and the bellows _ to work, 
7 The great Sejanus crack, iece by piece 
Drop i” the founder's pit. _ 
Lat. O lar rage ! 

Te. The whilſt the ſenate at the temple of Concoru, 
Make haſte to meet again, and thronging cry, 
Let us condemn him, tread him down in water, 
While he doth lie upon the bank ; away : 
While ſome more tardy, cry unto their bearers, 
He will be cenſur'd e're we come, run knaves, 
And uſe that furious diligence, for fear 
Their bond- men ſhould inform againſt their ſlackneſa, 
And bring their quaking fleſh unto the hook : 
The rout follow with confuſed voice, 
Crying, they're glad, ſay, they could ne'er abide him 


® They fill'd the Capitel, and Pompey's cinx.)] From the Latin 
we; Fompey's theatre. 
'? The great Scjanus cx ack.) His ſtatue is broke fo pieces, and 
vac as it melts in the furnace. | 
— . ingens 


1 s. francs. Sat. 10. v. 62. 
This, and what follows in the next ſpeech, is full from the ſame 
lire of Juvenal. 


Vor. II. R En- 


—— — 
[ 
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Enquire what man he was, what kind of face, 
What beard he had, what noſe, what lips ? Proteft 
They ever did prefage = would core to this : 
They never thought him wiſe, nor valiant : ak 
Aﬀter his gy ments, when he dies, what death, 
And not a beaſt of all the herd demands, 
What was his crime ? or who were his accuſers / 
Under what proof or teſtimony he fell ? 
There came, ſays one, a | | worded letter 
From Caprem againſt him. Did there fo ? 
O, Lo? 775 1 . no more. 
Alas 
They follow fortune, and hate men condemn'd, 
Guilty or not. 
— But had Sejanus thriv'd . 
n his deſign, and proſperouſly oppre 

The old Tiberius 3 in 2 minute. 
Theſe very raſcals, that now rage like furies, 
Would have proclaim'd Sejanus emperor. 

Lep. But what hath follow'd ? 

Ter. Sentence by the ſenate, 
To loſe his head ; which was no ſooner off, 
But that and th' unfortunate trunk were ſeiz d 
By the rude multitude ; who not content 
With what the forward juſtice of the ſtate 
Officiouſly had done, with violent rage 
Have rent it limb from limb. A thouſand heads, 
„A thouſand hands, ten thouſand tongues and voices 
% Employ'd at once in ſeveral acts ot malice! 
Old men not ſtaid with age, virgins with ſhame, 
% Late wives with loſs of huſbands, mothers of churn. 
* Loſing all grief in joy of his ſad fall, 
Run quite tranſported with their cruclty !” 
Theſe minting at his head **, theſe at his face, 

10 Thoſe MOUNT 18G at his head.) To mount at a dead mau b 
ſtruck off by an executioner, is ſtrange language. the poet cert"? 


wrote, I heſe minting at his head; 1. « aiming, . Sibel 
minti ug. | Mr, Sys 750" 


Then 
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| Theſe digging out his eyes, thoſe with his brains 
eprinkling themſelves, their houſes and their friends , 
Others are met, have raviſh'd thence an arm, 
" And deal ſmall pieces of the fleſh for favours ; 
Theſe with a thigh, this hath cut off his hands, 

And this his feet, theſe fingers, and theſe tors ; 
That hath his liver, he his heart : there wants 
Nothing but room for wrath, and place for hatred ! 
What cannot oft be done, is now o'er done, 

The whole, and all of what was great Sejanus, 

And next to Cæſar, did poſſeſs the world, 

Now torn and ſcatter d, as he needs no grave; 

Fach little duſt covers a little part: 

$ les he no where, and yet often buried 


Arruntius, Nuntius, Lepidus, Terentius. 


Arr. More of Sejanus ? 
Nun. Yes. 
Lep. What can be added ? 

We know him dead. 

Nun. Then there begin your pity. 

There is enough behind to melt ev'n Rome, 

And Cæſar into tears: (ſince never ſlave 

Could yet ſo highly offend, but tyranny, 

In torturing him, would make him worth lamenting. ) 
Aon and daughter to the dead Sejanus, 
(Of whom there is not now ſo mich remaining 
As would give faſtning to the han uns hook) 
Have they drawn forth for farther ſacrifice ; 
Whoſe tenderneſs of knowledge, unripe years, 


eh. 


Aud deal ſinall pieces of the feb for fawvour:.) The poet is perhaps 

00 particular in the deſcription ; but the fact is taken notice of by 

Neneca : Quo die illum ((c. Sejanum) Jerntus ert, populus in 

2 Jreſta eit: in quem quicquid congeri puter it, dii homineſque contule- 
es nibil ſuperfuit, quod carniſex traheret. | 

er in De tranquillitate animi, e. 11 


XR 2 And 
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And childiſh filly innocence was ſuch, 
4 e wort —＋ them —_ of their danger 


e ſimple, as ſhe often 
re they would lead her ? for what cauſe they 
[dragg'd her“ 

d, © She would do no more. That ſhe could tale 

* ing with Aud becauſe our laws 

Admit no virgin immature to die, 

The wittily, and ſt ly cruel Macro, 

Deliver'd her to be deflowr'd and ſpoil'd, 

— 

jed with her harmleſs brother 

O, act moſt — hell, and laſting night, 

To hide it from the world 1 

Nun. Their bodies thrown 

Into the Gemonies, (1 know not how, 

Or by what accident return'd) the mother, 

The expulſed Apicata, finds them there; 

Whom when ſhe ſaw lic ”—_ on the degrees, 


After a world of fury on herſolt, 
Tearing her hair, defacing of her face, 


By the rude luſt of the licentious 
Then to be ſtrang 
Lep 


Beating her breaſts and womb, kneeling amaz d, 1 
Crying to heaven, then to them; at laſt, 0 
Her drowned voice gat up above her woes, 

And with ſuch lack ant bitter execrations, T 
(As might affright the gods, and force the fun W 
Run backward to the calt ; nay, mak: the old * 
Deformed chaos rife again, t' o'cr-whelm ay 
Them, us, and all the world) ſhe fills the air, * 
Upbraids the heavens with their partial dooms, Ar 


*2 Then to be firongled avis her harmleſs brather } This cation, 80 Ne 
Dr. Grey * is on the authority ol Tacitus, from whom 5 
1s a literal tranſlation. See . J. 5. c. 9. 

2: Whom when foe ſaw lie ſpread on the vxGrE Es.) The Neps, be 
Hale Cee, what he calls the Gemonies. They were 0" tne 
Aventin-: mount, from whence — were thrown dow +19 


Des 
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Dees their tyranous powers, and demands, 
What ſhe, and thoſe poor innocents have tranſgreſs'd, 
That they muſt ſuffer ſuch a ſhare in vengeance, 
Whilſt Livia, Lygdus, and Fudemus live, 
Who (as ſhe ſays, and firmly vows to prove it 
To Cæſar and the ſenate) poifon'd Drufus ? 

Lp. Confederates with her huſband ! 
Non. I. 
Lip. Strange act 
Arr. And ſtrangely open'd: what ſays now my 
[ monſter, 
The multitude ? they reel now : do they not? 


The miſchief they have done. 
Arr. | thank em, rogues. 
Nun. Part are fo ſtupid, or fo flexible, 
As they believe him innocent ; all grieve : 
And ſome, whoſe hands yet reak with his warm blood, 
And gripe the part which they did tear of him, 
Wiſh him collected and created new. 

Ly. How Fortune plies her ſports, when ſhe begins 
To practiſe them! purſues, continues, adds 
Confounds with varying her empaſſion'd moods. 

Arr. Doſt thou hope, Fortune, to tederm thy crimes ? 
To make amend for thy ill placed favours, 
With theſe ſtrange puniſhments? ** Forbear, you things 
* That ſtand upon the pinnacles of ſtate, 
* To boaſt your ſlippery height ;'” when you do fall, 
*You daſh yourſelves in pieces, ne'er to riſe ; 
And he that lends you pity, is not wiſe. 

Ter. Let this . move the inſolent man, 
Not to grow proud and careleſs of the gods: 


* asu your/ehuer in pieces.) This is the modern word; the 
copies cad jab, Both words are formed from the ſound. 


R 3 Ic 


Nan. Their gall is gone, and now they gin to weep 
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122. — _ 
Much more to ſflighten, or deny power; 
For, whom the morning ſaw fo 2 


Thus low and little, "fore the evin de 


„ Much more to $616 1718, of deny their powers.) $i 
infinitive mood of the verb fight, with 2 Sazon — 1 
ſake of the verſe. Propricty of ſentiment, and decorum 
rafter, are what we are principally to look for in the plays 
ſon ; eſpecially in thoſe, where the charatters are known 
history, and he is neceſſarily obliged to draw them like. Agrees 
to this, the moral of the play hath an cat conformity to the att; 
on of the chief perſon in the drama, Seqjanus is repreſented with. 
out any principle of conſcience, ambitious, and a comternner of all 
religion, with the er and idence of the gods, His fall 
therefore, — 449 a iſhment for his of the \ 
muſt naturally infinuate, that obedience to them is the only 
dation of happineſs; and that lawleſs and lar ambition is 
conſtantly attended with inſeparable deſtruftion. This is inculcated 
in theſe lail lines. | 


: VOLPONE; 
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COMED Y. 
Firſt acted in the Year 1605. 
By the KinG's MAjEsSTY'S SERVANTS, 


With the Allowance of the Maſter of Revyels. 


— — 


Simul & jucunda, & idonea dicere vit. 
Hor aT. 


— 


1 
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To the moſt Nonis and moſt Fay at Sivrens, 


Two Famous Univerſities, 


For their Love and Acceptance ſhewn to his 
POEM in the PRESENTATION, 


BEN JONSON, 


xe Grateful Acknowledger, Dedicates both It 
and Himſelf. 


EVER (moſt equal ſiſters) had any man a wit 
| ſo preſently excellent, as that it could raiſe itſelf ; 
ut there muſt come both matter, occaſion, commen- 
and favourers to it. If this be true, and that 
be fortune of all writers doth daily prove it, it be- 
ves the careful to provide well towards theſe acci- 
ts; and, having acquired them, to preſerve that 
art of reputation moſt tenderly, wherein the benefit 
a friend is alſo defended. Hence is it, that I now 
my ſelf grateful, and am ſtudious to juſtify 

he bounty of your act; to which, though your meer 
rity were ſatisfying, yet it being an age wherein 
petry and the profeſſors of it hear ſo ill on all ſides, 
ere will a reaſon be looked for in the ſubject. It is 
1, nor can it with any forchead be oppoſed, that 
too much licence of poetaſters in this time, hath 
ach deformed their miſtreſs ; that, every day, their 
anifold and manifeſt ignorance doth ſtick unnatural 
roaches upon her: but for their petulancy, it were 
an 
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an act of the injuſtice, either to let the lex 
ſuffer, or ſo divine a ſkill (which indeed ſhould wh 
attempted with unclean hands) to fall under the (wg 
contempt. For, if men will impartially, and « 
aſquint, look toward the offices and function « + 
* they will eaſily conclude to themſelves the pa 
bility of any man's being the good poet, without 64 
being a man. He that is ſaid to be ables 
inform young men to all good diſciplines, influx 
own men to all great virtues, keep old men in tha 
| and ſupreme ſtate, or as they decline to child 
hood, recover them to their firſt ſtrength ; thy 
comes forth the interpreter and arbiter of nature, f 
teacher of things divine no leſs than human, a mb 
ter in manners; and can alone (or with a few) #4 
the | aps mankind : this, I take * is no ſub 
ject ſor pride and i to exerciſe their rail 
| be 3nd But it will | here be haſtily — 
that the writers of theſe days are other things ; tha 
not only their manners, but their natures are invert 
ed, and nothing remaining with them of the ben 
of poet, but the abuſed name, which every (r 
uſurps ; that now, eſpecially in dramatick, or (as they 
term it) Stage- „nothing but ribaldry, propham 
tion, blaſphemy, all licence of offence to God as 
man is practiſed. I dare not deny a great part « 
this, (and am ſorry I dare not) becauſe in lome 
mens abortive features (and would they had neve 
boaſted the light) it is over-true: but that all as 
embarked in this bold adventure for hell, is a mak 
uncharitable thought, and, uttered, a more maliciou 
ſlander. For my particular, I can (and from a me 
clear conſcience) affirm, that I have ever trembled i 
think toward the leaſt profaneneſs; have lothed tt 
uſe of ſuch foul and unwaſhed bawd'ry, as is n 
made the food of the ſcene: and, howſocver | can 
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op et x „or luſt, to be 
L- I oungeſt infant but hath come 
a all his teeth ; 1 would aſk of theſe 
ercilious politicks, what nation, ſociety, or — 
ter or ſtate I have provoked ? what public 
5 whether I have not (in all theſe) — their 
aity, 4s mine own perſon, fafe ? My works are 
ad, allowed, I ſpe k of thoſe that are intirely mine) 
into ther : what broad reproofs have I uſed ? 

re have I been particular ? where perſonal ? exc 

4 mimick, cheater, bawd, or buffoon, creatures ( 
infolencies) worthy to be taxed ? yet to which 
theſe ſo pointingly, as he might not either ingenu- 
ily have conteſt, or wiſely difſembled his diſeaſe ? 
it is not rumour can make men guilty, much 
& entitle me to other mens crimes. I know, that 
thing can be ſo innocently writ or carried, but may 
le obnoxious to conſtruction; marry, whilſt [ 
ar mine innocence about me, I fear it not. Appli- 
uon is now grown a trade with many; and there are 
| profeſs to have a key for the decyphering of every 
but let wiſe and noble perſons take heed how 
han iſe be too credulous, or give leave to theſe invading 
reters to be over-familiar with their fames, who 
pangly, and often, utter their own virulent malice, . 
EW mens ſimpleſt meanings. As for thoſe 
will (by faults which charity hath raked up, or 
1 honeſty concealed) themiclves a name 
th the — or (to draw their rude and beaſtly 
= care not whoſe living faces iatrench with 
ir petulant ſtyles, may they do it without a rival, 
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me: | chuſe rather to live graved in obſcurity, than 
ed ran pn in fo erous a fame. Nor can 
s noa dame the wiſhes of 


ſevere and wiſe patriots, 
who 


268 The DEDICATION. 
who iding the hurts ' theſe licentious ſpirit: 
do T de ſire rather to ſee fools and devi's, 
thoſe antique relicks of barbariſm retrieved, with 
other ridiculous and follies, than 

the wounds of private men, of princes and nation 
For, as Horace makes Trebatius ſpeak among the, 


— $i quiſque timet, qnanquam oft intans, (g 


And men may juſtly impute ſuch rages, if continu 
to the writer, 22 ſports *, The increaſe of whic 


luſt in liberty, together with the preſent trade of t 
ſage, in all their maſc'line enterludes , what learns 
or liberal ſoul doth not already abhor ? where nothin 
_ the filch . the ny 33 _ that with ſud 

ety raſe, ſuc leeciſms, ſud 
— gry Seder ſo bold pro ſo racked met 
phors, with brothelry, able to violate the ear 0 
pagan, and blaſphemy, to turn the blood of a chri 
tian to water. I cannot but be ſerious in a cauſe 
this nature, wherein my fame, and the repuratia 
of divers honeſt and learned are the queſtion ; whe: 
a name ſo full of authority, antiquity, and all gr 


' Whe providing the hurts.) i. ſoreſeeing the hurt, 

* Men may juſtly impute ſuch rages, if continued, to the aeritn, 
his srors.] fury of this kind if but once, or accidental. « 
curring in a writer, is certainly a fot or blemiſh in his work: 
continued, it implies pleaſure and fatisfaftion in the praflice. 
nd then we ſhould follow the reading exhibited by the © 

folio, which is ert.. What immediately follows ſeems to 6 
port the alteration, 
3 In all their aasC'tixs enterludes.) The oldeſt folio rea 
ic line, contracted from celine, or miſcellancous. I hat rt 
the true word: maſlin is indeed ſometimes taken to denote 
mixture of good and bad; as ais bread, which is made 
wheat and rye. 
mar 
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, is through their infolence) become the loweſt 
wn of the age; and thoſe men ſubject to the pe- 
ey of every vernaculous orator, that were wont 
be the care of kings and happieſt monarchs. This 


« that hath not only rapt me to nt indi 
ws, but made me ſt . — tp by all my 
ons to ſtand off from them ; which may moſt ap- 
in this my lateſt work (which you, moſt learn- 
| arbitreſſes, have ſeen, judged, and to my crown, 
wroved) wherein 1 have laboured for their inftruc- 
wn and amendment, to reduce not only the ancient 
but manners of the ſcene, the eaſineſs, the 
wriety, © e innocnce, and laſt the doftrine, which 
the principal end of poeſie, to inform men in the 
it reaſon of living. And though my cataſtrophe 
w, in the ſtrict rigour of comick law, meet with 
mſure, as turning back to my promiſe; I deſire the 
ned and charitable critick, to have ſo much faith 
me, to think it was done of induſtry : for, with 
hat caſe I could have varied it nearer kis ſcale (bur 
| fear to boaſt my own faculty) I could here in- 
But my ſpecial aim being to put the ſnaffle 
their mouths, that cry out, We never puniſh vice 
our enterludes, &c. I took the more liberty; 
ugh not without ſome lines of example, drawn 
in the antients themſelves, the goings out of 
ole comedies are not always joyful, but oft times 
dawds, the ſervants, the rivals, yea, and the maſ- 
Ne mulcted ; and fitly, it being the office of 
=_ to imitate juſtice, and inſtru to 
4 well as purity of language, or ſtir u n- 
ifections: Ar which I ſhall take the — elle. 
re to f For the preſent (moſt reverenced ſiſ- 
B) a3 have cared to be thankful for your affections 
and here made the underſtanding * 

wi 
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with forme ground of your favours ; let me we 
ſpalr their continuance, to the maturing of 
worthier fruits : wherein, if my muſes be ws ; 
me, I ſhall raiſe the deſpiſed head of poetry ag 
and tri her out of thoſe rotten and bak = 
wherewith the times have 1 
ſtore her to her primiti | 
and render her wort 
the great and maſter-ſpirits of our world. As for 
vile and flothful, who never affected an act wore 
of 1 or are ſo inward with their own vici 
yo wy poly to d 142 and think i 
| nt icy to in conte 

their — — and windy inveCtives ; ſhe That, 
of juſt rage incite her ſervants (who are genus iris 
bile) to ſpout ink in their faces, that ſhall cat © 
ther than their marrow, into their fames ; ard 
Cinnamus the barber, with his art, ſhall be able! 
take out the brands; but they ſhall live, and 

read, till the wretches die, as things worſt defervia 
of themſelves in chief, and then of all mankind. 
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The Pzrxsons of the Pax. 


Ourons, a M 
Mosc a, his Paraſite. 

Vot ron g, an Advocate. 

Connaccio, an old Gentleman. 

— a — 
vocaront, four Magiſtrates. 

Nor an io, the Regiſter. 

Navo, a Dwarf, 

CasrrONE, an Eunuch. 

Pot tr tex Wovty-nr, a K 

Pzrzcrine, a Gent. Traveller. 

Box An 10, a young Gentleman. 

GuarGcEt. 


Fit Mabau Wovrpy-nr, the Knight's Wit. 
Ctiia, the Merchant's Wife. | 
CoumManDpaport, Officers. 

Mracaront, three Merchants. 


 Axprooryno, an Hermaphrodite. 


StrviITORE, a Servant. 
Wouwurn. 


The SCENE, VENICE 
The principal Co u EDA were, 


Ric. BuxBapce. Jon. Hemixcs. 
Hex. ConDEr. Je. Low. 
Wit. Stv. ALzx. Cooke. | 


VO LPONE 


(E 
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VoLPONE; or, the Fox. 


The AnGumEenT!, 


V alpene, childleſs, rich, feigns fick, deſpairs, 
o fers bis Bate fo boper of ſeveral beirs, 

_ r : bis 1 receives 

„ deludes ; then weaves 


ee —_—— themſelves, are told. 
or 5 — ag when de, f 
— 22 and all are ſold, 


PROLOG VU E. 


_ OW, luck yet fend us, and a little wit 
0 Will ſerve to make our play hit; 
- to the palats of the ſcaſon) 


Here is rhime, not empty of reaſon. 


' The argument.) It is an acroftic ; and ſeems to have been wrote 
oinkaicy of ak ecrotical arguments, which have been inven - 


ed by ſome later grammarians, and prefixed to the comedics of 


Vor. II. 8 This 
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« This we were bid to credic from our poet, 
„% Whoſe true you would know if, 


if 
In all his poems fill hath been this meaſure, 


« To mix profit with your pleafure x 

** And not as fome (whoſe throats their envy failing 
* Cry hoarſely, All he writes is rating : [them 

„And when his plays come forth, think they can fou 
« With ſaying, he was 4 year about them 

« To this there needs no be, but this his creature, 
„% Which was two months ſince no feature ; 

And though he dares give them five lives to mend i, 
« 'Tis known, five weeks fully penn'd it, 

From his own hand, without a co - adjutor, 
« Novice, journey-man or tutor. 

J. go-to Mh 
Of his play's worth, no 

« Nor quaking cuſtards ih free 69 tk ad 
« Wherewith your rout are fo delighted ; 

« Nor hales he in a gull, old ends reciting, 
« To ps in his looſe writing; 

3141 ů — — 
As might make Beth lem a faction : 

Nor made he his play for jeſts ſtole from each table, 
* But makes jefts to fir his fable; 

And fo preſents quick comedy refined, 
« As beſt criticks have deſigned: 


' When his plays come forth, think . 
IWith ſaying, be <cas a year about 


222 ho cad of the Pectaffer. 
refleftions of his adverfaries ; and Decker ſeems to be the pc. 


ſon particularly aimed at. 
- Ns eggs are 


Nw QUAKING CUSTAR DS with fierce —_— This is fall 
is a ſneer on his old antagonitt Decker, and i has follow: 8 
the vomit given to Criſpinus, (. e. Decker) in the er, le 
throws dd ow cuſtard. And theſe tricks were pt 
bably the practice of inferior poets, to collect an audience. 

66 The 
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« The laws of time, place, perſons he obſerveth, 

« From no needful rule he ſwerveth. 

« All gall and coperas from his ink he draineth, 

« Only a little ſalt remaineth, ſter) 
here wich he'll rub your cheeks, till (red with laug'!:- 
« They ſhall look freſh a week after.“ 


ACT I. SCENE I. 


Volpone, Moſca. 
2 OO D morning to the day; and next, my 


yen the ſhrine ', that I may ſee my ſaint. 
| the world's foul, and mine! more glad than is 
he teeming earth to ſee the long'd-for fun 
kep through the horns of the celeſtial Ram, 
n 1, to view thy ſplendor dark' ning his; 
-y here, amongſt my other hoards, 

like a flame by night, or like the day 
ruck out of chaos, when all darkneſs fled 
to the centre. O thou fon of Sol, 
t brighter than thy father, let me kiſs, 
th adoration, thee, and every relick 
| lacred treaſure in this bleſſed room. 
ell did wiſe by thy glorious name, 
tle that age which they would have the belt ; 


' Crd morning to the day, and next, old : 

Open the forine.] mn ſcene is a . — in Volpone s houſe : he 

* % Moſca his ſervant or paraſite, who opens a curtain, and 

overs V 's treaſure. The reader cannot but perceive, that 

Gdion riſes to a tragic ſublimicy. The expreſſion, She ide 
by night, which occurs a few lines lower, is N from 

. | . UrTos. 


_. Ku Thou 
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Thou being the beſt of things, and far tranſcending 
All tile of joy, in children, parents, friends, 
Or any other waking dream on earth, 
Thy looks when they to Venus did aſcribe *, 
They ſhould have given her twenty thouſand Cupich 
Such are thy beauties and our loves! dear ſaint, 
Riches, the dumb god, that giv all men tongues, 
That canſt donought, and yet mak'ſt mendoal!l thing 
The price of fouls ; even hell, with thee to boot, 
Is made worth heaven. Thou art virtue, fame, 
Honour, and all things elſe, Who can get thee, 
He ſhall be noble, valiant, honeſt, wiſe —— 
Mo/. And what he will, fir. Riches are in fortu 
A greater good than wiſdom is in nature. 
Pulp. True, my beloved Moſca. Yet I glory 
More in the cunning haſe of my wealth, 
Than in the glad poſſeſſion, ſince I gain 
No common way; I uſe no trade, no venture; 
wound no earth with plough-ſhares, fat no beaſts, 
To feed the ſhambles : have no mills for iron, 
Oil, corn, or men, to grind them into powder : 
I blow no ſubtil glaſs *, expoſe no ſhips 
To threatnings of the furrow-faced fea ; 
I turn no moneys in the publick bank, 
Nor uſure private.) 
Moſ. No, fir, nor devour 
Soft prodigals. You ſhall ha“ ſome will ſwallow 
A melting heir as glibly as your Dutch 
Will pills of butter, and ne'er purge for it; 
Tear forth the fathers of poor Families 
Out of their beds, and coffin them alive 
In ſome kind claſping priſon, where their bones 
* Thy looks when they to Venus did afcribe.] Alluding to thet 
thet given her by the Greek and Latin Poets, xen Ag 


Aurea Venus. 


3 ] blow #9 ſubtil c1,a55.] Venice, where the ſcene is laid, * 
famous for its manufactures in 2%. | 
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May be forth-coming, when the fleſh is rotten | 

Jut your ſweet nature doth abhor thefe ccf ; 
don lothe the widows of the orphans tears 

ou lc waſh your pavements, of their prteous cr1-4 
fling in your roofs, and beat the air for veng. ance, 
%% Right, Moſca, I do lathe it, 
Me. And beſides, bir, 

You are not like the threſher that doth ff au 

Mich a huge flarl, watching a heap of corn +, 

dad, hungry, dares not taſte the Imatloft grain, 

luc feeds on mallows, and fuch bitter herbs ; 

Kor like the merchant, who hath 611'd bis vaulcs 
With Romagnia, and rich Candian wincs, 
« drinks the lees of Lombard's vinegar : 

ou will lie not in ſtraw, whilſt moths and worms 
Feed on your ſumptuous hangings and lot beds, 

ou know the uſe of riches, and dare give now 

om that bright heap, to me your poor obſerver, 
Ir to your dwarf, or your hermaphrodite, 

our eunuch, or what other houſhold trifle 

our pleaſute allows Mmaint'nance —— 

Vilp. Hold thee, Molca, 

Take of my hand; thou ſtrik'ſt on truth in all, 

d they are envious term thee paralite. 

[forth my dwarf, my eunuch, and my ſool, 
ud let them make me ſport. What ſhould 1 do, 
cocker up my genius, and live tree 

o all delights my fortune calls me to? 


Jeu are not like @ threfber, that dith fand ; 
With a buge fail, watt ing a heap rx, Sc } This ſpeech T 
imitation of Horace; | 

0; quis ad ingentem frumenti ſfermfer ocervan 

Parreus, wigilet cum longs fue, &c. L. 2 fat. 3. 
de concluſion of Volpouc's fiſt ſpeech is alſo from the ſme poet, 
| hall not point out every obvious allulion, or imit{tion of the 
bats, eſpecially of Jonſon's favourite author. 


S 3 ! 
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I have no wife, no parent, child, allie, a 

To give my ſubſlance to hut whom I make 

Mull be my helr 4 and this makes men obſerve me. 
This draws new clients — = , 

Women and men of every age, 

That bring me nts, ſend me plate, coin, jewels, 
With hope that when 1 die (which they expect 
Fach greedy minute) it ſhall then return 

Ten-told upon them; whilſt forme, covetous 2 
Above the reſt, ſeek to engroſs me whole, | 
And counter-work the one unto the other, 

Contend in gifts, as they would ſeem in love: 4 
All which I ſuffer, playing with their hopes, | 
And am content to coin them into profit, 

And look upon their kindneſs, take more, ; 

And look on that ; ſtill bearing them in hand, 

Letting the cherry knock againſt their lips, g 
And draw it by their mouths, and back again. 
How now ! 


SCENE Il 
Nano, Androgyno, Caftrone, Volpone, Moſca. 


Nan. OW room for freſh gameſters, v,, 
{ will you to kno, ! 
*+* They do bring you neither play nor univerſity ſhow; 


i Now room for freſh gameflers, a do evill you to know, 

Ley do bring you bart an play mor univensITY now.] This ke 
an interlude invented by Moſca to entertain his patron \ o'p** 
t in chiefly borrowed from one of Lucian's dialogues, intitles '* 
fream, or the cock ; and is intended as a ridicule on the vulg®? 
believed doctrines of I ythagoras.——By univerſity A, is means 
ſach maſks and plays, as our univerſities uſed to exhibit to our 4 


ind queens, and which were ated by the ſcholars in their hals 
Mr. Urra 


- « And 
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« And therefore do entreat you, that whatſwevePtiicy 
rehearſe, 

not fare a whit the worſe, for the fle 
of the verſe. 

« If you wonder at this, you will wonder more «© r- 


, we paſs, IF | 
« For know, here is inclo.'d the foul of Pyt!:, 
| * 


* » 
That juggler divine, as hereafter ſha'l (ollow ; 
« Which foul (faſt and loole, fir} came firſt from 

Apollo, 

And was breath'd into /Echalides, Mercurius his fon, 
« Where it had the gift to remember all that c. 
was done. 

* From thence it fled forth, and made quick traf. 

migration 
« To goldy-lock'd Euphorbus, who was kit 11 
good faſhion, 

At the ſiege of old Troy, by the cuckold of Sparte. 

* Hermotimus was next (I find it in my charca 

Jo whom it did paſs, where no focacr it was mins, 

«* Buc with one yrrhus of Delos it learn'd to 149 
a fiſhing ; 

And thence did it enter the ſophiſt of Greece. 
From Pythagore, ſhe went into a beautiful picce, 
„ Hight Aſpaſia, the meretrix; and the next tols 
wi; of her 

Was again of a whore, ſhe became a philoſopher, 

* Crates the cynick, (as it felt doth relate it) 
Since kings, knights, and beggars, knaves, lords, 
= and fools gar it, 

" ox and aſs, camel, mule, goat, and brock, 

* In all which it hath ſpoke, as in the cobler's cock. 
* For brow, Hens is inc the foul of Pothagoras.) Here, i.e. in 
n the hermaphrodite, pong to him ; of whoſe various 


pastormations the dwarf gives the following account. 
I $4 cobler's cock. } Mycillus the cobler. See the dialogue in 


8 4 « But 
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ot 1 come not here to diſcourſe of that matter, 
Or his one, two, of three, or his great oath, 5 
quater, 
« I's muſicks, his trigon, his golden thigh *, 
„Or his telling how elements ſhift ; but ! . 
* wo aſk, how of late thou haſt ſuffered wii 
ation, 
* And ſhifted thy coat in theſe days of reſormatia 
„% And. Like one of the reformed, a tool, as you fee, W« 
« * Counting all old dodtrine herefie. 
„% Nan, But not on thine own forbid meats haſt tha 
ventur'd ? 
„% And. On fiſh, when firſt a carthuſian I enter'd. | 
« Nan. . then thy dogmatical ſilence hath [+4 
thee : 
„Aud. Of that an obſtr lawyer bereft me. 
« Nan. O wonderful change! when fir lawyer for 
ſook thee, 
« For Pythagore's ſake, what body then took the 


Hi, ost. TWO THREE, or bis great cath, uy Quatre, 
His muſicks, his tri ges, bis golden thigh.) Still alluding wa 
dodArines of Pythagoras, and hi manner of reaſoning from analog 
and mathematical theories, and numbers. — Hi: great oath, 6b; 
ter, his ſwearing by the tetra#y;, or number four. Mention 
made of this in what is called the geh werſes, which were wit 
by a diſciple of Pythagoras. Ihe difficulty is to know whatwa 
included in his great oath by the tetrafys ; Crux ingenioran þ 
muta facts, as . Burnet calls it in his Jrchoohgis. Some 1 
derns have imagined, it was the ſame with the /etrogrammatort 
the Jews. —His go/der ebigh. This is as little underitood as the for 
mer ; but it has been the ſubject of ridicule both to antient 2 
modern wits. 
® Counting all oi D DocTr INE berefie.) By old doffrine, he nen 
the dodrines commonly received before the reformation ; wit 
was at firit opp: obriouſly called the new learning. It is not inge 
bable that Jonion, when he wrote this, was a convert to church 
Kome ; and might defign in this place to ſneer the zcalots & U 
cſtabliſhment, as he does ſoon after the puritans. 
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ov FOX 291 
that means 


« Thou wert brought to allow of the cating of 
beans * ? 
« fnd. Yes. Nan. But from the moyl into whom 
nl. didſt thou paſs ? 
« And. Into a very ſtrange beaſt, by ſome writers 
call'd an afs ; 
« By others, a preciſe, pure, illuminate brother, 
« '* Of thoſe that devour ficſh, and ſometimes one 
another ; 
* And will drop you forth a libel, or a ſanctified lie, 
« Betwixt every ſpoonful of 1 nativity pie. 
* Nan. Now quit thee, for heaven, of that profane 
nation, 
« And gently report thy next tranſmigration. 
* fad. To the fame that I am. Nan. A creature 
of delight ? 
„And (what is more than a focl) an hermaphrodite? 
Now prithee, ſweet ſoul, in all thy variation, 
Which body would'ſt thou cha, to keep up 
th 


ſtation ? 

* And. Troth, this I am in: even here would I tarry. 

« Nan. Cauſe here the delight of cach ſex thou 
canſt vary ? 

And. Alas, thoſe pleaſures be ſtale and forſaken ; 

No, tis your fool wherewith I am fo taken, 


— — — Ry that means 
Thou wert brought to allow of the eating of leans.) From the 
„be went into the lawyer's nicle. ft was the cuſllom for- 
with the lawyers to ride on their mules in great ſtate to 
-hall upon folemn days. The mentioning the mule 
rally leads him to ridicule Pythagoras's interdictien of eating 
deans. | Mr. Urros. 
* Of theſe devour feſh, and ſometimes one another.} A word is 
e neceflary to reſtore both the meature aud the ſenſe 
Of thoſe that devour firfb 
un intended as a ſatire on the puritans, the re · teſormed of thoſe days 
« The 


} 
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„ The only one creature that I can call ble 
„% For all other forms I have prov'd moſt dit, 
Man. Spoke true, as thou wert in Pythagoras i 
« This learned opinion we celebrate will, 
« Fellow eunuch (as behoves us) with all our . 
and art * 
« To dignific that whereof ourſelves are ſo guy 
and ſpecial a part.” 
Vel. Now very, very pretty: Moſca, this 


— 


Was thy invention? Y 
Mof. If it pleaſe my patron, 4 
Not elſe. 1 
Vel. It doth, good Moſca. By 
Moſ. Then it was, fir. * 

I 


$ O N 6. 
T FO Work: they are the only nation 
r 


— 
«EO, 


40 Worth mens envy or admiration; 

« Free from care or ſorrow- taking. 

«« Selves and others merry making: 

« All they ſpeak or do is ſterling. 

« Your fool he is your great man's darling, 
« And your ladies ſport and pleaſure ; 

«© Tongue and babble are his treaſure. 

„ F'en his face begetteth laughter, | 
And he ſpeaks truth free from Naughter '* ; 
He's the grace of every feaſt, 

And ſometimes the chiefeſt gueſt ; 


„ . 434 1 


— 
5 


„ Fellow eunuch, (ur behoves us) with all our wit and ft; 
The firſt folio reads, as bebewes aus ; yet either of the expres 
hons is ſenſe. 

12 Een his face begetteth laughter, 

And he ſpeaks truth free from $LAUCHTER.] 3. e. free from hut 


— — 
” =" 
k. * 1 


ing any one. But, as Mr. Sympſon obſerves, the poet ſeem ® *. 
have made his reaſon truckle to his rhyme, ander being ſeeming} 6 
the werd deſigned, 


« Hat) 


The 


F 

« Hath his trencher and 

„When wit waits upon t 

« 0, who would not be 
„ He, he, he ?” 


his ſtool, 


. 
he fool. 


[ One bnorks without. 


Vol, Who's that ? Away, look Moſca ; fool, begone. 
Moſca. "Tis fgnior Voltore the advocate, 
f know him by his knock. 
Vol. Fetch me my gown, 
My furs, and night-caps ; ſay, my couch is changing: 
And let him entertain himſelf a while 
Without i” th” N Now, now my clients 
legin their viſitation ! Vulture, kite, 
Raven, and gorcrow, all my birds of prey, 
That think me turning carcaſs, now they come; 
| am not for em yet. How now ? the news? 
Mel. A piece of plate, fir. 
Vel. Of what bigneſs ? 
Mas. Huge, 
Maſſie, and antique, with your name inſcrib'd, 
And arms —— 
Val. Good and not a fox 
_—_ on the earth, with fine deluſive ſleights, 
Rocking a gaping crow? ha, Moſca? 
Ms. Sharp, fire 
Vl. Give me my furs. Why doſt thou laugh ſo, man? 
Me. I cannot chuſe, fir, when I apprehend 


* 


| What 
Vol. Who's that ? Aa. leek Me, d. 

Moſ. Fool, begone, "tis fignior Voltore the a{oncate.} Mr. Up- 
imagines, and I think with reaſon, that there is an error in 
i lines. Part of Volpone's ſpeech is given to Moſca ; but they 
wit to be divided and printed thus : 

Vol. Who's that * Au, lock Moſea ; fool, begone. 

Moſ. 'Tis fignior Voltore the advocate. 


— And not a fox 


Stretcht on the earth, with fine deluſi ue fleights, 
ting a gaping crow.) Horace has a whole fatire written 


to 
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What thoughts he has (without) now, as he Wall 
That this might be the laſt gift he ſhould give ; 
That this would fetch you z if you died to-day, 
And gave him all, what he ſhould be to-morrow ; 
What large return would come of all his venture, 
How he Id worſhip'd be, and reverenc'd ; 
Ride with his furs, foot-clothes ; waited on 
By herds of fools, and clients z have clear way 
Made for his moile, as letter d as himſelf ; 
Be call'd the great and learned advocate: 
And then concludes, there's nought impoſſible. 
Vol. Yes, to be learned, Moſca. 
NM. O, no: rich 
Implies it. Hood an aſs with reverend purple, 
So you can hide his two ambitious cars, 
And he ſhall paſs for a cathedral doctor 
Vol. My caps, my caps, good Moſca ; fetch him ir 
--« 4 Stay, fir, your ointment for your eyes. 
Vol. That's true; 
Diſpatch, diſpatch: I long to have poſſeſſion 
Of my new preſent. 


to ridicule the beredipets, ot legacy-hunters of the age, the vw 
intent of this play In this ſatire he has the ſame alluſion wo 


our poet to the fopic fable of the Crew and the Fox 
— rumgue ws 
Scriba ex quinguevira coryum du hiantem. 


Mr. Uyros. 
A comedy of this nature muſt have been beheld with infinite ples 
ſure by an inhabitant of old Rome. And, indeed, had the Ne. 
mans truſted to their own genius, they might have found inby6 
much properer for comedy, in the foibles of their own city, tha. 
by copying after the Greek patterns. But the art was new amen 
them; and to have brought matters home to their own doors, mig, 
have created a party againſt the poet himſelf. 
15 ood an af; with reverend purple, 

So you can bide his two AnBITIOUS ears, | 

And he ſhall paſs for a cathedral ductor.] This is true fatit, 
and very elegantly expreſſed. — Ambitious is uſed N to * 
original meaning in the Latin language. Mr. Urte. 


Mi. 
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Mo, That, and thoufands more, 
| hope to fee you lord of, 
Vol, Thanks, kind Moſc a. 
And that, when I am loſt in blended duſt, 
And ed ſuch as I am, in ſucce ſſion 
Vol, Nay, that were too much Moſc 
2 5 
Kill, to deſude theſe har pie s. 
Vol, Loving Moſca, 
Tis well, my pillow now, and let him enter. 
Now, my feign'd cough, my phtiſick, and my gout, 
My apoplexy, palſie, and catarrhs, 
Help, with your forced functions, this my poſture, 
Wherein this three year, I have milk'd their hopes. 
He comes, I hear him (uh, uh, uh, uh) O. 


SCH NE OM 
Meſca, Voltore, Volpene. 


Mo/. You ſtill are, what you were, fir. Only von 
(Of all the reſt) are he, commands his love :} 
And you do wiſely to preſerve it thus, 
With early viſitation, and kind notes 
Of your good meaning to him, which, I know, 
Cannot but come moſt grateful. Patron, fir, 
Here's ſignior Voltore is come 
Lap. What ſay you ? 
1 705 Sir, ſignior Voltore is come, this morning 
0 
Voip. | chank him. 
Moſ. And hath brought | 
A piece of antique plate, bought of St. Mark, 
With which he here preſents you. 
Folp. He is welcome. 
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Pray him to come more often, 
— .. 
„What ſays he? 


a He thanks you, and defires you fee him oe, | 


72 1 
y patron 
97 5 4 near, where is he ? 
— to 11 his hand, 
— The plate 18 here, ſir. 
How fare you, fir ? 
Yap I thank you, ſignior Voltore, 
Where is the plate ? mine eyes are bad. 
Volt. Fm 
To fee you till thus weak. 
Me That he's not weaker. 
7 You are too munificent. 
No, ſir, would to heaven, 
I could as well give health to you, as that plate. 
Volp. You give fir, what you can. I thank you. 
Your love 
Hath taſte in this, and ſhall not be un-anſwer'd. 
pray you ſce me often. 
Volt. Yes, I ſhall, fir. 
Volp. Be not far from me. 
Mof. Do you obſerve that, fir ? 
Volp. Hearken unto me till : it will concern you. 
A You are a happy man, fir, know your good. 
Volp. I cannot now laſt long 
(Moſ. You are his heir, fir. 
Volt. as I? 4 a 
Volp. I feel me , (ub, uh, uh, u 
I'm failing to m — (uh, uh, uh, uh.) 
And I am ty fog en f haven. 
Mof. Al, kind gentleman, well, we muſt all go 
Volt. But Moſca 
Maſ. Age will conquer. 


Val 
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. Pray thee, hear me. 
is | inferib'd his heir for certain ? 
u Are you ? 
| is beſeech you, fir, you will vouchſafe 
y write me i your family, All my hopes 
deen 2 worſhip. I am loſt, 
cept the rifing fun do ſhine on me. 
al., It ſhall both ſhine, and warm thee, Moſca, 
Moſc. Sir, 
m a man, that hath not done your love 
| the worſt offices: here I wear your keys, 
x all your coffers, and your caſkets lockt, 
5 the poor inventory of your jewels, 
our plate and monies z am your ſteward, fir, 
uband your goods here. 
Vit. But am I ſole heir? 
M/. Without a partner, fir, confirm'd this morning, 
ie wax is warm yet, and the ink icarce dry 
yon the parchment. 
Vit, Happy, happy, me , 
what chance, ſweet Moſca ? 
Miſc. Your deſert, fir ; 
mow no ſecond cauſe. 
Val. Thy modeſty 
oth to know it; well, we ſhall requite it. 
My. He ever lik'd your courſe, fir; that firſt 
took him. . 
dave heard him ſay, how he admir'd, 

" of your large profeſſion, that could ſpeak 
every cauſe, and things meer contraries, 
they were hoarſe again, yet all be law ; 

, with moſt quick agility, could turn, 
te · turn; knots, and undo them; 
forked counſel: take provoking gold 
ather hand, and put it up: theſe men, 
kew, would thrive with their humility. 


1 


— 


Val. And 
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And {for his part) he thought he ſhould be Hen 
To have his heir of ſuch a ſuffering ſpirir, 
do wiſe, ſo grave, of ſo perplex'd a tongue, 
And loud withal, that would not wag, nor ſcarce 
Lie till, without a fee ; when every word 
Your worſhip but lets fall, is a cecchine ! 


| | [ Anorhrr bur 

Who's that? one knocks, I would not have 
Per ſeen, fir. . 

yet pretend came, went in haſte 

I faſhion an excuſe. And, gentle fir, = 

When you do come to ſwim in golden lard, 

Up to the arms in honey, that your chin 

Is born up ſtiff, with fatneſs of the flood, 

Think on your vaſſal ; but remember me: 

I ha” not been your worſt of clients. 
Volt. Moſca, —— _ 

Moſ. When will you your inventory brot 
— — a copy of —_ — 3 
bring em to you, fir. Away, , 
Put buſineſs i your face. — 
Volp. Excellent Moſca ! 
Come hither, let me kits thee. 
Moſ. Keep you ſtill, fir. 

Here is Corbaccio. 
Volp. Set the plate away, 
The vulture's gone, and 


old raven's come 


In golden lard, EN 

Up to the arms in noney.)] This indeed is exhibited f 
the editions; but I apprehend, that as money was the thing, K 
poſſibly be the word intended. 

17 The wulture's gone, ad the old raven's come.) In allghot 
their different names. Corbaccio, in Italian, ſignifies an odd 
The poet choſe theſe names to expreſs their grecdincſ af 
pone's ſuppoſed wealth. | 


SCE) 


Hs 
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SCENE W. 


Moſca, Cor huccis, Volpone, 


Mo/. Betake you to your filence, and your lep. 
wand there and multiply **, Now, ſhall we (+: 
A wretch who s (indeed) more impotent, 

Than this can fein to be 3 yet hopes to hop 
Over his grave, Sigmor Corbaccio ! 
You're very weicome, tir. 

Corb. How do's your patron ? 

Mei. Troth, as he did, fir; no amends 

Corb, What ? mends he ? 

Mal. No, fit : he's rather worſe. 

(erb. That's well. Where is he? 

MV. Upon his couch, fir, newly fall'n aſleep. 

Corb, Du's he Neep well? 

No wink, fir, all this night, 

Nor yeſterday ; but flumbers, 

Corb, Good ! he ſhould take 
Some counſel of phyſicians : I have brought him 
An opiate here, trom mine own doctor 

M. He will not hear of drugs. 

Corb, Why? I my (lt 
Stood by, while it was made, ſaw all th' ingredients 
And know, it cannot but moſt cently work. 
My life for his, *tis but to make him leep. 

Fai. I, his laſt flcep, it he would cake it. 


's Retake zen to vour fence, and your C 


— - 4 
Land there and muitiply.} There thould be a full flop and 


pauſe a ter 1 — Betakhe you, is ſpoke to Volpone. S- there 

1 . e, * 3 
* his he ſpeaks to the plate, as he is ſetting it 
aa. 


Ver. II. T | Ae. 
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. Sir, 

He has no faith in phybee, 

Corb. Say you, "lay you ? 

Mo. He has no faith in plyfick : be 47's this! 
Moſt of your dottors are the gre rtrr danger, 
And worſe difeale, t eſcape. I » fren have 
Heard him proteſt, that your phylician 
Should never be his heir, 

Corb, Net | his heir ? 

Ne. Not your phyſician, fir. 

Corb. O, no, no, no, 
do not mean it. 

Me. No, fir, nor their fees 
He cannot brook : he lays, they lay a man, 
Before they kill him “. 

Cor. Right, I do conceive you. 

Meſ. And then they do it by experiment ; 
For which the law not only doth abſolve 'em, 
But gives them great reward: and he is loth 
To hire his death, fo. 

Corb. It is true, they kill, 

With as much licence, as a judge. 
Me}. Nay, more; 
For he but Kills, fir, where the law condemas,” 
And theſe can kill him too. 
Corb. 1, or me; 
Or any man. How docs his apoplex ? 
Is that ſtrong on him (till ? 
Mo/. Moſt violent. 


His ſpeech is broken, and his eyes are fer, bh 
His face drawn longer, than *twas wont le | 

Corb. How ? how ? — 
Stronger than he was wont? | 


19 . ſays, they fray a man, 


Pefore they kill him.] This is till more ſatirical, than % 
Shakeſpear makes Timon fay to the rogucs : 


hs — — 1 he phyſician 


* Slays more than you rob; takes wealth and life top rether. 
1Vs 
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, No, fir : his face 
Drawn longer than "twas wont, 

Corb, O, good, 

Moſ. His mouth 
ſy ever gaping, and his eyelids hang, 

Corb, ( 

Moſ, A freezing numbneſs ſtiſſens all his joints, 
And makes the colour of his fleſh like lead. 

Corb. "Tis good. 

Mo/. His pulſe beats flow, and dull. 

Corb, Good fymptoms till. 

Ms. And from his brain 

(Corb, I conceive you, good.) 

Mo/. Flows a cold ſweat, with a continual rheum, 
Forth the reſolved corners of his eyes 

Corb. Is't poſſible? Yet I am better, ha 
How do's he, with the ſwimming of his head? 

Mos. O, fir, tis paſt the Scotomy ; he now 
Hath loſt his feeling, and hath left to fnort : 
You hardly can perceive him, that he breathes, 

Corb, F-xcellent, excellent, ſure I ſhall out-lait him: 
This makes me young again, a fcore of years, 

Mof. | was a coming tor you, fir. 

Corb, Has he made his will ? 
What has he giv'n me ? 

N. No, fir. 

Corb, Nothing? ha? 


” Flows a cold frocat, with a continual rhium, 

Forth the exr*0LvViD corners of Bis c.] What are the rv 
hed corners of the eyes? The expreſſion thould be explained. 
It is taken from that infirmity of — by which the eyes arc 
— up by a rheum which flows from them ; the corners only 

ing open, from whence the humour iſſues. Necla has a fine 
lar ſenſe in Shale car's Hamlet : | 

O. that this too too folid fleſh would melt, 

* "Thaw, and ehe itfelf into a dew.” 

*' Mol. O r, . paſt the sc tou] Scotemia is a dizzineſs 
or ſwimming in the head, when the animal ſpirits are ſo whirled 
out, that the external objects ſeem to run round. Dr Guer. 
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Mol Hes has not made his will, fir, 
Corb, Oh, oh, oh, 
+ What then did Voltore, the lawyer, here ? 
Mo, He ſmelt a carcaſs, fir, when he but head 
My maſter was about his teſtament ; 
As I did urge him to it for your grod on 
Corb, He came unto him, did he ? I thought ſc 
Me. Yes, and preſented him this piece of plate. 
Corb, To be his heir? 
Me, I do not know, fir. | 
Corb, True. 
I know it too. 
Corb, Well, 
1 ſhall prevent him, yet. See Moſca, look, 
Here, I have brought a bag of bright cecchines, Ar 
Will quite weigh down his plate. | 
Me. Yea, marry, fir. | 
This is true phyſick, this your facred medicine, If 
No talk of opiates, to this great elixir. 1 
Corb. "Tis aurum — if not potabile. 
i 


It ſhall be miniſter'd to him, in his bow! ? 
Corb. I, do, do, do. | Tl 
Me/. Moſt bleſſed cordial, M. 
This will recover him. 
Corb. Ves, do, do, do. M 
Mof. I think it were not beſt, fir. 
Corb. What ? Sh 


Me. To recover him. 
Corb. O, no, no, no; by no means. 


Meſ. Why, ſir, this N 
Will work ſome ſtrange effect, if he but feel it. + 
( 


+ What then did Voltore, the Lawyer, lere d] It ſeems that a (yllab'* A. 

is wanting here; I would add the epithet //, which would eng . 
en out the verſe in this manner; A 
* What then did old Voltore, the lawyer, here? 

and it would ſuit too the character of the ſpeaker. 


Cont. 
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arb, Tis true, therefore forbear, I take my ven- 
Give met again. [ture : 

Maß, At no hand ; pardon me ; 
You ſhall not do yourſelf that wrong, fir, J 
Will ſo adviſe you, you ſhall have it all, 

Corb, How 
Moſ. All, fir, "tis your right, your own ; no man 
Can claim a part: "tis yours without 2 rival, 
Pecreed by deſtiny. 

good Moſcs ? 


Corb. ow " how, 
Mof. Fl tell you, fir. This fit he ſhall recover; 
(arb., I do conceive you. 
Moſ. And, on firſt advantage 
Of his gain'd ſenſe, will I re-importune him 
Unto the making of his teſtament ; 
And ſhew him this. 
Corb. Good, good. 
Moſ. "Tis better yet. 
If you will hear, fir. 
Corb. Yes, with all my heart. 
Maſ. Now, would I counſel you, make home with 
| ; 
There, frame a will ; whereto you ſhall inſcribe — 
My maſter your ſole heir. 
Corb. And diſinherit 
My fon ? 
MJ. O, fir, the better: for that colour 
Shall make it much more taking. 
Corb. O, but colour? 
Meſ. I his will, fir, you ſhall ſend it unto me. 
Now, when 1 come to inforce (as I will do) 
Your cares, your watchings, and your many prayers, 
Your more than many gilts, your this day's preſent, 
And laſt, produce your will ; where (without thought, 
Or leaſt regard, unto your proper iſſue, 
A ſon ſo brave, and highly meriting) 
the ſtream of your diverted love hath thrown you 


Pi Upon 
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Upon my maſter, and made him your heir : 
He cannot be fo ſtupid, or ſtone-dead, 
But out of conſcience, and meer gratitude 
Corb, He muſt pronounce me his ? 
Me. "Tis true, 
Corb, This plot 
Did 1 think on before, 
Me., 1 do believe it. 
Corb, Do you not believe it ? 
A. Yes, fir, 
Corb, Mine own project. 
MHV. Which when he hath done, fir—— 
Corb, Publiſh'd me his heir? 
Moſ. And you fo certain to ſurvive him 
_ Corb. Il, 
Me. Being ſo luſty a man 
Corb. "Tis true. 
Mof. Yes, fir 
Corb, I thought on that too; See, how he ſhould be 
The very organ to expreſs my thoughts 
Moſ. You have not only done your ſelf a good 
Corb, But multiplied it on my ſon. 
AMof. Tis right, fir, 
Corb. Still, my invention. 
_Mof. Las; fir, heaven knows, 
It hath been all my ſtudy, all my care, 
(I &en grow grey withal) how to work things 
Corb. I do conceive, ſweet Moſca. 
Mo/. You are he, 
For whom I labour, here. 
Corb. I, do, do, do: 
['!] ſtraight about it. 
Moſ. Rook go with you, raven “. 
Corb. I know thee honelt. 
be 


2 Rock go with you, raven.) That is, may you, raven, 
rooked, or cheated. There never was a ſcene of avarice ia 
gxtremity of old age, better drawn than this of Jonſon“s. 


Mb; 
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Vos. You do lic, fir 
Corb, And 
Meſ. Your knowledge is no better than your ears, fir, 
Corb, I do not doubt, to be a father to thee, 
Moſ. Nor to gull my brother of his bleſſing. 
Corb, I may hat my youth reſtor'd to me, why not? 
Meſ. Your worſhip is a precious af — 
Corb, What fayſt thou ? 
Meſ. | do deſire your worſhip to make haſte, ſir, 
Corb, "Tis done, "tis done, I (20, 
Volp. O, I thall burſt : 
Let out my ſules, let out my ſides — 
Mo/. Contain 
Your flux of laughter, fir : you know, this hope 
Is fuch a bait, it cor ers any hook. 
Volp. O, but thy working, and thy placing it ! 
| cannot hold; good raſcal, let me Kifs thee : 
| never Knew thee in ſo tate a humour, 
Ma. Alas, fir, I but do as I am taught; 
Follow your grave ink. ructions ; give 'em words ; 
Pour oil into their cars „ and fend them hence, 
Volp. "Tis true, "tis true. What a rare puniſhment 
I avarice to itfell ? 
Moſ. I, with our help, fir. 
Volp. So many cares, lo many maladics, 
80 many fears attending on old act, 
Yea, death fo often call'd on, as no wiſh 
Can be more frequent with 'em, their limbs faint, 
Their ſenſes dull, their fecing, hearing, going, 
All dead before them; yea, their very teeth, 
Their inſtruments of cating, failing them: 
Yet this is reckon'd lite! nay, here was one, 


*} 


GIVE "EM WORDS 

Pour oil int» Her ears.) Give em «cords, is a Latiniſm ; 
ve or impoſe on them: 

Hin ut iqnotum, dare nobis 

Verla puias ? Horart. I 1. fat. 3. Mr. UrTox. 


S Is 
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Is now gone home, that wiſhes to live longer 
Feels not his nor palſie, feigns himſelf 
Younger by ſcores of years, flatters his age, 
With confidert belying it, hopes he may, 
With charms like M ſon, have his yourh ret 
And with theſe t ſo battens, as if fate 
Would dude x + ated on, as he, 
And all turns air! Who's that there, now a third / 
Another knock; 
Maſ. Cloſe, to your couch gy hear his voice, 
It is Corvino, our ſpruce merc 
Volp. Dead. 
Moſ. — 12 bout, fir, with your eyes. Who 
there ? 


SCENE YV. 


Moſca, Corvino, Volpone. 


Moſ. Signior Corvino ! come moſt wiſht for | O, 
How happy were you, if you knew it, now 
Corv. Why? what? wherein ? 
Meß. The tardy hour is come, fir. 
Corv. He is not dead? 
Maſ. Not dead, fir, but as good; 
He knows no man. 
Corv. How ſhall 1 do then? 
a Why, fir? 
4 CO him here a 
77 Perha oo” 
So much — oc left, as to know you, fir; 
He ſtill calls on you ; nothing but your name 
Is in his mouth : is your pearl orient, fir ? 
Corv. Venice was never owner of the _ 
Volp. Signior Corvino. 
Moſ. Hark. 


The F O. 
Yelp, $i Corvino, 
e, He calls you, ſtep and give it him. He's 
, --y ich 
And he ou 4 f 
(ay, How do NG, fir ? — 
Till m, it doubles the twelfth caract. 
M Sie 
He cannot underſtand, his hearing's gone, 
had yet it comforts him to fee you——— 
Carv. Say, 
| have a diamond for him, too 
Mes. Beſt ſhew't, fir, 
Put it into his hand ; tis only there 
He apprehends : he has his feeling, yer, 
fee how he graſps it 
Cory. "Las, good gentleman | 
How pitiful the ſight is ! 
Me. Tut, forget, fir. 
The weeping of an heir ſheuld ſtill be laughter, 
Under a viſor **, 
—4 Why ? am H his heir? 
Sir, 1 am ſworn, I may not ſhew the will, 
11 1 be dead : but here has been Corbaccio, 
Here has been Voltore, here were others too, 
| cannot number 'em, they were ſo _— 
All gaping here for legacies ; bur J 
Taking the vantage o of his naming you, 
[ignior Corvino, ſignior Corvino) took 
Paper, and pen, and ink, and there I aſk'd him, 
Whom he would have his heir ? Corvino. Wha 
ould be executor ? Corvino. And, 
» 2 queſtion he was ſilent to, 
ſill interpreted the nods, he made 


'* The weeping of an heir fbould fill be laughter 
Under a nk” From the Latin verſe of Syrus Mimus - 


#7 * ferſend riſus a. 
(Through 
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(Through weakneſs) for confert ' and fort han 
th" others, | 
Nothing bequeath'd ther, but to cry and curse, 
Core. ©, my dear Moſes, Do's he not perceive vw! 
: [T hry emby nr 
Moſ. No more than à blind harper. He know: 
„ Man, 
No face of friend, nor name of any ſervant, 
Who twas that fed him laſt, or gave him drink - 
Not thoſe he hath begotten, or brought up, 
Can he remember. 
Corv. Has he children ? 
My. Baſtards, 

Some dozen, or more, that he begot on beggars, 
eas” and black-moors, when he x; 
runk, 

Knew you not that, fir ? "tis the common fable. 
The dwarf, the fool, the eunuch are all his; 
He's the true father of his family **, 
In all, fave me: but he has giv'n em nothing, 
Corv. That's well, that's well. Art ſure he do 
not hear us ? 
Mof. Sure, fir ? why, look you, credit your on: 
(ſent: 
The pox approach, and add to your diſeaſes, 


F MX wwe uRRGe= 


*5 Nothing bequeatl"d them, but to cry and curſe.) From lie 
zace's ſatire abovemention'd ; | 


| Inverictgue 4 
Nil fibi legatum, prefter plarare, ſuiſque. 


This ſatire, which bears ſome affinity to dramatic poetry, is © 17 
model which our poet choſe to copy after. 

20 He's the true father of his family.) The preceding pa cd 

cloſely imitated from Martial, J. 1. ep. 85. | 

Pater familie werus off Quivinalis. fr, Urs 

And the deſcription in the foregoing ſpeech of Moſca is as c= 

imitation from a paſlage in the 10th ſatire of Juvenal. 
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if if would ſend you henee the ſooner, Fir, 
F your incontinence, it hath deferv'd if 
Thoughly and throughly, and the plague to boot. 
You may come near, fir) wou'd you would once cloſe 
Thoſe filthy eyes of yours, that flow with lime, 
Like two frog-pits : and thoſe ſame hanging cheeks, 
Cover'd with hide *7 inſtead of ſkin: (nay, help, fir) 
That look like frozen diſh-clouts ſet on end. 
Cov, Or like an old ſmok'd wall, on which the rain 
Nun down in ſtreaks, 
Me. Excellent, fir, ſpeak out: 
You may be louder yet : a culverin 
Diſcharged in his ear, would hardly bore it. 
Civ, His noſe is like a common fewer, ſtill runni 
| Msſ. 'Tis good ! And what his mouth? 
Caro. A very draught. 
Moſ. O, ſtop it up 
Corv. By no means. 
Moſ. *Pray you, let me. 
Faith I could ſtifle him rarely with a pillow, 
© HY 4s well as any weman that ſhould keep him. 
Cory, Do as you will, but III begone. 
* Moſ. Be fo; 
ss your preſence makes him laſt fo long. 
Cv. I pray you, uſe no violence. 
Meſ. No, ſir? why? 
by ſhould you be thus ſcrupulous, pray you, fir ? 


- 


Cord. Nay, at your diſcretion. 
Meſ. Well, good fir, be gone. 


. theſe ſame hanging cheeks, 

Cover'd with hide inficad of Hin-] This is ſtill from Juvenal!'s 

oe och ſatire : | 
— Deformen pro cute pellem, 
Pendenteſque genas. F 


Nay, HELP, fir.) Help me rail and abuſe Volpone. There are 


1 3 to this, as Mr, Upton obferves, in the other plays 


Cc art. 
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Cory, | will not trouble him now, to takes my pear! 
A, Put, ror your diamond, What + needles 
Is this aMidts you ? Is not all here yours ? (em 
Am not I here? whom you have made your creature? 
That owe my being to you ? 
Corv, Grateful Moſes! 
Thou art my friend, my fellow, my companion, 
My 72 and halt re in all my fortunes, 
F Acepting one. 
What's that ? 
Mei Your gallant wife, fir. 
Now is he we had no other means, 
To ſhoot him hence, but this. 
Voip. My divine Moſca! 
Thou haſt to day out- gone thyſelf, Who's there 
[ Another knock; 
I] will be troubled with no mvre. Prepare 
Me muſick, dances, banquets, all delights ; 
The Turk is not more ſenſual in his pleaſures, 
Than will C_ Let me fee; a pearl? 
A diamond ? plate? cecchines ? Good morning's pur 
Why, this is better than rob churches, yet: {chak; 
Or fat, by eating (once a month) a man. 
Who it ? 
Meſ. The beauteous lady Would-be, fir, 
Wite to the Engliſh knight, Sir Politick Would. be, 
(This is the ſtile, fir, is directed me) 
Hath ſent to know, how you have ſlept to-night, 
And it you would be viſited. 
Valp. Not now. 
W three hours hence. 


25 told the ſquire ſo much. 
When I am high with mirth and wine: — 


Fore heav'n, I wonder at the deſperate valour 
Of the bold Engliſh, that they dare let loot: 
Their wives to all encounters! 


Ty # 0 X; EL 


Mof. Sir, this knight 
td not his name for nothing, he is — r 
dad knows, howe'er his wife affect ſtrange airt, 
the hath not yet the face to be diſhoneſt : 
gut had ſhe fignor Corvino's wile's face 
Volp. Has ſhe fo rare a face ? 
Meſ. © fir, the wonder, 
The blazing ſtar of Italy a wench 
the firſt year! a beauty ripe as harveſt ' 
Whoſe ſkin is whiter than a — all over! 
Than ſilver, ſnow, or lilies! a ſoſt lip, 
Would tempt you to eternity of kiſſing ! 
And fleſh that melteth in the touch to blood ! 
Fright as your gold, and lovely as your gold 
Valp. Why had not I Known this before? 
Meſ. Alas, fir— 
Myſelf but yeſterday difcover'd it. 
Volp. How might I ſce her? 
Meſ. O, not poſſible ; 
She's kept as warily as is your gold, 
Never does come abroad, never takes air, 
But at a window. All her looks arc ſweet, 
As the firſt grapes or cherries, and are watch' 
As near as they are. 
Valp. I muſt fee her ——— 
Mof. Sir, 
There is a guard of ten ſpics thick upon her, 
All his whole houſhold ; each of which is ſec 
Upon his fcllow, and have all their charge 
When he goes out; when he comes in, examin'd. 
Lap. I will go ſee her, though but at her window. 
Me. In ſome diſguiſe then. 
Yalp. That is true: I muſt 
in mine own ſhape ſtill the ſame : we'll think. 


ACT 
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ACT DB der 1 | 


Politick Would-be, Peregrine, | 


Pol. IR, to a wiſe man, all the world's his 6 
kJ It is not Italy, nor France, nor Europe, 
That muſt bound me, if my fates call me fort); 


Yet, I proteſt, it is no ſalt defire [ 
Of ſeeing countrie”, ſhifting a religion, 0 
Nor any diſaffection to the ſtate 4 


Where I was bred (and unto which I owe 
My deareſt plots) hath brought me out; much les, 
That idle, antique, ftal-, grey-headed project 


Of knowing mens minds and manners, with Cn 
But a peculiar humour of my wite's, 1 
Laid for this height of Venice, to obſerve, 
To quote, to learn the language, and fo forth 
I hope you travel', fir, with licence? | 
Per. Yes. | | 
Pol. I dare the ſafclicr converſe How long, f. | 
Since you left England ? W. 
Per. Seven werks. An 
Pal. So lately An 
You ha' not been with my lord ambaſſador. / 
Per. Not yet, lir. } 
Pel. Pray you, what news, fir, vents our climat We 
I heard ſaſt night a moſt ſtrange thing reported As 
By ſome of my tord's tollowers, and I long 
To hear how 'twill be ſeconded ? 
Per. What was't, (ir ? 1 


I hype you trave!, fir, with licence.) Aſter theſe words, 
this line omitred : 
66 — — — Per. Ves. 
« Pc]. I date the ſaſelier converſ. 
J have reſtored it above from the old books, 
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el, Marry, fir, of 4 raven that ſhould build 
ls « ſhip royal of the king's ©. 
Pi, This fellow, 
[Yes he 1 me, trow , or 19 auld 4 Your name, ſir. 
Pol, My name is Politick W ould-be. 
Pr. O, that ſpeaks him, A knight, fir. 
Pol, A poor knight, fir. 
Pir, Your lady 
Lies here in Venice, for intelligence 
tires and faſhions, and behaviour, 
Among the courtezans ? the fine lady Wou'd be. 
Pd. Yes, fir ; the ſpider and the bee, oftimes, 
Suck from one flower. 
Per. Good fir Politick, 
| cry you mercy ; I have heard much of you: 
Iis true, fir, of your raven. 
Pe. On your knowledge? 
Per. Yes, and your lion's whelping in the tower“. 
Pol. Another whelp ! 
Per. Another, fir. 
Pol. Now heaven 
What prodigies be theſe? The fires at Berwick ! 
And the new ſtar! theſe things concurring, ſtrange ! 
And full of omen] ſaw you thoſe meteors ? 
Per. I did, ſir. 
Pal. Feartul! Pray you, fir, confirm me. 
na Vere there three porpoiſes ſeen above the bridge, 
they give out? 
Per. Six, and a ſturgeon, ſir. 


Pol. Marry, fir, of @ raven that H, bill 

| In a fhip-royal of the ling's.} Dr. Crev thinks this is pro- 
ably an alluſion to the ſwallows that built in Cleopatra's admiral 
ip, See Life of Antony, by Plutarch ; and Shaketpear's Antony and 
Uepatra, act iv. ſc. 8. 

| Ie, and your lian's wwhelpins in the toxwer.) Alluding to the 
neſs, which brought forth a young lion in the tower, 5th Augutt, 
dog. . | Dr. Gary. 


Pol. 
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Pol. I am aſtoniſh d. 
Pry Nay, ſir, be not ſo*; 


Tn tell = 0g 87 
q theſe things portend ' 


Pal. What 

Per. The very day 
(Let me be ſure) that I put forth from London, 
There was 2 whale diſcover'd in the river, 
As high as Woolwich , that had waited there 
(Few know how many months) for the ſubverſg, 
Ot the Stode fleet. 

Pol. Ist poſſible ? believe it, 
"I was either ſent from Spain, or the archduke:' 
—_— whale, upon my lite, my credit 

ill they not leave theſe projects ? Worthy (ir, 
Some other news. 

Per. Faith, Stone the fool is dead, 
And they do lack a tavern fool extremely, 

Pol. Is Maſs' Stone dead? 

Per. He's dead, fir ; why? I hope, 
You thought him not immortal? O, this knigl! 
(Were he well known) would be a precious thing 
To fit our Engliſh ſtage : he that ſhould write 
But ſuch a fellow, ſhould be thought to leign 
Extremely, it not maliciouſly. 

Pol. Stone dead ! 

Per. Dead. Lord! how deeply, fir, you appreve 
He was no kinſman to you? .£ 


m—__ ww mm .,.eOa++_ oo... 


+ Were there tree gorpeijer feen abo the bridge, 
fs they g. ue out ? | 
Per. Nay, „ir, be nit e] Be not what? The old bocw* 
tell us, which tupply the pailage that is wanting 
6 Per. Six and a ſturgeon, fir. 
„ p | am aſtonih d. Per. Nay, fir, be not io.” 
5s There was a whale diicwoer diu the river, 

As high as Wonkwich,) This is mentioned by Stow, 2: hapre® 
in January, 1605. Dr. Cu 
For, the Stode feet, we ſhould now perhaps ſay, the Hambury: 
Stode is about 2% miles diſtant from Hamburg, on the oder! 


the Elb. 
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, That 1 know of, 

Well! that fare fellow was an unknown fool. 
Pi. And yet you knew him, it ſees ? 
Pol. did fo, Sir, 

| knew him one of the moſt — 4 

Living within the ſtate, and fo — 

Per, Indeed, fir ? 
Pol, While he he'd, in ation. 

He has receiv'd weekly intelligence, 

- my knowledge, out of the Low Countries, 

or all parts of the world) in cabbages + ; 

had thoſe * — ambaſſadors, 

ln oranges, 

Lin 6 1 — and elke, ſometimes 

In Colcheſter oyſters, and your Selſey cockles. 
Per. You make — — 

. Sir, 

, I've blerv'd by 'd ty at =_ publick ordinary, 

I his advertiſement from a traveller 

A conceal'd ſtateſman) in a trencher of meat 


of land ; but 
— 
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Fe, So ten given out 
(In politic) by thoſe that did employ him : 
But he could trad., and had your languages, 1 
And to't as found a noddle ——= F 
Per. | have heard, fir, : 7 
That your Baboons were ſpies, and that they ver- . 
A kind of ſubtle nation near to China, , 
Pol I, I. your Mamaluchi. Faith, they had 1 
Their hand in a French plot or two; but they 
Were ſo extremely given to women, 4s * 


They made diſcovery of all : yer 1 
Had my advices here (on Wedneſday laſt ) 
From one of their own coat, they were return'd. 
Made their relations, (as the faſhion is) | 
And now ſtand fair lor treſh en. ployment. ; 
. Per. "Heart! 
This fir Pol. will be ignorant of nothing. 
It ſeems, fir, you know all? In 
Pol. Not all, fir : but Of 
I have ſome general notions: I do love 
To note, an to obferve ; though I live out 
Free from the active torrent, yet ld mark 
The currents and the paſſages of things, 
For mine own private uſe; and know the ebbs 
And flows ot ſtate. 
Per. Believe it, fir, I hold 
Myſelt in no ſmall tic unto my fortunes, 
For caſting me thus luckily upon you, 
Whoſe knowledge (if your bounty equal it) 
May do me great aſſiſtance, in inſtruction 
For my behaviour, and my bearing, which 
Is yet io rude and raw 
Pol. Why ? came you forth 
Empty of rules, for travel ? 
Per. Faith, I had 


Some common ones, from out that vulgar a” 
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Which he that cry'd Italian to me, taught me 
Pol, Why this it is, that ſpoils all our brave blucds, 
Truſting our hopeful gentry unto pedants, 
Fellows of out-fide, and mere bark” You ſeem 
To be a gentleman, of ingenuous race 
| not profeſs it, but my fate hath been 
o be, where | have been conſulted with, 
In this high kind, touching ſome great mens ſons 
Perſons of blood and honour. —— 
Per. Who be theſe, fir ? 


SCH HY a 1K 
Moſea, Politick, Peregrine, Volpone, Nano, Grege. 
Woſ. Nder that window, there't muſt be. The 


[ ſame. 
| Pal. Fellows, to mount a bank * Did your inſtructor 
a the dear never diſcourſe to you 
Of the Italian mountebanks? 8 
r. 


ch he, that cxv'd alla to mr, taught me] I doubt the 
wrath of cry; if chiamare had been uicd in the ſenſe of indottrinare, 
| hold have liked it much, but it is not fo. What if we ſhou'd 
ater it then to, | 

He that read Italian to me. Mr. SYwurs0s. 

The ſame correuon lands in the margin of Mr. Theoba'd's copy, 
but if the reader does not acquieſce in the conjecture of theſe learned 
gentlemen, we may imagine the expreſſion was humcrouily deſigned, 
o intimate the tone, or whining manner of the teacher, AmongR 
the old Romans, the proper tuning and meatuiing the words, was 
afually taught to children by their firſt maſters ; and this firſt read- 
ug Macrobius calls by the name of frging : Videris enim mibi ita 
aibac Virgilianos habere wer/us, qualiter cos pueri, magilrir proaiegen- 
':bus, canrhamus. SaTURNAL. I. I. c. 24 
| think it therefore not improbable, chat the poet here intended 
ac pedant's manner in teaching his ſcholar the proper accent. 

* * of out file, and mere bark. } This h a Greek phraſe 8 
ade 3 ame, Long. Fab. 3. 

a e 4 ; IN" Plainly alluding to the etymolo- 


ef 2 mountebant : Ital. montar in bancy. So preſently, © I who 


v wout to fix my 5.xt in face of the publick piazza, &c.— 
U 2 This 
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Per, Yes, fir, 
Pol. Why, 
Here you ſhall ſee one. 
Per. They are quack ſalvers, 
Fellows that live * oils and drugs. 
Pol. Was that the character he gave you of them 
Per, As 1 remember. 
Pol. Puy his ignorance. 
They are the only knowing men of Europe 
Great general ſcholars, excellent phyſicians, 
Moſt admir'd ſtateſmen, profeſt favourites, 
And cabinet-counſellors to the eſt princes ! 
The only languag'd men of all the world 


SS WW WWW 


Per. And, | have heard, they are moſt lewd impoſtor., 


Made all of terms and ſhreds ; no leſs belyers 


Of great mens favours, than their own vile med'cine:, | 


Which they will utter upon monſtrous oaths : 
Selling that drug for twopence, e're they part, 


Which they have valu'd at twelve crowns before. 
Pol. Sir, calumnies are anſwer'd beſt with ſilence. 

Yourſelf ſhall judge. Who is it mounts, my friends! 
= Scoto of Mantua, fir. 
Pol. Is't he ? Nay, then 

Pl proudly promiſe, fir, you ſhall behold 

Another man than has been fied to you. 

I wonder yet, that he ſhould mount his bank, 

Here in this nook, that has been wont t'appear 

In face of the Piazza! Here he comes. 


Volp. Mount, Zany. 


This whole epiſode of Sir Politick Would-be never did, nor ever ca 
aſe. He ſeems to be brought in merely to lengthen out the play, 
erhaps too tis particular ſatire. Mr. Uros 
I cannot help thinking this epifode to be rather an excreſcenc! 
than a beauty, as it has no ſort of connection with the reſt of the 
play: yet the character is not deſtitute of humour, and poſi} 
might be intended for ſome particular perſon. However, it expose 
with great life the taſte of that ſtate intriguing age, in which u u 
eaſier to find a politician, than a man. | * 
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Gre. F ollow, follow, follow, follow, 

Pol. See how the people follow him ! he's a man 
write ten thouſand crowns in bank here. Note, 
Mark but his geſture : 1 do uſe to obſerve 
The ſtate he keeps in getting up ! 

Per. Ii worth it, fir. 

ae Moſt noble gentlemen, and my worthy patrons, 
it may ſeem ſtrange, that I, your Scoto Mantuano, 
* who was ever wont to fix my bank in face of the 
„public Piazza, near the ſhelter of the Portico to 
« the Procuratia, ſhould now, after eight months ab- 
« ſence from this illuſtrious city of Venice, humbly 
« retixe myſelf into an obſcure nook of the Piazza.“ 

Pol. Did not I now object the ſame ? 

Per. Peace, fir. 

Volp. Let me tell you: I am not (as your Lom- 
« bard proverb faith) cold on my feet ; or content to 
part with my commodities at a rate, than I ac- 
« cuſtomed : look not for it. Nor that the calumnious 
« reports of that impudent detractor, and ſhame to our 
« profeſſion, (Aleſſandro Buttone, I mean) who gave 
* out, in publick, I was condemned a“ Storzato to the 
« galleys, for poiſoning the cardinal Bembo's 
cook, hath at all attached, much leſs dejefted me. 
No, no, worthy gentlemen, {to tell you true) I cannot 
* endure to ſee the rabble of theſe Ciarlitani, 
* that ſpread their cloaks on the pavement, as if 
they meant to do feats of activity, and then come 
* in lamely, with their mouldy tales out of Boccacio, 
like ſtale Tabarine, the fabuliſt : ſome of them diſ- 
* courſing their travels, and of their tedious captivit 
* in the Turks galleys, when indeed (were the tru 
* known) they were the Chriſtians gallies, where very 
* temperately they eat bread, and drunk water, as a 
* wholeſome penance (enjoined them by their confeſ- 
* ſors) for baſe pilferies. | 

Pot. Note but his 92 and contempt of 2 

3 2 


410 The F O X. 
Volp, © Theſe turdy-facy-naſty-paty louſy farties 


„ rogues e, with one poor groat's-worth of ynpre. 
« pared antimony, finely wrapt up in ſeveral ſeartge. 
« Cos, are able, very well, to kill their twenty a week, 
« and play ; yet, theſe meagre ſtarv'd ſpirits, whe 
« have half ſtopt the organs of their minds with earth, 
6 L want not their favourers among jo; 
« ſhrivel'd, fallad-eating artizans : who are overjoyed 
« that they may have their half-pe'rth of phyſick, the 
« jt purge em into another world, ic makes © 
„matter. 

Pol. Excellent ! ha' you heard better language, fr 

Volp. * Well, let em go. And gentlemen, ho- 
% nourable gentlemen, know, that for this time, or 
* bank, being thus removed from the clamours of the 
« canaglia, ſhall be the ſcene of pleaſure and delight 
* for | have nothing to ſell, little or nothing to fell.” 

Pol. I told you, fir, his end. 

Per. You did fo, fir. 

Volp. I proteſt, I, and my fix ſervants, are not 
« able to make of this precious liquor, fo faſt as it 1: 
« fetch'd away from my lodging by gentlemen of your 
« city; ſtrangers of the Terrafirma; worſhipful mer. 
« chants; I, and ſenators too; who, ever ſince my 
« arrival, have detained me to their uſes, by ther 
„ fplendidous liberalities. And worthily. For, what 
% avails your rich man to have his magazines ſtuft wit 
% moſcadolli, or of the pureſt grape, when his pis- 
„ ficians preſcribe him (on pain of death) to drink no- 
« thing but water cocted with aniſeeds? O, health 
« health! the bleſſing of the rich! the riches of tie 


9 The turcy-fary naſiy paty-leuy-fartical rogues ] Volpone perior- 
ates a mountebank, in order to get the ight and ſpeech of Cori 
wife: he accordingly makes an oration, in imitation of theſe quac® 
under her window. Our poet has here put into his mouth a long c, 
pounded word, after the manner of Ariſtophanes, who has many © 


the like kind to banter the dithyrambic poets. Mr. Cres. 
$6 pov; 
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« yoor ! who can buy ther at to dear u rate, fince 
„ there is n enjoy ing this world without thee? Be 
« not then fo ſparing of your purſes, honourable gentle- 
„men, as to abridge the natural courſe of life” 

Per. You fee his end, 

Pol. J. TY not , 

Volp. * For, when a humid flux, or catarrh, by the 
„ mutability of air, falls from vour head into an arm 
« or ſhoulder, or any other part; take you a ducket, 


or your cecchine of gold, and apply to the place 


affect d: fee what good effect it can work. No, no, 
« 'tis this bleſſed unguento, this rare extraction, that 
« hath only power to _—_ all malignant humours, 
„that proceed either , cold, moiſt, or windy 
Cauley” 

Per. I would he had put in dry too. 

Pol. Pray you, obſerve. | 

Valp. * To tortify the moſt indigeſt and crude ſto- 


mach, I, were it of one that (through extreme 


« weakneſs) vomited blood, applying only a warm 
„ napkin to the place, after the unction and fricace ; 
* for the vertigine in the head, putting but a d 
into your noſtrils, likewiſe behind the ears; a mo 
* ſovereign and approved remedy : the mal caduco, 
«* cramps, convulſions, paralyſies, epilepſies, tremor- 
* cordia, retired nerves, ill vapours of the ſpleen, 
* ſtopping of the liver, the ſtone, the ſtrangury, her- 
nia ventoſa, iliaca paſſio; ſtops a dy ſenteria imme- 
* diately ; eaſeth the torſion of the ſmall guts ; and 
* cures melancholia hypocondriaca, being taken and 
* applied, according to my printed receipt. „ 
* N this is the phy a the medi- | 
cine; this counſels, this cures ; this gives =y 0 b; 
* the direftion, this works the effect: and 2½% U 
* (in ſum) both together may be rerm'd an Claſt. 
abſtract of the theorick and practick in the Æſcula- 
„ plan art. Twill coſt you eight crowns. And, 
v4 Ea 
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« Zan Fritada, pr'y thee 4 verſe extermpore 

» ewe 1 , 
Pol. How do you like him, fir ? 
Pol. Is not his language rare ? 
Per. But Alchimy, 

I never heard the like or Broughton's books '* 


SONG. 


ay Hm old Hippocrates, or Galen, 


66 (That to their books put medicine: all in) | 
« But known this ſecret, had never 
„Of which they will be guilty ever) 
% Been murderers of ſo much paper, 
« Or waſted many a hur tleſs taper : 
« No Indian drug had c'er been famed, 
% Tobacco, faſſatras not named; 
« Ne yet, of guacum one ſmall ſtick, fir, 
„Nor Raymond Lullie's great elixir. 
« Ne, had been known, the Daniſh Gonſwart 
Or Paracelſus, with his long ſword.” 


| 


Per. ”- this, yet, will not do; eight crowns « 
| . 
. 2 No more. Gentlemen, if 1 had but time 


Volp 
* to diſcourſe to you the miraculous effects of this 


66 — * ſurnamed Oglio del Scoto ; with the count- 
6 catalogue of thoſe I have cured of th' afore- 
« ſaid, and many more diſcaſcs ; the patents and pri 
* vileges of all the princes and commonwealths d 


SEEESOIQOSSMT Si „ 


'* Or BzaoucnTon's books.) We ſhall have occaſion to ge lome 
account of this Broughton in a note on the Alchemiſt. Raymond 
Lullie, who is afterwards mentioned in the ſong, was a fame 
Hermetic philoſopher ; and Paracelſus is well known ; but haviog 
no 


o acquaintance with the Daniſh Gouſwart, I cannot give the reade 
þis hiſtory, | 
„ Chriſten- 


= 5 


The O. 
t 


« Chriflendom ; or but the depoſitions of thoſe that 
« ppear'd on my part, before the 
„ Santa, and moſt learned College 
« where 1 was authorized, upon notice 
« admirable virtues of my medicame 
« own excellency, in matter of 


FI. 
nment 


10 
rare 
them publickly in thi 


territories, that 
* joy under the gover of the moſt pi 
* magnificent Rates of Italy, But may 


* gallant fellow fay, O, there be divers that make 
* profeſſion to have as good, and as experimented 
* receipts as yours: indeed, very many have affay'd, 
# like apes in imitation of that, which is really and 
„ effentially in me, to make of this oil; beſtow'd 
" coſt in furnaces, ſtills, alembecks, continual 
. 4 and preparation of the ingredients (as indeed 
# there goes to it fix hundred ſeveral ſimp'es, beſides 
ſome quantity of human fat, for the conglutination, 
* which we buy of the anatomiſts} but, when theſe 
practitioners come to the laſt decoction, blow, blow, 
puff, puff, and all flies in fumo: ha, ha, ha. Poor 
wretches I rather pity their folly and indiſcretion, 
than their loſs of time and money ; for theſe may 
de recovered by induſtry : but to be a fool born, 
s a diſeaſe incurable. For my ſelf, I always from 
my youth have endeavour'd to get the rareſt fe- 
crets, and book them, either in exchange or for 
money: I ſpared nor coſt nor labour, where any 
thing was worthy to be learned. And gentlemen, 
tonourable gentlemen, I will undertake (by virtue 
od chymical art) out of the honourable hat that 
covers your head, to extract the four elements; that 
s to ſay, the fire, air, water, and earth, and return 
you your felt without burn or ſtain. For, whilſt 
diters have been at the Balloo, 1 have been at my 


| „ book : 
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« book : and am now paſt the cr paths of f, 
„ and wag a the dp of mud kh 


* r 
ol, 1 do affure you, fir, that is his aim. 

Volp. ut, to ou price.“ 

Per, And that withal, fir Pol. 

Volp. * You all know (honourable gent men; ! 
« ver valu'd this Ampulla, or Vial, at lefs than wo 
„ crowns ; but for this time, I am content to be d. 
« priv'd of it for fix ; ſix crowns is the price ; and \4 
% in courteſic I know you cannot offer me : take its 
« leave it, howſoever, both it and I] am at our & 
« vice, I aſk you not as the value of the thing, fr 
« then 1 ſhould demand of you a thouſand crown 
„ ſo the cardinals Montalto, Ferneſe, the great duke 
« of Tuſcany, my goſſip, with divers other princ 
« have given me; but | deſpiſe money: only to 
« my affection to you, honourabl* gentlemen, 
„ your ih uſtrious ſtate here, I have neglected the mel 
« ſages of theſe princes, mine own offices, fram'd m 
« journey hither, only to preſent you with the fruits « 
% my travels. Tune your voices once more to the tou 
« of your inſtruments, and give the honourable aſems 
« bly ſome delightful recreation.” 

Fer. What monſtrous and moſt painful circumſlans 
Is here, to get ſome three or four Gazets '* ? 
Some three-pence i the whole, for that "twill cone tn 


ve And am rw AT the rag) path; of flu dy, and come t the fra? 
aint of henour.) Read. am now paſt the cog y paths of ful). | 
50 — What painful circumſlance 
I here to get fome three or fewr f AKN wand ſa: 
Venetian coin; and as this was the uſual price given for © 
news papers, the name of the coin was afterwards transferre! 
the name of the news- paper itſelf. 
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T Yu that would laſt long, iſt to m long, 


6 Make no more coil, but buy of this oil. 
ould you be ever fair and young ? 

„Stout of teeth ? and ſtrong of tongue ? 

« Tart of palate ? quick of ear ? 

« Shar ſight ? of noftril clear ? 

« Moiſt of hand ? and light of foot ? 

« Or | will come nearer to't) 

„Would you live free from all diſcaſcs ? 

« Do the act your miſtreſs pleaſes ? 

« Yea fright all aches from your bones ? 


« Here's a med'cine for the nones 


alp. Well, I am in a humour (at this time) to 
„make a preſent of the ſmall quantity my coſfer con- 
* tains : to the rich in courtelic, and to the for 
* God's fake. Wherefore now mark; I aſk'd you fix 
* crowns; and fix crowns, at other times, you have 
paid me; you ſhall not give me fix crowns, nor 
* five, nor four, nor three, nor two, nor one; nor 
* half a ducat; no nor a muccinigo '*. Six-pence 
i will coſt you, or ſix hundred pound - expect 
* no lower price, for by the banner of my front, I will 
not bate a Bagatine, that I will have only a pledge of 
* your loves, to carry ſomething from amongtt you, to 
* ſhew, lam not contemn'd by you. Therefore, now, 
* tols your handkerchiefs, chearfully, chearfully ; and 
de advertiſed, that the firſt heroick ſpirit, that deigns 

to grace me, with a handkerchief, I will give it a 

lttle remembrance of ſomething, beſide, ſhall pleaſe 


1 Here's a medicine for the vox ts] Or nance ; for that very 


No, rer a MUCEiNIGO ] Muccinigo, or mecinigo, is a fall 
Mean coin. 
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O, fee The window has preve 


«6 
«6 
«c 
«c 
«c 
40 


oy 
66 
« 


it better, than if 1 had preſented it with 2 dots 


piſtoler.” 
Her, Will you be that heroick K, fir Pol ? 
you. 


-Y at the window throws down her hay i. 
Volp. Lady, I kifs your bounty; and for ©, 
timely grace you have done your poor Scots 4 
Mantua, I will return you over and above my ol, 
a ſecret of that high and ineſtimable nature, ful 
make you for ever enamour'd on that minute, 
wherein your eye firſt deſcended on fo mean n 
not altogether to be defpis'd) an object. Here un. 
der conceal'd in this paper, of which, if] ſhould 

ak to the worth, nine thouſand volumes were bu 
as one page, that page as a line, that line u. 
word ; fo ſhort is this pilgrimage of man wbt 
ſome call life) to the expreſſing of it. Would] 
reflect on the price? why, the whole world is bu 
as an empire, that empire as a province, that 
ince as a bank, that bank as a private purſe 
the purchaſe of it. I will only tell you; it is ti: 
powder that made Venus a goddeſs (given berg 
Apollo) that kept her perpetually young, clear'd hr 
wrinkles, firm'd her gums, fill'd her ſkin, colour! 
her hair ; from her, deriv'd to Helen, and at the fac 
of Troy (unfortunately) loft : *till now, in this ot 
age, it was as happily recovered, by a ſtuqious z 
tiquary, out of ſome ruins of Alia, who ſent 
moiety of it to the court of France (but much! 
phiſticated) wherewith the ladies there, now, coi 
their hair. The reſt (at this preſent) remains 
me; extracted to a quinteſſence : ſo that, v 
ever it but touches, in youth it perpetually | 
ſerves, in age reſtores the complexion ; fears Y 


teeth, did they dance like virginal jacks, firm ve 


i 


wall ; makes them white as ivory, that were © 
— : 4 
| S CEN. 
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SCENE IT. 
Cervino, Politick, Peregrine, 


(wr. Spight o' the devil, and my ſhame! come 
down here ; 
[ He beats away the mountebank, bc. 
Came down : no houſe but mine to make your ſcene ? 
or Flaminio, will you down, fir ? down ? 
What, is my wife your Franciſcina ? fir ? 
% windows on the whole Piazza, here, 
To make your properties, but mine ? but mine ? 
Heart ere to-morrow I ſhall be new-chriſten'd, 
And call'd the Pantalone di beſognioh **, 
out the town. 
Per. What ſhould this mean, fir Pol ? 
Pdl. Some trick of ſtate, believe it, I will home. 
Per. It may be ſome deſign on you. 
Pal. I know not. 


i tand upon my guard. 


15 — u- ciſten d, 
And call d the Pax ratont nat.] The name Fa 
a, was given to the Venetians by way of reproach, and as a 


of local nick-name : 
fri 


Mmnage in his Origine: 
ING, VR owe 

cakon, on 5 

. les Venitiens 7 pren Low, 

jaxt Partalcon, thn — Pantalone, Lid + © met 
& Pantelemone, gui fignifie tout miſericordieux. Ce ſaint etoit 
fas en weneration parmy tux ; i pluficurs d cauſe de cela, 
ent Pantalconi dans leurs noms de bapteſme: d % ils furent 
enſuite 7 de la forte A =? Fa bo, + gue 
fon poeme della Secchia rapita le 4s Petro- 

lu Modenois Gemini. | P 
4. 


T 
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> 8 is your beſt, fir. 
his three weeks, all my advices, all my hene 
They have been intercepted. PR Fug 
Per. Indeed, fir ? 
Beſt have a care, 
Pol. Nay, 1 will. 
Per, This knight, 
I may not loſe him, for my mirth, till night, 


SCENE IV. 


Volpone, Moſca. 


Velp. O, 1 am wounded. 

Mo/. Waere, fir ? 

Velp. Not without; 
Thoſe blows were nothing: I could bear them ever. 
But angry Cupid bolting from her eyes, 

Hath ſhot himſelf into me like a flame; 

Where, now, he flings about his burning heat, 
As in a furnace, an ambitious fre, 

Whoſe vent is ſtopt. The fight is all within me. 
cannot live, except thou help me, Moſca ; 

My liver melts, and I, without the hope 

of ſome ſoft air, from her refreſhing breath, 

Arm but a heap of cinders. 

Mof. Las, good fir, 
Would you had never ſeen her. 

Volp. Nay, would thou 
Hadſt never told me of her. 

Moſ. Sir, 'tis true; 

I do conſeſs I was unfortunate, 
And you unhappy : but 'm bound in conſcience, 
No leſs than duty, to effect my beſt 

To your releaſe of torment, and 1 will, fir. 


— 


* * 
* Sas e ee, eee * 


the { 
who 
we ig 


The F OK. 


Volp. Dear Moſca, ſhall I hope ? 
Me. Sir, more than dear, 
| vill not bid you to deſpair of ought, 
Within a human compatrs. 
Fp. O, there ſpoke 
Mr better angel. Moſca, take my keys, 
Gold, plate, and jewels, all's at thy devotion 
Enploy them how thou wilt ; nay, coin me too: 
thou, in this, but crown my longings, Moſca. 
Me. Uſe but your patience. 
Vp. So | have. 
Mo. 1 doubt not 


To _ ſucceſs to your deſires. 
Volp. Nay, then, 


not repent me of my late diſguiſe. 
4 If you can horn him, fir, you need nor. 
Valp. True: 


des, I never meant him for my heir. 
got the colour o' my beard and eye-brows 
bo make me known? 

M. No 
Jap. 1 did it well. 

Meſ. So well, would I could follow you in mine, 
ith half the happineſs ; and yet I would 

cape your epilogue **, 


* Volp. I did it well, 
Mol. So well, would I could follow you in mine 

With balf the happine/i ; and yet I would 
Bla your epilogue.) If I underſtand this paſſage right, 
1 akde : meaning he hopes to impoſe on him. as Vol- 
impoſed on others in roman a mountebank. The 
=ce have hereby (very artfully by the poet) a hint given them 
lea character, and are the better prepared for _ — 
| r. Uzro. 
de ſenſe 115 that he wiſhes he could as well deceive 
vho made their court to be Volpone's heir, and eſcape a 


a in the end; for that was the epilogue alluded to. 


Ve ip. 
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Volp, But were they gulf d 
With a belief that 1 was Seoto ? 
Mof. Sir, 
Scoto himſelf could hardly have diftinguith'd 
I have not time to flatter you, now, we'll part 


And as | profper, ſo applaud my art. 
SCENE V. 


Cervins, Celia, Servitore. 


Corv. Death of mine honour, with the cities f 
A juggling, tooth-drawing, prating mounte bank 
And at a publick window ? where, whilſt he, 
With his ſtrain'd action, and his dole of face 
To his drug lecture draws your itching ears, 

A crew of old, unmarried, noted letchers, 
Stood leering up like fatyrs : and you ſmile 
Moſt graciouſly, and fan your favours forth, 
To give your hot ſpectators ſatisfaftion '! 
What, was your mountebank their call ? their whiltle 
Or were you enamour'd on his copper rings ? 


75 — — WI. he 
With his firain'd ation, and his bott Of FAC), 
To his drug lecture drancs your itching ears. lbs, fays) 
« Upton, can hardly be tortured into any kind of meaning; 
* the poet thus origmally gave it, 
With bis firain'd af:5N, and bis dole of faces, oe. 
A true picture of a moun «bank, with his ſtrain d act on, and 
diſtributing his feces, or phyheal dregs to the multuude The « 
rection is ingenious ; but, I think, a very eaſy meaning maj 
aſſigned, without altering the text. Dole of faces, is the grime 
or change of features, which accompamed the as. 


have a parallel exprefiion in the beginning ot cur poet 
Wanne 
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«4 His ſaffron jewel, with the tond - ſtone in't ? 
Of his embroidered ſuit, with the cope · ſtitch. 
Made of n herſe cloth ? of his old tilt-feather ? 
Of his arch d beard ? well you ſhall have him, yes : 
He ſhall come home, and miniſter unto you 
The ſric ace for the moother, Or, let me fee, 
| think you'd rather mount ? would you not mount? 
, if you'll mount, you may ; yes truly you may : 
byes cap be ſeen, down to the foot. 
Get you 4 cittern, Vanity, 
had be 4 dealer with the virtuous man 
Make one: I'll but proteſt my ſelf a cuckold, 
hid fave your dowry, Fm a Dutchman, 1 
For, if you thought me an Iralian 
You would be damn'd, ere you did this, you whore: 
Thou'ldſt tremble, to imagine, that the murder 
(f father, mother, brother, all thy race, 
ould follow, as the ſubject of my juſtice ! 
(4. Good fir, have patience. 
rv. What couldſt thou 
Les to thy ſelf, than in this heat of wrath, 
ind flung with my diſhonour, I ſhould ſtrike 
This ſteel into thee, with as many ſtabs, 


* His [fron jewel, with the TOxD-$TO\E in't.] The ad- 
fe is a Kind of jewel, which the French call /2 crapaudine : 
© commonly faid to be engendered in the head of a toad; but 
wit probably it is ſo named from its colour, which may reſcmble 
ve eyes of a toad, that are bright and ſhining. To the firſt of thefe 
Mone Shate/pear alludes, where he is ſpeaking of affliction ; 

« $weet are the uſes of , 

* Which, like the toad, ugly and venomous, 

* Wears yet a precious jewel in its head 

As you like it, Act II. ſc. 1. 


Cet you a Hittern, lacy vanity, . 
And be a dealer with the wirtuous man.) The ſkilful, or learn- 
© man, the virtuoſo. She is called lady Yanity, in alluſion to the 
plays in which vanity, the vice, was perionized, and afted a 
pn The mountebanks were attended with rope dancers and 
at played on a cittern, or guitar. 

Var. II. As 
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As thou wert gar e with goatiſh eyes ? 

Cel. Alas, be, be appears f — non think 
My being at the window, ſhould more now 
Move your impatience, than at other times. 

Cory, No? not to ſeck and entertain a par 
With a known knave? before a multitude ? 
You were an actor with your handkerchief ; 
Which he, moſt ſweetly, kiſt in the receipt, 
And might (no doubt) return it with a letter, 
And point the place where you might meet: yo 

Ciſter'; 
Your mother's, or your aunt's might ſerve 8 

Cel. Why, dear fir, when do I make theſe excules! 
Or ever ſtir abroad, but to the church ? 
And that fo ſeldom —— 

Corv, Well, it (hall be leſs; 
And thy reſtraint before was liberty, 
To what I now decree : and therefore mark me. 
Firſt, I will have this bawdy light dam'd up; 
And till't be done, ſome two or three yards off, 
I' chalk a line: o'er which, if thou but chance 
To ſet thy deſp'rate foot ; more hell, more horror, 
More wild remorſeleſs rage ſhall ſcize on thee, 
Than on a conjurer, that had heedlefs left 
His circle's ſafety e're his devil was laid. 
Then here's a lock which I will hang upon thee; 
And, now I think on't, I will keep thee backwards; 
Thy lodging ſhall be backwards; thy walks backward 
Thy proſpect, all be backwards; and no pleaſure, 
That thou ſhalt know but backwards: nay, ſince j. 


— — wy 2 


force 

My honeſt nature, know, it is your own 

Being too open, makes me ule you thus. 

Since you will not contain your ſubtil noſtrils 

In a ſweet room, but they muſt ſnuff the air 

Of rank and ſweaty paſſengers——One knocks. | 

[ Knock - 6 

* 4 
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hay, ind be not ſeen, pain of thy life 

I CE CHO if thou doſt —— 
Nay ft 1s) let me not whore, 
*; wil make thee an — 

Diſſeft thee mine own ſelf, and read a lecture 

[yon thee to the city, and in publick. 

- Who's there ? 

i, 'Tis ſignior Moſca, fir. 


SCENE VI. 


Corvins, Moſca. 


(rv. Let him come in, his maſter's dead: there's yet 
me good to help the bad. My Moſca, welcome, 
our news. 9 
Moſ. 1 fear cannot, fir. 

— Ist 44 his death? 

Moſ. Rather the contrary. 

rv. Not his recovery 

Mo. Yes, fir. 

rv. I am curs'd, 

m bewitch'd, my croſſes meet to vex me. 

W? how ? how ? how? | 

Meß. Why, fir, with Scoto's oil! 

maccio, and Voltore brought of it, 

alt I was buſie in an inner room | 
Ly. Death! that damn'd mountebank ! but for 


[the law 

W, I could kill the raſcal : 't cannot be, 
$ ol — have that virtue. N I 
own him a common rogue, come fidling in 
the Ofteria, with a tumbling whore, * 
, when he has done all his forc'd tricks, been glad 
i poor ſpoonful of ny wine, with flies in't ? 

2 K 


5 


ej 
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ft cannot be, All his ingredients - 
Are a ſheep's gall, a ed bitches marrow, 
Some few fort earwigs, caterpillers, 
A liftle capons greate, and faſting ſpittle : 

I know em to 2 dram. | 

Mo/. | know not, fir, 

But ſome on't, there, they pour'd into his cars, 
Some in his noftrils, and recover'd him ; 
Applying but the fricace. 

Cory, Pox & that fricace. 

Moſ. And fince, to ſeem the more officiou: 
And flatt'ring of his health, there, they have had 
(At extream fees) the College of Phylicians 
Conſulting on him, how they might reſtore him; 
Where one would have a cataplaſm of ſpices, 
Another a flay'd ape clap'd to his breaſt, 

A third would ha” it a dog. a fourth an oil 

With wild cats ſkins : at laſt, they all refolv'd 
Thar, to preſerve kim, was no other means, 

But ſome young woman muſt be ſtraight ſouglit ou: 
Luſty, and full of juice, to ſleep by him; 

And to this fervice (moſt unhappily, 

And moſt unwillingly) am I now employ'd, 
Which here | thought to pre-acquaint you with, 
For your advice, ſince it concerns you moſt, 
Becauſe, I would not do that thing might croſs 
Your ends, on whom | have my whole dependance, i 
Yet, if I do it not, they may delate 

My flackneſs to my patron, work me out 

Of his opinion ; and there all your hopes, 
Ventures, or whatſoever, are all fruſtrate. 

do but tell you, fir. Beſides they are all 

Now ſtriving, who ſhall firſt preſent him. Thereſe 
could entreat you, briefly conclude ſomewhat : 
Prevent em if you can. 


Cord. Death to my hopes 


ut, 


e, l 
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This is my villainous fortune ! beſt to hire 


dome common courtezan ? 


Moſ. I. 3 thought on that, fir, 
gut they are all fo fubtil, full of art, 
And age again doting and flexible, 
„„I cannot tell-—we may perchance ! 
Light on a quean, may cheat us all, 
Cory. "Tis true, 
Moſ. No, no : it muſt be one that has no tricks, fir, 
dome ſimple thing, a creature made unto it ; 
dme wench you may command. Ha'you no kinſwoman ? 
Gods fo—T hink, think, think, think, think, think, 
think, fir. 
One o the doctors offer'd there his daughter, 
Corv. How ! 
Me. Yes, ſignior Lupo, the phyſician. 
Corv. His daughter? 
Me. And a virgin, fir. Why? alas, 
He knows the ſtate of 's body, what it is; 
That nought can warm his blood, fir, but a fever ; 
Nor any incantation raiſe his ſpirit : 
A long forgerfulnets hath ſeiz'd that part. 
heſides, fir, who ſhall know it ? ſome one or two — 
Cerv. | pray thee give me leave. If any man 
But | had had this luck — The thing in't felt, 
| know, is nothing—W herefore ſhould not I 
As well command my blood and my affections, 
As this dull doctor? In the point of honour, 
The caſes are all one of wife and daughter. 
Mof. I hear him coming **. 
Corv, She ſhall do't : 'tis done. 
dight, if this doctor, who is not engag'd, 
Valeſs 't be for his counſel (which is nothing) 


** I bear lim comnixe,) This is ſpoke aſde by Moſca, whe'over-. 
hears Corvino's laſt words; and he means, that he is coming ut 


ite plot ke had laid, to procure his wife for Volpone. 
X 3 Offer 
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Offer his daughter, what fhould I, that am 
So deeply in ? 1 will prevent him : wretch ! 
Covetous wreich **' ! Moſca, | have determin'd, 


Moſ. How, fir? 
party, you wot of, 


Corv, We'll make all fure, The 
Shall be mine own wife, Moſca. 
Meſ. Sir, the thing 
* that I would not ſeem to counſel you) 
ſhould have motion'd to you at the firſt : 
And make your count, you have cut all their throats, 
Why! 'tis directly taking a poſſeſſion ! 
And in his next fit, we may let him go. 
"Tis but to pull the pillow from his head, 
And he is thratled : 't had been done before, 
But for your ſcrupulous doubts, 
Corv. I, a plague on't, 
My conſcience fools my wit. Well, Ill be brief, 
And fo be thou, leſt they ſhould be before us 
Go home, prepare him, tell him with what zeal 
And willingneſs I do it ; ſwear it was 
On the firſt hearing (as thou may'ſt do, truly) 
Mine own free motion. 

Moſ. Sir, I warrant you, 
Fl fo poſſeſs him with it, that the reſt 
Of his ſtarv'd clients ſhall be baniſh'd all; 
And only you receiv'd. But come not, fir, 
Until I fend, for I have ſomething elle - 
To ripen for your good (you muſt not know't) 

Corv. But do not you forget to ſend now. | 
Meſ. Fear not. 


——— — Wretch ! 

Covetous wretch !) How finely is it imagined by our fc 
to make Corvino ſee the baſely covetous character of the pit 
cian, and yet be fo ſtrangely ignorant of his own | This is # 

$ 


inſtance of our comedian great inſight into the character d 
mankind. "0 Mr. Urs 


SCENE 
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Cor vino, Celia. 


b (7, Where are you, wife ? my Celia? wife ? what 
blubbering ? 
me, dry thoſe tears. I think thou thought 'ſt me 
in earneſt ? 
I yr light | talk'd fo but to try thee, 
inks, the lightneſs of the occaſion 
ald ha” confirm'd thee. Come, I am not jealous. 
(4, No ? 
Cov. Faith I am not, I, nor never was: 
s4 unprofitable humour. 
Y not I know, if women have a will, | 
wy] do gainſt all the watches o' the world? 
id that the fierceſt ſpies are tam'd with gold ? 
i, I am confident in thee, thou ſhalt fee't : 
ad ſee, I'll give thee cauſe too, to believe it. 
me, kiſs me. Go, and make thee ready ſtraight, 
al thy beſt attire, thy choiceſt jewels, 
* em all on, and, with em, thy beſt looks: 
eue invited to a ſolemn feaſt, 
old Volpone's, where it ſhall 
ww far I'm free, from jealouſie, or fear. 


— — ome —_—_—___ 


ACT I, SCENE I. 


Moſca. 


Fear, I ſhall begin to grow in love 
With my dear ſelf, and my moſt proſp'rous parts, 
do ſo ſpring and burgeon; I can feel 
| X 4 A whim- 
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A whimfie 7 my blood : 1 know not how: 
Succeſs hath made me wanton, I could ſkip 
Out of my ſkin, now, — 4 ſubtil ſnake, 
am ſo limber, O! your paraſite 

Is a moſ! precious Pay * from above, 
Not bred * mong | clods and 4 pouls, here on earch 
I muſe, the — Is not made 4 ſcience, 
It is ſo liberally profeft ' almoſt 
All the wife world is little elſe, in nature, 
But paraſites, or ſub-paraſites, And, yer, 

I mean not thoſe that have your bare town-:rr, 
To know who's fit to feed em; have no houſe, 
No family, no care, and therefore mould 
Tales for mens cars, to bait that ſenſe ; or get 
Kitchin-invention, and ſome ſtale receipts 

To pleaſe the belly, and the groin ; nor thoſe, 
With their court dog-tricks, that can fawn and flex) 
Make their revenue out of legs and faces, 
Eccho my lord, and lick away a moth : 

But your fine elegant raſcal, that can riſe, 
And ſtoop (almoſt together) like an arrow, 
Shoot thro” the air as nimbly as a ſtar ; 

Turn ſhort as doth a ſwallow ; and be here, 
And there, and here, and yonder all at once ; 
Preſent to any humour, all occaſion ; 

And change a viſor, ſwifter than a thought 
This is the creature had the art born with him, 
Toils not to learn it, but doth practiſe it 

Out of moſt excellent nature: and ſuch ſparks 
Are the true paraſites, others but their Zan:'s 


S$CE) 
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SCENE I 


Moſca, Bonario, 


Moſ, Who's this? Bonario ? old Corbaccio's fon ? 
The perſon! I was bound to ſeek. Fair fir, 
You are happily met. 
Bon. That cannot be by thee. 
Meſ. Why, fir ? 
Bon. Nay, pray thee know thy way, and leave ms : 
[ would be loth to interchange diſcourſe 
With fuch a mate as thou art. 
Mz/. Courteous fir, 
corn not my poverty. 
Bon. Not |, by heaven: 
But thou ſhalt give me leave to hate thy baſeneſs. 
Mo/ Balene's ? 
Bon. i, aniw.r me, is not thy ſloth 
Sufficient argument? thy flattery ? 
Thy means of feeding? 
Mo/. Heav'n be good to me. 
Theſe imputations are too common, fir, 
And eaſily ſtuck on virtue when ſhe's poor; 
Lou are unequal to me, and how er 
Your ſentence may be righteous, yet you are not, 
That &'re you know me, thus proceed in cenſure : 
dt. Mark bear witneſs 'gainſt you, 'tis inhuman. 


Ju are unequal to me, and how ter 

Vour ſentence may be righteous, yet you are net, 

That ere you know me, thus proceed in cenſure.) N are unequal, 
e. unjuſt; do not judge equitably, The ſentiment itſelf is 
om theſe lines of Seneca : 

Qui ftatuit aliquid, parte inaudita altera, 
E quum licet ſtatuerit, haud &'quas fuit, Miba 


Bon. 
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Bow What | does he weep ? the ſign is ſoft and gad Wh 
I do = a hes) 000 6 had. = | * 3 
Mo. "Tis true, that, ſway'd by ſtrong neceſſity, 
am enfore'd to eat my careful bread 
With too much »hſequy 5 "tis true, beſide, 
That 1 am fain to ſpin mine own poor raiment, 
Out of my meer obſervance, being not born 
To a free fortune: but that I have done 
Baſe offices, in rending friends aſunder, 
Dividing families, betraying counſels, 
Whiſpering falſe lies, or mining men with praiſes, 
Train'd their credulity with perjuries, 
Corrupted chaſtity, or am in love 
With mine own tender eaſe, but would not rather 
Prove the moſt rugged, and laborious courſe, 
That might redeem my preſent eſtimation , 
Let me here periſh, in oh hope of neſs. 
Bon. This cannot be a on 
] was to blame, ſo to miſtake thy nature; 
Prythee forgive me : and ſpeak out thy buſineſs. 
Me. Sir, it concerns you; and though I may ſeem, 
At firſt to make a main offence in manners, 
And in my gratitude unto my maſter ; 
Vet, for the pure love, which I bear all right, 
And hatred of the wrong, I muſt reveal it. 
This very hour your father is in purpoſe 
To diſinherit you-—— 
Bon. Ho- 
Maſ. And thruſt you forth, 
As a meer ſtranger to his blood; *tis true, fir : 
The work no way engageth me, but, as | 
I claim an intereſt in the general ſtate 
Of goodneſs and true virtue, which I hear 
1 abound in you: and, for which mere reſpect, 
Without a ſecond aim, fir, I have done it. 
Bon. This tale hath loſt thee much of the late —— 


n, 
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thou hadſt with me ; it is impoſſible * 
{know not how to lend it any thought, 
My father ſhould be ſo unnatural, 
% It is a confidence that well becornes 
four piety : und form'd (no doubt) it is 
From your own fimple innocerice : which makes 
four wrong more monſtrous and abhorr'd, But, fir, 
[ow will tell you more. This very minute, 

| is, or will be doing: — * = 

all be but d to go with me, I'll _ 

{| dare not 2 you ſhall ſce, but) - om 

Your ear ſhall be a witneſs of the deed ; 

Har yourſelf written baſtard, and profeſt 

The common iffue of the earth. 

Jn. I'm maz'd! ; 

Moſ. Sir, if I do it not, draw your juſt ſword, 

id (core your vengeance on my front and face; 

lack me your villain : you have too much wrong, 
Ido ſuffer for you, fir. My heart 

eps blood in anguiſh —— 

Ru. Lead. I follow thee. 


r 
Jelpone, Nance, Audregyus, Caſirc us. 


Va. Moſca ſtays long methinks. Bring forth your 
[ ſports, 

| help to make the wretched time more ſweet. 

Nan. ** Dwarf, fool, and eunuch, well met here 

[ we be. 

A queſtion it were now, whether of us three, 

being all the known delicates of a rich man, 

* In pleaſing him, claim the precedency can? 


* Caf. 
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„% Caf, | claim for my ſelf, And, And ti doth the fs | 
« Nan. "Tis fooliſh indeed : let me fet you ha 
to ſchool, 
« Firſt for your dwarf, he's little and witty, 

« And every thing, as it is little is 7-8 
„ Fliſe why do men ſay to à creature of my 
% $9 ſoon as they fee him, it's a unde, 

6 And ft $4 but for pleaſing — 
„Of greater mens actions, in a Adiculons faſhion. | 
« Beſide, re 
« Half the meat, ink, and cloth, one of you 
bulks will have. 
« Admit your fool's face be the mother of 
« Yet, for his brain, it muſt always come after 
« And = - that do feed him, it's a pitiful caſe, 
« Hi is beholding to ſuch a bad face.” 
Volp. Who's there? my couch; away, look, Nano, fe: 
One bn 
Give me my caps, firſt , enquire. Now, Capi 
Send it be Moſca, and with fair return. 
Nan. It is the beauteous madam —— 
Volp. Would-be is it ? 
Nan. The ſame. 
Volp. Now torment on me; ſquire her in: 
For ſhe will enter, or dwell here for ever. 
Nay, quickly, that my fit were paſt. I fear 
A ſecond hell too, that my lothing this 
Will quite expel my apperite to the other : 
Would ſhe were taking now her tedious leave, 
Lord how it threats me what I am to ſuffer. 


— Fry 9 


SCE\ 
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Lady, Volpone, Nano, Women 1: 


Lad, | thank good fir, 999288 


' It is no matter: 


Moſt favourably 
ſee, theſe petulant things ! 


Tis well enough *. 
How my have done this 
Valp. 1 do feel the fever 
Fatring in at mine ears; O, for a charm, 
To fright it hence. 
In good faith, I am 1: 
fowvearably ts day, it is utter, 
Tis well emugh.} Lady Would-be is ſetting her drefs in order: 
bit the pointing muſt be altered 

—— | am dreft 

„ Moſt favourably to-day ' I: is no matter: 

* 'Tis well enough. "=nnm—_—Sh perks ironically : afterward; 
te takes her maids to talk about her head-4refs ; and here our learns 
& poet has plainly JuvsxAL in view, t. vi. 40 

a w——ſ th curl! 

. * In his right place? or this? why + thi higher 

* Than all the reſt ?” 
© ſurenal, 
Aar bie cincinnus > 
ict a little lower, the dwarf favs, 

a be beat er wonlca, 
* Becauſe her noſe is red. | 
Sera oft bic calpa puelle, 

$7 tibi diſplicuit mafur tun 

renal likewiſe mentions the counſels cae l to conſult on the lady's 
ring. as if her character and fou! were concerned in the deter- 
nation. 


r 


Tarquam fame diſcrimen agatar, 
— tut anime. | 
% the lady of cur 
Call d you to counſel of fo frequent dreſſings. 
(ar. More carefully than of Nut fame or honour." 
Lad. 


= 


„ 
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Lad, Come nearer is this curl 
In his right place ? of this ? why is this higher 
Than all the reſt ? You a' not Wah your eyes, 1 


Or do they not ſtand even i” your head 7 

Where is your fellow ? call her, ; g 
Nan. ow, It. Mark 

Deliver us! anon, ſhe'll beat her women, | 

Becauſe her noſe is red, 


Lad. | pray you, view 
This tire, forfooth : are all thin 
Wom. One hair a little here, 


or no 
icks out, forth. * 


Lad. Does't ſo, forſooth ? and where was your de 0 
gde, BY 
When it did fo, forſooth ? What now ? bud. Ge 
And you too? Pray you, both approach and mend t. WT; 
Now {by that light) I muſe yo'are not aſham'd 7 
I, that have preach'd theſe things ſo oft unto you, 
Read you the principles, argu'd all tle grounds, 
Diſputed every fitneſs, _ grace, | 
Call'd you to counſel of fo frequent dreſſin Go 
(Nan. More carefully than of your fame or oi / 


| nour) 

Lad. Made you acquainted, what an ample dowry 
The knowledge of theſe things would be unto you, 
Able, alone, to get you noble huſbands 
At your return: and you thus to neglect it? 
Beſides, you ſceing what a curious nation 
Th' Italians are, what will they ſay of me? 
The Engliſh lady cannot dreſs herſelf ; 
Here's a fine imputation to our country 
Well, go your ways, and ſtay i“ the next room. 
This fucus was too coarſe too, it's no matter. 
Good fir, you'll give *em entertainment ? 
Velp. The ſtorm comes toward me. 
Lad. How do's my Volpone ? 
Voip. Troubled with noiſe, | cannot fleep ; Id - 
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hat a range fury entred, now, my houſe, 
— with the dreadful tempeſt of her breath, 


Nd cleave my roof a ſunder. 
fad, Believe me, and ! 
Hd the moſt fearful dream, could I remember't— 
Volp. Out on my fate ; I ha" given her the occaſion 
low to torment me: ſhe will tell me hers, 
Lad, Me thought, the golden mediocrity, 
pole, and delicate 
Volp. O, it you do love me, 
% more: I ſweat, and ſuffer, at the mention 
my dream ; feel how I tremble yer. 
leed- 


Alas, good foul! the paſſion of the heart. 
pear! were good now, boiFd with ſyrup of ap- 
autre of gold, and coral, citron-pills, l ples, 
four elicampane root, myrobalane —— 

Valp. Ay me, I have ta'en a graſs-hopper by the 

wing. 

Lad. Burnt filk, and amber, you have a 
Good i the houſe ——+ 
Vilp. You will not drink, and part? 


' 4&4 mw, I haus talen a Ge a35-HOPPER by the wing.) We had the 
expreſhon before, in the dialogue at the end of the Post fer. 
* And like ſo many ſcreaming grais-hoppers 

Held by the wings, fill every ear with noiſe.” 

Upton has the following obſervation on the place This was 
wrerb of the poet Archilochus, as Lucian tells us in the be 
ny of his P eudologifta : To &: Tx ABKNS u „an cu Arya, 
Wihyz Tv Wie cmwnnfa;* For the faſter you hold them by the 
ps, the louder they ſcream,—But is this true of graſs hoppers ? 
kate and Tri is not a graſ--hopper, for the poets deſcribe it as 
and ſinging on trees: however, the common tranſlatious muſt 


ule our poet. 
Mat Burvr $11.6, and amber, you have muſcadel 
Gord i” th" houſe 
Ant theſe 43d with a right {carlet cloth.) Burnt fill, ſays Mr. 
PPPs, ſeems to be an odd ingredient ; and ſuch perhaps he may 
the relt of the compoſigion : but our poet, I believe, in this 
| | part 


* 
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Lad. No, fear not that. I doubt, we ſhall no ; 
Some F nglith ſaffron (half à dram would ſerve) © 
Your ſixteen cloves, 4 little muſk, dry'd mines, 
loſs, and barley - meal -—— 
olp, She's in again z 
Before | feign'd diſeaſes, now | have one, 

Lad. And theſe apply'd, with a right ſcarlet clot 

Volp. Another flood of words! 2 very torrent! 

Lad. Shall I, fr, make you a poultiſe ? 

Voip. No, no, no, 

I'm very well, you need preſcribe no more. 

Lad. | have à little ſtudied phyſic ; but now, 
I'm all for muſic, fave i'the forenoons, 

An hour or two for painting. I would have 
A lady, indeed, t“ have all, letters, and arts, 
Be able to diſcourſe, to write, to paint, 
But principal (as Plato holds) your muſic 
(And ſo does wile Pythagoras, I take it) 

Is your true rapture; when there is conſent 


* 


part of the lady's charadier, hath ſhadowed out the likeneſs of 
good wives in his own, and the preceding times, who addicted ta 
telves to the ſtudy and profeiiion of phytic. Moſt of theſe ingreti 
are taken from ſome very choice receipts, not then out of vogue, 
are the ſame we meet with in the works of our earlieſt practitiot 
Such were G1lbertus, and john of Gaddeſden, author of the | 
Auglic na. Had I the performances of theſe writers at hand 
ſhould probably be able to oblige the reader with a more partic 
— — but | muſt content myſelf at preſent, with prods 

e extractz which occur in Dr. Friend's Hifory of He, 20 
« Gilbertus then acquaints us, that burnt fil, eipeciall if it 
% of a purple colour, was often given by old nurſes in a draught 
„ cordial ele provinciales dant purpuram combuſtam in gut 
« fmilitey auen, tin Tus de gram.” And the virtues of a right f 
cloth were held fo extraordinary, that Dr. john, by wrappt! 
patient in ſcarlet, cared him of the ſmall Fox, without leaving 
much as one mark in his face : and he commends it for an excel 
method of cure. Capiatur ſcarletum, et invobvatur variol/w t 
liter, feeut ego fee, ot off bona cura. 
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is (ace, in voice, and clothes : and is, indeed, 
Our ſexes chiefeſt ornament. 

Volp. The poet, 
old in time as Plato, and as knowin 
ue, that your higheſt female grace is ſilence “. 

Lad. Which o your poets? Petrarch? or Tafſho ? 
Guarini ? Arioſto? Aretine ? [or Dante 
(eco di Hadria? I have read them all. 

Volp, Is every thing a cauſe to my deſtruction ? 

Lad. 1 think I ha* two or three of em about me 
Volp. The fun, the fea, will ſooner both ſtand (till, 
Than her eternal tongue ! nothing can ſcape it 

Lad. Here's Paſtor Fido 

Vilp. Proſeſs obſtinate ſilence; 
That's now my ſafeſt. | 

Lad. All our Engliſh writers, 

[mean ſuch as are happy in th' Italian, 
Will deign to ſteal out of this author, mainly ; 
Almoſt as much as from Montaigne : 

He has fo modern and facile a vein, 

fiting the time, and catching the court ear, 
Tour Petrarch is more paſſionate, yet he, 

n days of ſonneting, truſted em with much: 
Dante is hard, and few can underſtand him. 

hut, for a deſperate wit, there's Aretine 

Only, his pictures are a little obſcene⁊ 

lou mark me not? 


' — The pact 

As old in time as Plato. and as knowing, 

Says that ou a higheſt female greece is filence.) Here is à light 
ror in the text, which I correct on the authority of the firſt folio 
w higheſt, ſhould be read yow higheſt. The poet perhaps is 


les, 


Trait che n ovyn Orgs. | 
Ur Euripides, whom the Oracle pronounced the Wiſer, 

Tora ve 191 Th % To e 
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Volp, Alas, my mind's perturb'd, 
Lad, Why, in ſuch caſes, we muſt cure ourſelys;, 
Make uſe of © philoſophy —— 

Volp Oy me. 

Lad. And as wi find our paſſions do rebel, 
Encounter em with r:aſon, or divert em, 

By giving ſcope unto ſome other humour 

Of lefler danger: as, in poſitick bodies, 

There's nothing more doth overwhelm the judgment, 
And clouds the underſtanding, than too much 
Settling and fixing, and (as 'twere; ſubſiding 
Upon one object. For the incorporating 

Of theſe ſame outward things, into that part, 
Which we call mental, leaves ſome certain ft rces 
That ſtop the organs, and, as Plato ſays, 
Aſſaſſinates our knowledge. 

Volp. Now, the ſpirit 

Of nce help me. 

ad, Come, in faith, I muſt 
Viſit you more a days; and make you well 
Laugh and be luſty, 

Volp. My good angel fave me. 

Lad. There was but one fole man in all the world, 
With whom I c'er could ſympathiſe ; and he 
Would lye you often, three, four hours together, 
To hear me ſpeak : and be (ſometime) ſo rapt 
As he would anſwer me quite from the purpole, 
Like you, and you are like him, juſt. Ill diſcourk 
(And 't be but only, fir, to bring you aſleep) 
How we did ſpend our time and loves together, 
For ſome fix years. 

Volp. Oh, oh, oh, oh, oh, oh. 

Lad. For we were coætanei, and brought up 

Vol. Some power, ſome fate, ſome fortune reicue ms 
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Moſca, Lady, Volpone. 


M. God fave you, madam, 
Lad. Good fir. 
Valp. Moſca ? welcome, 
' Welcome to my redemption, 
Mo. Why, fir ? 
Voip. Oh, 
kid me of this my torture, quickly, there 
My madam, with the everlaſting voice: 
Tie bells, in time of peſtilence, ne'er made 
ke noiſe, or were in that perpetual motion! 
The Cock pit comes not near it. All my houſe, 
it now, ſteam'd like a bath, with her thick breath. 
Ahwyer could not have been heard; nor ſcarce 
lather woman, ſuch a hail of words 
Ne has let fall. For hell's fake, rid her hence. 
Me. Has ſhe preſented ? 
Vip. O, I do not care, 
take her abſence, upon any price, 
Wh any lols. 
Mi. Madam —— 
Led. I ha' brought your patron 
atoy, a cap here, of mine own work 
My. Tis well, 
lud forgot to tell you, I ſaw your knight, 
Where you would little think it 
Lid. Where ? 
Meſ. Marry, 
Vhere yet, if you make haſte, you may apprehend him, 
Rowing upon the Water in a gondola, 


With the moſt cunning curtizan ot Venice. 
Lad. Is't true ? 


Y 2 Af 
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Moſ. Purſue em, and believe eye: 
Leave me, to make We, | knew, "twoull 114 
For lightly, they that uſe themſelves mot licence, 
Are ſtill moſt jealous. 
Volp, Moſca, hearty thanks, 
For thy quick fiftion, and delivery of me, 
Now to my hopes, what ſay'ſt thou ? 
Lad. But do you hear, fir? 
V 


olp. Again, I fear a paroxyſm. D 
Lad. Which way 


Row'd they together? 
Mo/. Toward the Rialto. 
Lad. I pray you lend me your dwarf. 
Mo/. I pray you take him. 
Your hopes, fir, are like happy bloſſoms, far. 
And promiſe timely fruit, if you will ſtay 
But the maturing ; keep you at your couch, 
Corbaccio will arrive ſtraight, with the will: 
When he is gone, I'll tell you more. 
Volp. My blood, 
My ſpirits are return'd ; I am alive: 
And like your wanton gameſter, at Primero, 
Whoſe thought had whiſper'd to him, not go les, 
Methinks I lye, and draw for an encounter, 


. 
Moſca, Bonario. 


Mef. Sir, here conceal'd, you may hear all. Bdfj , © 

: Tc pray ye 

Have patience, fir ; the ſame's your father's Knock 
| [One Ene 


2 


5 Have patience, fir, the ſame's FATHER KNOCKS.) We m 
read, Mr, Upton 2 — | 


I am compell'd to leave you. 


cf 
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Ben, Do ſ@, Yet 
Cannot my thought imagine this a truth, 


SCE E VE. 
Moſca, Corvino, Celia, Bonario, Volpone, 


Me. Death on me! you are come too ſoon, what 
Did not I fay, I would fend ? [ meant you ? 
Cory, Yes, but I fear'd 
You might forget it, and then they prevent us. 
Moſ. Prevent ? did &er man haſte fo, for his horns ? 
\ courtier would not ply it fo, for a place. 
Well, now there is no helping it, ſtay here ; 
ll preſently return. 
Cor, Where are you, Celia? 
You know not wherefore I have brought you hicher ? 
Cel. Not well, except you told me. 
Corv. Now, I will: 
Hark hither. 
Maſ. Sir, yu father hath ſent word, [Te Bonario. 


It will be half an hour e're he come; 

And therefore, if you pleaſe to walk the while 1 

Into that gallery — at the upper end, 1 

There are ſome books to entertain the time: 4 

And I'll take care no man ſhall come unto you, fir. 1 
Bon. Yes, I will ſtay there; I do doubt this fellow. A 


Meſ. There, he is far enough; he can hear nothing: 
And, for his father, I can keep him off. 

Cv. Nay, now, there is no ſtarting back, and there- 
Reſolve upon it: I have ſo decreed. [ fore, 
It muſt be done. Nor would I mov't afore, 


_ * The ſame's your father's neck.” 
This knocking you now hear, is your father's. Moſca expected it 
to be ſo, but the ſequel will ſhew his miſtake. Or it may be an 
Kptical expreflion, * The ſame*s your father who knocks,” | 4 


Y 3 Be: 
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Becauſe I would avoid all ſhifts and tricks, 
That might deny me. 

Cel. Sir, le, me beſerc h you, 
Aﬀett not theſe ſtrange trials; if you; Joube 
My chaſtity, why, lock me up tore 
Make me the heir of darkneſs. Let me ve, 
Where | pleaſe your fears, if not your truſt 
Corv. Believe it, I have no ſuch humour, I. 
All that I fpeak I mean; yet I'm not mad 


Not horn- mad, fee you ? Go to, ſhew yourſelf 
Obedient, and a wife, 


Cel. O heaven! 
- ug I fay it, 


Cel. Was this the train? 
Corv. I've to d you reaſons; 
What the phyſicians have ſet down; how much 
It may concern me ; what my engagements are ; 
My means; and the neceſſity of thoſe means, 
For my recovery : wherefore, if you 1 
Loyal, and mine, be won, reſpect my venture. 
Cel. Before your honour ? 
Corv. Honour ? Tut, a breath : 
There's no ſuch thing in nature : a meer term 
Invented o awe fools. What is my gold 
The worſe for touching ? clothes bs being look'd on 
Why, this's no more. An old decrepit ras, 
That has no ſenſe, no finew ; takes his meat 
With others fingers ; only knows to gape, 
When you do ſcald his gums; a voice, a ſhadow; 
And, what can this man hurt you? 
Cel. Lord! what ſpirit 
Is this hath entred him? 
C:rv. And for your fame, 


That's ſuch a jig ; as if I would go tell it. 
Cry N who ſhall know it ? 


The F OX, 


flut he that cannot ſpeak it, and this fellow, 
Whoſe lips are i” my pocket: fave _—_ 
if you'll proclaim't, you may, I know no other, 
would come to know it. 
Cd, Are heaven, and ſaints then nothing? 
Will they be blind or ſtupid ? 
Corv, How? 
Cel. Good fir, 
fie jealous ſtill, emulate them; and think 
What hate they burn with toward every fin. 
Corv. I grant you : if I thought it were a ſin, 
[ would not urge you. Should I offer this 
To ſome young Frenchman, or hot Tuſcan blood, 
That had read Aretine, conn'd all his prints, 
Knew every quirk within luſt's labyrinth, 
And were proteſt critick in lechery 
And I would look upon him, applaud him, 
This were a fin : but here, tis contrary, 
A pious work, mere charity for phyſick, 
And honeſt polity, to aſſure mine own. 
Cel. O heaven! canſt thou ſuffer ſuch a change? 
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Voip. Thou art mine honour, Moſca, and my pride, 


My joy, my tickling, my 4 4 Go bring em. 
Moſ. Pleaſe you draw near, fir. 

Corv, Come on, what 

You will not be rebellious ? by that light—— 
Mof. Sir, Signior Corvino, here, is come to ſee 
Voip. Oh. (you. 

Meſ. And hearing of the conſultation had, 

5 lately, for your health, is come to offer, 

Or rather, fir, to proſtitute—— 

Corv. Thanks, ſweet Moſca 7. 


_ 7 Corv. Thanks, Meſca.] Here is a line loſt, which I have 
alerted from the old copy, 
Moſ. Freely, una d, or wnintreated=— Cor. Well. 


Y4 Mef. 
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Moſ. Freely, unaſk'd, or unintreated——. 

Corv. Well, 

Mo. (As the true fervent inſtance of his love) 
His own moſt fair and proper wife ; the beauty, 
Only of price in Venice 

. "Tis well urg'd. 

Moſ. To be your comfortreſs, and to preſervg 


you, 


Volp. Alas, I'm paſt already ! Pray you, thank 
him, 
For his good care and uma 
"Tis a vain labour cen to fight gainſt heaven; 
Applying fire to a ſtone : (uh, uh, uh, uh.) 
ing a dead leaf again. 
His wiſhes gently, ay. and you may tell him, 
What I have done for him : marry, my ſtate is hope- 
(leb 
Will him to pray for me; and t' uſe his fortune 
With reverence, when he comes to't, 
M.. Do you hear, fir ? W 
Go to him with your wife. 
Cory, Heart of my father | 
Wilt thou perſiſt thus ? come, I pray thee come. 
Thou ſeeſt tis nothing, Celia. By this hand, 
I ſhall grow violent. Come, do'r, 1 ſay. be 
Cel. Sir, kill me, rather: I will take down poiſos, 
Fat burning coals, do any thing.—— 


Corv. Be damn'd. Lew 

(Heart) 1 will drag thee hence, home T the Bl au 

hair; — 

Cry thee a ſtrumpet through the ſtreets; rip up 70 
Thy mcuth unto thine ears ; and lit thy noſe, 

Like a raw rotchet— Do not tempt me, come, Thy 


Yield, I am loth— (Death) I will buy ſome ſlave ſatir 
Whom I will kill, and bind thee to him, alive; 
And at my window hang you forth, deviſing 
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tne monſtrous crime, which I, in capital letters, 
Will cat into thy fleſh with aquafortis, 
1nd burning cor'fives, on this ſtubborn breaſt. 
Now, 8 the blood thou haſt. incens'd, FI do't. 

Cd, Sir, what you pleaſe, you may, | am your 


Cory, "ih fs thus — I ha* not deſerv'd it: 
Think who it is intreats you, Pr'y ther, ſweet x 
(Good faith) thou ſhalt jewels, gowns, attires, 
What thou wilt think, and aſk. Do but go kiſs him. 
Or touch him, but. For my ſake. At my ſuit. 

This once. No? not ? I ſhall remember this. 


Will you diſgrace me thus ? = thirſt my 20 


Ms Nay, gentle lady, be advis'd. 
Corv. No, no. 


dhe has watch'd her time. God's precious, this is ſkirvy, 
'Tis very ſkirvy : and you are— 

Moſ. Nay, good fir. 

Corv. An errant Locuſt, by heaven, a Locuſt ! 
Whore ! crocodile | that haſt thy tears prepar'd, 
Expecting, how thou'lt bid em flow *. 


An errant locuſt, by heaven, a lc ; whore, 
Crocodile, that hu thy tears prepar'd, 


Expefing, how thou'lt bid "em fen. J Theſe verſe; % thus 
be ordered and printed ; 


An errant LoctsT, by heaven, a LocusT ! 

Where ! crocodile ! that haſt thy tears frepar 4, 

Exfeting how thoul't bid em fir. 
Left is not the miſchievous inſect ſo named; bur, if I underſtand 
our learned right, he calls her another Locs da, an — 
roman Kkilful in poiſoning, who aſkſted Nero in deſtroying Bri- 
r In the ſenſe 


Inflituitgue rudes melier Lecuſfa propinguar. Sat i. 71. 


. Urrtox. 
8 thy tears, &c. This likewiſe is imitated from the ſame 


- MM 

Uberidus — —— Jemper 

In flatione ſud, atque ere [x 

Que jubeat manare mad; . | Sat. iv. 271. 
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Mo, Nay, * fir, 

She will condider, Fore 

Cel. Would my life would ſerve 
To fatisfie, 

Corv. (S death) if ſhe would but ſpeak to him, 
And fave my reputation, twere ſome what; 

But ſpightfully to affect my utter ruin. 

Mof. I. now you ha” put your fortune in her hands, 
Why i” faith, it is her modeſty, I muſt quit her; 
If you were abſent, ſhe would be more coming, 
I know it : and dare undertake for her. 

What woman can before her huſband ? pray you, 
Let us depart, and leave her here. 
Corv. Sweet Celia, | 

Thou may'ſt redeem all, yet; I'll fay no more: 
If not, eſteem yourſelf as loſt. Nay, ſtay there. 

Cel. O God, and his good angels ! whither, whither, 
Is ſhame fled human breaſts ? that with ſuch eaſe, 
Men dare put aft your honours, and their own ? 

I: that, which ever was a cauſe of life, 
Now plac'd beneath the baſeſt circumſtance ? 
And modeſty an exile made, for ? 

Volp. I, in Corvino, and ſuch earth-fed minds, 

[ He leaps off from bis cou! 
That never taſted the true heav'n of love. 
Aſſure thee, Celia, he that would fell thee, 

Only for hope of gain, and that uncertain, 

He would have fold his part of Paradiſe 
For ready money, had he met a cope- man 
Why art thou maz'd to fee me thus reviv'd ? 
Rather applaud thy beauties miracle? 

"Tis thy great. work : that hath, not now alone, 
But ſundry times, rais'd me, in ſeveral ſhapes, 


9 —— —Had be met @ COPE-MAn.] f. e. a char - man. 
Verſtega in the word cogpman ; for this we now fay chapm#: 
which is as much as to ſay, as a merchant, or cefe- man. " 
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And, but this morning like a mountebank, 
2000 0009 2 Op window, 123 
ieee have contended 
With the blue Proteus, or the horned flood. 
Now art thou welcome. 
Cal. Sir 
not. 


Volp. . fly me 

Nor let thy falſe imagination 

That | was bed-rid, make thee think, I am ſo: 
„ I am, 18 
As hot, as hi in as jovial pli 
1 . . N 

At recitation of our comedy, 
For entertainment of the great Valoys) 
| afted Antinous ; and attracted 
The eyes and ears of all the ladies preſent, 5 


T' admire each graceful geſture, note, and footing, 


= ©  * 

68 Ome, my Celia, let us prove, 
6 While we can, the ſports of love“, 
* Time will not be ours for ever, 
« He, at length, our good will ſever ; 
« Spend not then his gifts in vain, 
« Suns, that fer, may riſe again: 
* But if once we loſe = light, 
« *T1is with us perpetual night. 
« Why ſhould we defer our joys? 
Fame and rumour are but toys. 
Cannot we delude the eyes 
Of a few poor houſhold ſpies ? 
* Or his eaſier cars beguile, 
* Thus removed by our wile ? 

8 '* Come. my Celia, let us 
n. 


Catullus : it is alſo in the collection of our author's ſmaller poems, 
which he calls The Fereft. 


Vor. II. rh *in 


— — of love.) This fong is imitated from 


The FOX 


„% Tis no fin love's fruits to Real ; 

% But the ſweet thefts to reveal : 

„% To be taken, to be feen, 

„% Theſe have crimes accounted been.“ 


Cel. Some ſerene blaſt me , or dire lightning ftrike 
This my offending face. 

Volp, Why droops my Celia ? 
Thou haſt in place of a baſe huſband, found 
A worthy lover : uſe thy fortune well, 
With ſecrecy and pleaſure. See, behold, 
What thou art queen of; not in expectation, 
As I feed others: but poſſeſs d and crown'd. 
— 11 7 ＋ and each, more orient 

nt ve X.gyptian queen carous'd : 

Diſſolve and drink em — a carbuncle, 
= put out both the eyes of our St. Mark ; 
A diamond would have bought L ollia Paulina, 
When ſhe came in like ſtar-light, hid with jewels, 
That were the ſpoils of provinces'' : take theſe, 
And wear, and loſe em: yet remains an ear - ring 


SO On LP M5 


To 


" Some +2 ur blaſt mo ] Serene is here, not that diſorder is the 
eyes called gutta ſerena, which often occafions blindneſs ; bu: « 
means a calm, mort, warm air, or evening, which is frequently de 
cauſe of blaſts or blights. Jonſon uſes the ſame word again is bY 

1grams ; 

* — Wherever death doth e appear, | 
Seas. /erenes, ſwords, ſhot, fickoeſs, all are there. Epig . 
And it is uſed alſo by Daniel in the ſame ſenſe : 
The fogs and the ee offend us more, 
* Or we may think fo, than they did before. 
Queen's Arcadia, aft 1. C. 1. 

”" —— And, ench more orient 
Than that the brave ie queen ca e, e 
Difſobve and drink em.] The Egyptian queen is Cleopatn; 
the ſtory of her diſſolving a pearl and drinking it is well koown. 

13 A diamond would bawe BrouGUT Lou/lie Paulina, | 
When be came in, lhe ſtar-light bid withjewels, | 
That were the ſpoils of provinces.) We muſt firft reform it 


tnt 
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To purchaſe them again, and this whole ſtate. 
A gem but worth a private patrimony, 

e nothing we will eat ſuch at 4 meal. 

The heads of parrots, tongues of nightingales '+, 
The brains of 1 and of eſtriches 

Shall be our food : and, could we get the phoenix 
(Though nature loſt her kind) ſhe were our diſh, 


Cel. Good fir, theſe things might move a mind 
affected 


With ſuch —_— ; — I, whoſe innocence 
is all 1 can think wealthy, or worth th' enjoyi 
And which, once loſt, I have nought to loſe beyond it, 
Cannot be taken with theſe ſenſual baits : 
H you have conſcience 

Volp. "Tis the virtue : 
If thou haſt wiſdom, me, Celia. 
Thy baths ſhall be the juice of July-flowers, 
irit of roſes, and of violets, 
he milk of unicorns, and panthers breath 
Gather'd in bags, and mixt with Cretan wines. 
Our drink ſhall be prepared gold and amber ; 


text and punctuation, and then explain the ffory, Hrn ſhould 
be bovght ; Laullia is called by the hiftorians L2///a; and the com- 
ma which is fet after came in, muſt be removed, and placed at Har- 
light. The verſe will then ſtand thus : 
When ſhe came in like ffarlight, bid with feu. 
The ſtory itſelf is from Pliny : Lolha Paulina, gue fuit Caii prin- 
h matrona, ne ſeris quidem, aut ſolemn carimoniarum aligue appe- 
ratu, fed mediocrium ctiam ſpon/alium ca1a, vidi /maragdit mar gariti/- 
gue opertam, alterno textu fulgentibus, tots capite, crimbus, ſpira, au- 
ribus, cello, menilibus, digiti/gne.—Nec dona prodigi princigis fucrant, 
fd avite oper, provinciatum ſcilicet ſpoliis partz. 9 3. 38. 
'% The head: of parrots, tongues of nig g 
The brains of peacocks, and of eſtriches 
Shall be our food.) This is a firain of luxury taken from the 
emperor Heliogabalus : Comedit, ſays Alius Lampridius, /inguos 
fovemum &. lyſciniarum and he had the brains 
furniſh out a fingle diſh. 


Which 


of 504 aftriches ro 
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Which we will take, until my roof whirl round 
With the vertigo : and my dwarf ſhall dance, 
My eunuch ſing, my fool make TY antick, 
Whilſt we in c ſhapes, act Ovid's tales, 
Thou, like Europa now, and I like Jove, 

Then | like Mars, and thou like Erycine : 

So, of the reſt, till we have quite run through, 
And wearied all the fables of the gods. 

Then will I have thee in more n forms, 
Attired like ſome ſprightly dame of France, 
Brave Tuſcan lady, or proud Spaniſh beauty ; 
Sometimes, unto the Perſian ſophy's wife; 

Or the grand fignior's miſtreſs ; and, for changs, 
To one of our moſt artful curtizans, 

Or ſome quick Raye. or cold Ruſſian ; 

And I will meet thee in as many ſhapes : 
Where we may ſo transſuſe our wandring ſouls : 
Out at our lips, and fcore up ſums of — 


„That the curious ſhall not know 
« How to tell them as they flow; 

« And the envious when they find 
What their number is, be pin'd.“ 


Cel. If you have ears that will be pierc'd ; or eyes, 
That can =» __ n'd ; a heart may be touch'd ; 
Or any part, that yet ſounds man about you: 
If you have touch of holy faints, or heaven, 
Do me the grace to let me ſcape. If not, 
Be bountiful and kill me. You do know, 
I am a creature, hither ill betray'd, 
By one, whoſe ſhame I would forget it were; 
It you will deign me neither of theſe graces, 
Yet feed your wrath, fir, rather than your luſt ; 
(It is a vice comes nearer manlineſs) 
And puniſh that unhappy crime of nature, 
2 | | 


Which 
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Which you miſ-call my beauty : flay my face, 
(+ poiſon it with ointments, far — 
Your blood to this rebellion. Kub theſe hands, 
With what may cauſe an eating leproſie, 
Fen to my bones and marrow : any thing, 
That may disfavour me, fave in my honour. 
And | will kneel to you, pray for you, pay down 
A thouſand hourly vows, fir, for your health, 
and think you virtuos 
Volp. Think me cold, 
Frozen and impotent, and ſo report me ? 
That | had Neſtor's hernia, thou wou'dſt think . 
do degenerate, and abuſe my nation, 
To play with opportunity thus long : 
| hould have done the act, and then have parley'd. 
Yield, or Fl force thee. 
Cl. O! juſt God. 
Vilp. In vain —— 
Bon. Forbear, foul raviſher, libidinous ſwine, 
Free the forc'd lady, or thou dy'ſt, impoſtor. 
IIe leaps out from where Moſca had placed im. 
But that I'm loth to ſnatch the puniſhment 
Out of the hand of juſtice, thou ſhouldit, yet, 
te made the timdy ſacrifice of vengeance, 
before this altar, and this droſs, thy idol. 
Lady, let's quit the place, it is the den 
Of villany ; fear nought, you have a guard: 
And he, ere long, ſhall met his juſt reward. 
Yelp. Fall on me, roof, and bury me in ruin, 
become my grave, that wert my ſhelter. O 
lam unmaſk'd, unſpirited, undone, 
berray'd to beggary, to infamy 


Tt; I. Neſter's hernia, thes ace think.) Alluding t9 


lines of Jwuenal ; b 
— et quibu; incendi jam frigidus 4 
Loaemedontiade:, Neftoris hernia t. Sat. vi. 


ack 


224 4 
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SCE W EB Vh 
Moſca, Volpone, 
Moc, Where ſhall I run, moſt wretched age 


100 men, 


*52 


1, 


To beat out my unlucky brains. 
Volp. Here, here. 

What doſt thou bleed? 
Ae O that his well-driv'n ſword 


Had been fo courteous to have cleft me down '* . 
Unto the navel, cer 1 * to fee \ 
My life, my hopes, my ſpirits, my patron, al! ſ 
Thus deſperately engaged, by my error. En 
Volp. Woe on thy fortune. * 
Mes}. And my follies, fir. | Vo 
Volp. Th'haſt made me miſerable. ( 
Mo/. And my felt, fir. 
Who would have thought he would have heark of 
| [ ned ſo e 
Vo/p. What ſhall we do? | 
Meoſ. I know not; it my heart ( 
Could expiate the miſchance, Vid pluck it out. 'I 
Will you be pleas'd to hang me, or cut my thront / 
And I'll requite you, fir. Let's dic like Romans, is n 
Since we have liv'd like Grecians. C 
Volp. Hark, who's there? [They knock within 1 
I hear ſome footing ; officers, the ſaſh, (. 
Come to apprehend us ; I do feel the brand 4 
Hiſſing already at my forehead; now, : 
16 O that his ell. dri ſword (1 
Had been fo cove TOUs ts have weſt me a1 V, 
Unto the navel) Tho' neten, carries forme meaning wil * 
yet certainly courteous, the reading of the old folio, is the bt wi * 
be hyperbole of the expreſſion may be juſlihed by pe. | 
ſages from other poe:s. 


Mis 


Th F ON. 451 


Mine cars are boring. 

Me. To your couch, fr, you 
Make that place good, however, Guilty men 
«ſpect what they deſerve ſtill. Signior Corbaccio | 


W 
Corbaccis, Meſca, Viitrrr, Volpeme, «+ 


C:irb, Why, how now, Moſca ? 
1 O, undone, amaz'd, (ir. : 
Your fon, (I know not by what accident) 
\cquainted with your purpoſe to my patron, 
[ouching your will, and making him your heir, 
Fatred our houſe with violence, his ſword drawn. 
wught for you, call'd you wretch, unnatural, 
Vow'd he would kill you. 
Carb. Me? 
Mo/. Yes, and my patron. 
Corb. This act ſha'l difinheric him indeed » 
ere is the will. 
Mes. "Tis well, fir. 
Corb, Right and well. 
x you as careful now tur me. 
Mo. My life, fir, 
not more tender d. I am only yours. 
(arb. How does he? will he die ſhortly, think'n 
Mal. 1 fear he'll out-laſt May. [thou ? 
Corb. To-day ? 
A No, laſt out May, fir. 
Corb, Could'ſt thou not gi' him a dram ? 
/. O, by no means, fir. 
(ard. Nay, I'll not bid you. 
Volt. This is a knave, I fee. 
Me, How, ſignior Voltore ' did he hear me 
Vor, II. 2. | Vat, 
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Volt, Paraſite, 
7 Who's that O, fir, moſt timely welcome. 
Volt, Scarce, 
To the diſcovery of your tricks, | fear. 
You are his only ? and mine alſo? are you hot 
Me. Who? I, fir! 
Volt. You, fir. What device is this 
- About a will ? | 
= A plot for you, fir, 
Volt. Come, 
Put not your ſoiſts me, I ſhall ſcent em. 
Moſ. Did you not hear it? | 
Volt. Yes, | hear, Corbaccio 
Hath made your patron there his heir. 
M.. "Tis true, 
By my device, drawn to it by my plot. 
With ho 
Vell. Your patron ſhould reciprocate ? 
And you have promis'd ? 
Meſ. For your good, I did, fir. 
Nay more, I told his fon, brought, hid him here, 
Where he might hear his father pals the deed ; 
Being perſuaded to it by this thought, fir, 
That the unnaturainels, firſt, of the act, 
And then his father's oft diſclaiming in him , 
(Which I did mean t' help on) would fure enrage hin 
To do ſome violence upon his pa ent, 
On which the law ſhould take ſufficient hold, 
And you be ſtated in a double hope : 


17 And then his fatheg's OFT DISCLAIMING Ix Mu; A mode 
writer would ſay, of Ne him ; but I ſuppoſe the phrasc 
be elliptical ; and by. or at large it would be, difclatning 3) 

— — him. Our poet's cotemporaries ule the ſame dict 

J. ber, 

Thou Mein me; 
* Tell me thy name.” Phila/ter. 2 | 
ruto 


V 


\ 


. 
me 
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th be my comfort, and my conſcience, 

Wy only aim was to dig you a fortune 

Oe of theſe two old rotten ſepulchres “ 
alt. | cry thee mercy, Moica. ) 

Moſ. Worth your patience, 
uc your great merit, fir. And fe the change! 

Volt, Why, what fuccefs ? 

Moſ. Moſt hapleſs ! you muſt help, fir. 
Whilſt we expected the old raven , in comes 
(orvino's wite, fent hither by her huſband — 

t. What, with a preſent ? 

Mof. No, fir, on viſitation : 

Ti] tell you how anon) and ſtaying long, 

ſhe youth he grows impatient, ruſhes forth, 
Yizeth the lady, wounds me, makes her ſwear 
Or he would murder her, that was his vow) 
Tafirm my patron to have done her rape: 
Which how unlike it is, you fee ; and hence 
With that pretext he's gone t' accuſe his father, 
Detame my patron, defeat you—— 

t Where's her huſband ? 
et him be ſent for ſtraight. 

Maſ. Sir, PII go fetch him. 

. Bring him to the Scrutineo. 

Me/. Sir, I will. 

Ft. This muſt be ſtopt. 

* O you do nobly, fir. 

Vo, 'twas labour'd all, fir, for your good; 
Nor was there want of counſel in the plot 


en aim was t9 dig you a fortune 
Out of the tate retten fepulchre:.} The exprefſion is as ra- 
daa 23 the image is juſt : treaſure has been often found in an- 
© monuments and ſepulchres ; a title elegantly given to Cor- 
«9 and Volpone. 
7 Whilft wwe expefed the old raven.) i, e Corbaccio, 
Z 2 But 
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But fortune can, at any time, o'erthrow 
The projects of a hundred learned clerks, Sir, 
Corb, Whar's that? 

Volt, Wie pleaſe you, fie, to go along 
2 Patron, go in, and pray for our ſucce 
Volp. Need makes devotion : heaven your [bay 


r 
Politick, Peregrine. 


Pol. Told you, fir, it was a plot ; you {cc 
| What obſervation is. You mention'd ge 

For ſome inſtructions : I will tell you, fir, 
(Since we are met here in this height of Fence) 
Some few iculars, I have ſer down, 
Only for this meridian, fit to be known 
Of your crude traveller ; and they are theſe. 
] will not touch. fir, at your phraſe, or clothes, 
For they are vid *. 

Per. Sir, I have better. 

Pol. Pardon, 
I meant, as they are themes. 

Per. O, fir, proceed : 
PI ſlander you no more of wit, good fir. 

Pol. Firſt, for your garb it muſt be grave and fc 


P 

' [ awill not touch, fir, at your phraſe, or clothes, = 
For they are old, &c.] Jonion with much humour 1c + 
the ſtale counſel and advices, which at this time, when trat pes 
to Italy was ſo much in vogue, were retailed by every prete" I nan | 
a knowledge of the * Politick is well verſed in "tion; 
exteriors of travelling, which he conſiders as the cflence c Henry 


ing men and manners, 


E 
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very reſerv'd and lock 't "4 not tell a ſecret 
On any terms, not to your father ; ſcarce 
\ fable, but with caution : make ſure choice 
oth of your company, and diſcourſe; beware 
You never ſpeak a truth 
Per, How ? 
Pol. Not to ſtrangers, 
For thoſe be they you muſt converſe with moſt : 
hers I would not know, fir, but at diſtance, 
% as | (hill might be a ſaver in em; 
Yau ſhall have tricks elſe paſt o_ you hourly, 
And then for your religion, profeſs none, 
ut wonder at the diverſity of all; 
And, for your part, proteſt, were there no other 
dut imply the laws & th' land, you could content you. 
Nic, Machiavel, and monſicur Bodin, both 
Were of this mind. Then muſt you learn the uſe 
ind handling of your ſilver fork at meals, 
The metal of your glaſs : (theſe are main matters 
With your Italian) and to know the hour 
When you muſt eat your melons and your figs. 
Per. Is that a point of ſtate too? 
Pol. Here it is: 
r your Venetian, if he ſee a man 
Prepoſterous in the leaft, he has him ſtraight ; 
He has; he ftrips him. PII acquaint you, ſir, 
| now have liv'd here, *tis ſome fourteen months 
Within the firſt week of my landing here, 
All took me for a citizen of Venice, 
ci | knew the forms fo well 
Per. And nothing elſe, 


Very reſery'd and lic.] This politician, who ſtudied only 
ippearances, has transferred to modes of dreſs, what a real ſtateſ- 
aan preſcribed his friend with regard to his ſentiments and opi- 
dong: 1! penfieri fretti, ed il wiſe ſciolto, was the advice of ſr 
flenry Wetton to Milton, when he was going on the tour of 


2 0 Pol. 


al 
. 4 © 
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Pol. I had read Contarene , took me a houſe, 
Dealt with my Jews to furniſh it with moveable. 
Well, if I could but find one man, one man 
To mine own heart, whom 1 durft truſt, 1 would... 

Per. What? what, fir ? 

Pel. Make him rich; make him a fortune 
He ſhould not think again. I would command &, 

Per. As how ? 

Pol. With certain projects that I have, 
Which I may not diſcover. 

Per, It I had 
But one to wager with, I would lay odds now, 
He tells me inſtantly. 

Pol. One is (and that 
I care not greatly who knows) to ſerve the ſtate 
Of Venice with red herrings for three years, 

And at a certain rate, from Rotterdam, 

Where I have correſpondence. There's a letter, 
Sent me from one o th" ſtates, and to that purpot 
He cannot write his name, but that's his mark. 

Per. He is a chandler ? 

Pol. No, a cheeſemonger. 

There are ſome others too with whom I treat 
About the ſame I ; 

And I will undertake it: tor, *tis thus, 

I' do't with eafe, I have caſt it all: your hoy 
Carries out three men in her, and a boy; 
And ſhe ſhall make me three returns a year : 
So if there come but one of three, | ſave ; 

If two, I can defalk : but this is now, 

If my main project fail. 

Per. Then you have others? 

Pal. I ſhould be loth to draw the ſubtil air 
Of ſuch a place, without my thouſand aims. 


2 ‚—— 2a MS ww ww we 
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1 Thad re:d Comranuxs.] A treatiſe della repablica & mi 
frati di YVenetia, di Gaſp. Contarini, [! 
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i not difſemble, fir ; where cer 1 come, 

[ love to be confiderative ; and tis true, 

| have at my free hours thought upon 

Gme certain goods unto the ſtate of Venice, | 
Which 1 do call my cautions ; and fir, which 1 
| mean (in hope of penſion) to propound | 
To the great counſel, then unto the forty, 

50 to the ten, My means are made already — 

Per. By whom ? | 

n. Sir, one that though his place b' obſcure *, 
Yet he can ſway, and they will hear him, He's 
4 Commandadore. 

Per. What, a common ſerjeant ? 

Pol. Sir, fuch as they are, put it in their mouths, 
What they ſhould ſay, ſometimes, as well as greater. 
| think | have my notes to ſhew you—— 

Per. Good fir. 

Val. But you ſhall ſwear unto me, on your gentry, 
Not to anticipate—— 

Per. I, fir? 

Fal. Nor reveal 
circumſtance 
My paper is not with me. 

Per. O, but you can remember, fir, 

Pol. My firſt is 
Concerning tinder-boxes. You muſt know, 
No family is here without its box. 

Now, fir, it being fo le a thing, 

Put caſe, that you or I were ill affected 

Unto the ſtate, fir, with it in our pockets, 
Might not I go into the Arſenal, 

Or you come out again, and none the wiſer ? 


* fir, that though his place I obſeure.} The ſenſe and metro 
are both deſective ; the reſtoration of a word, dropt in the laſt 
(dition, ſupplies both: 

Sir, one that the" his place i obſcure. 
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Per, Except yourſelf, fir. 

Pol. Go to then, I therefore 
Advertiſe to the ſtate, how fit it were, 

That none but ſuch as were known patriots, 
Sound lovers of their country, ſhould be ſuffer 
T* enjoy them in their houſes ; and even thoſe 
Seal'd at ſome office, and at ſuch a bignels 

As might not lurk in puckets, 

Per. Admirable ' 

Pol. My next is, how t enquire, and be refoly'd, 
By preſent demon'tration, whether a ſhip, 

New arriv'd from Soria , or from 

Any ſuſpedted part of all the Levant, 

Be guilty of the plague : and where they uſe 

To lie out forty, fifty days ſometimes, 

About the Lazaretto, for their trial, 

In fave that charge and loſs unto the merchant, 
And in an hour clear the doubt. 

Per. Indeed, fir ? 

Pol. Or-——1 will loſe my labour. 

Per. My faith, that's much. 

Pol. Nay, fir, conceive me. "Twill coſt me in onion, 
Some thirty livres 
Per. Which is one pound ſterling. 

Fol. Beſide my water-works : for this I do, (ir. 
Firſt, I bring in your ſhip "twixt two brick-walls , 
(But thoſe the ſtate ſhall venture) on the one 
I ſtrain me a fair Tarpauling, and in that 
I ſtick my onions, cut in halt, the other 


Whether a ſhip 
Newhy arriy'd from Sqz1a.] i. e. Syria, which is fo called 
by the Italians. The city Tyre, from whence the whole country 
Syria had its name, was antiently called Zur or Zor ; and fince the 
Arabs erefted their empire in the Eaſt, it 
is at this Cay known by no other name in 
Italians formed their Soria, 


is a ain called vor, and 
wos Parts. Hence the 


l; 
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1 full of holes, out of which I thruſt 
ſhe noſes of my bellows; and thoſe bellows 
| keep, with water-works, in perpetual motion, 
(Which is the eaſieſt matter of a hundred.) 
Now, fir, your onion, which doth naturally 
Attract th infection, and your bellows blowing 
The air upon him, will ſhew (inſtantly) 
y his chang'd colour, it there be contagion, 
Or elle remain as fair as at the firft, 
Now it is Known, tis nothing. 

pr, You are right, fir. 

Pol. 1 would I had my note. 

Per. Faith, fo would 1: 
Jut you ha” done well for once, fir, 

Pol. Were I falſe, 
Or would be made ſo, I could ſhew you reaſons 
How | could fell this ſtate now to the Turk, 
ite of their gallies, or their—— 

Per. Pray you, fir Pol. 

Pal. I have em not about me. 
„. That I fear'd. 
„ bey are there, fir. 

Pol. No, this is my diary, 
VWherein I note my actions of the day. 
Fer. Pray you let's fee, fir. What is here? no- 
[tandum, 

A rat had gnaw'n my ſpur-leathers ; notwithſtanding, 
| put on new, and tid go forth : bur firſt 
tirew three beans over the threſhold. Item, 
vent and bought two tooth-picks, whereof one 
burſt immediately, in a diſcourſe 
With a Dutch merchant, bout Ragion del Stato. 
om him I went and paid a moccinigo 
 piecing my filk ſtockings ; by the way 
eapen'd ſprats z and at St, Mark's I urin'd, 
Futh theſe are politick notes | 


Pol. 
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Pol, Sir, I do Mp 
No action of my lite thus, but I quote it 

Per. Believe me, it is wiſe! 

Pol. Nay, fir, read forth, 


SCENE Il. 


Lady, Nano, Women, Politick, Peregrine. 


Lad. Where ſhouſd this looſe knight be, tros 
ſure he's hous'd, 

Nan. Why then he's faſt, 

Lad. I, he plays both with me 

I pray you ſtay. This heat will do more harm 

To my complexion, than his heart is worth, 

(I do not care to hinder, but to take him.) 

How it comes off 

Wom. My maſter's yonder. 

Lad. Where ? 

Wom. With a young gentleman. 

Lad. That fame's the party 
In man's apparel. Pray you, fir, jog my knight: 
I] will be tender to his reputation, 

However he demerit. 

Pol. My lady 

Per. Where ? 

Pol. Tis ſhe indeed, fir ; you ſhall know her, She! 
Were ſhe not mine, a lady of that merit, 
For faſhion and behaviour ; and for beauty 

] durſt compare 
Per. It ſeems you are not jealous, 


F ds flip 
* thus, 1 vor: - | 
rote e, were at this time mous ; ve de 
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hat dare commend her. 
Pol. Nay, and tor Cifcour femme 
Per. Being your wife, ſhe cannot miſs that, 
Pol. Madam, 
He is a gentleman, pray you uſe him fairly ; 
He ſcems a youth, but he 16 
Lad, None. 
Pol. Yes, one 
Has put his face as ſoon into the world —— 
Lad. You mean, as early ? but to-day ? 
Pol. How's this? 
Lad. Why in this habit, fir, you apprehend me: 
Well, maſter Would-be, this doth not become you ; 
| had thought the odour, fir, of your good name 
Had been more precious to you, that you would not 
Have done this dire maſſacre on your honour ; 
One of your gravity and rank beſides 
But knights, I ſee, care little for the oath 
ſhey make to ladies; chiefly, their own ladies. 
Pol. Now, by my ſpurs, (the ſymbol of my knight- 
hood) 
Per. Lord, how his brain is humbled for an yr ! 
Pal. I reach you not. 
Lad. Right, fir, your politic 
May bear it through thus. Sir, a word with you. 
| would be loth to conteſt publickly 
With any gentlewoman, or to ſeem 
ward, or violent, (as the courtier ſays) 
E comes too near ruſticity in a lady, 
Which I would ſhun by all means; and however 
may deſerve from maſter Would-be, yet 
have one fair gentlewoman thus be made 
Ihe unkind inftrument to wrong another, 
d one ſhe knows not, I, and to perſevere ; 
a my poor judgment, is not warranted 
rom being a ſolceciſm in our ſex, 
not in manners, 


51 


Per. 
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Per, How is this! 
Pol, Sweet madam, 
Come nearer to your aim. 
Lad, Marry, and I will, fir. 
Since you provoke me with your im 
And laughter of your light land ſyten here, 
Your Sporus, your Her odite 
Per. What's here ? 
Poetick fury, and hiſtorick ſtorms! 


Pol. The gentleman, believe it, is of worth, 
And of our nation. 


Lad. |; your White friars nation? 
Come, I bluſh for you, maſter Would-be, I; 
And am aſham'd you ſhould ha' no more forehead, 
Than thus to he the patron, or St. George, 
To a lewd harlot, a fricatrice, 
A female devil, in a male out-ſide. 
Pol. Nay, 
An' you be ſuch a one, I muſt bid adieu 
To your delights. The cafe appears too liquid. 


* 


Lad. I, you may carry't clear, with your ſtate fu. 


But tor your carnival concupiſcence, 
Who here is fled for liberty of conſcience, 


From furious perſecution of the marſhal, 
Her will I diſciple. 


Per. This is fine, i faith 
And do you uſe this often ? Is this part 


Madam—— 
Lad. Go to, fir. 
Per. Do you hear me, lady ? | 
Why, if your knight have ſet you to ſhirts, 
Or to invite me home, you might have done it 
A nearer way by far. 
Lad. This cannot work you 
Out of my ſnare. | 


Per. Why? am I init, then? 


Of your wit's exerciſe, gainſt you have occaſion ? 
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[deed your huſband told me you were far, 

And ſo you are; only your noſe inc lines 
[hat ſide that's next the ſun) to the queen-apple. 
Lad. This cannot be endur'd, by any patience. 


5 SS = 5H 5 
Moſca, Lady, Peregrine, 


Me. What is the matter, madam ? 
Lad. It the ſenate | 
Right not my queſt in this, I will proteſt em 
Toall the world, no ariſtocracy. 
Ms/. What is the injury, lady ? 
Lad. Why, the callet 
You told me of, here I have ta'en diſguis'd. 
Me. Who ? this? what means your ladyſhip ? the 
creature 
| mention'd to you, is apprehended, now, 
Before the ſenate ; you ſhall ſee het 
Lad. Where? 
MV. I'll bring you to her. This young gentleman, . 
| aw him land this morning at the port. 
Lad. Is't poſſible ! how has my judgment wander'd ' 
dr, I muſt, bluſhing, ſay to you, I have err'd , 
And plead your pardon. 
Per. What, more changes yet? 
Lad. I hope yo' ha' not the malice to remember 
1 gentlewoman's paſſion. It you ſtay 
in Venice here, pleaſe you to ule me, ſir 


mn, your noſe inclines ; 
bas fide that's next the ſun) to the queen-appie.} This burleique 
iitude ſeems to have furniſhed Sir John Suckling wich a very 
petty alluſion, in his deſcription of the rural bride : 
For ttreaks of red were mingled there, 
duch as are on a Catharin-pear, 
The fide that's next the fun.” 


A, 


Moſ. Will madam ? 
Lad. "Pray 21 uſe me in faith, 
The more you fee me, the more I ſhall conceive 
You have forgot our quarrel. | 

Per. This is rare! 

Sir Politick Would-be ? no, fir Politick Baud 
To bring me thus acquainted with his wite ! 
Well, wife fir Pol, fince you have practis'd thus 
_ my freſhman-ſhip, Il try your falt-head, 

hat proof it is . a counter - plot. 


. 


oltore, Corbaccio, Cor vino, Moſca. 


Veli. Well, now you know the carriage of the buf- 
Your conſtancy is all that is requir'd [nefs, 
Unto the ſafety of it. 

Mof. Is the lie 
Safely convey'd amongſt us ? is that ſure ? 

Knows every man his burden ? 

Corv. Yes. 

Moſ. Then ſhrink not. 

Corv. But knows the advocate the truth? 

Meſ. O, fir, 

By no means. I devis'd a formal tale, 
T hat ſalv'd your reputation. But be valiant, fir. 

Corv. I fear no one but him, that this his pleadins 
Should make him ſtand for a co- heir 

Mef. Co halter 
Hang him, we will but uſe his tongue, his noiſc“, , 


9 W: will but uſe his tonne, 
A. xe do CrOAKERS, here.) I read crackers, that is ſquibs. 
| | Mr. Urte 
It ſeems to be a eant term given to Corbaccio, fince Corvino ,. 
mediaely replies, * I, what (hall he Co ?” 1f this js the ſenſe 
| o 


k4 we do croaker's here. 

Coro. I, what ſhall he do ? 

M. When we ha done, you mean ? 

Cor. Yes. 

Mo. Why, why, we'll think : 
Sl im for Mummia, he's halt duſt already, 
hs you not fimile, to fee this Buffalo, [To Voliore, 
How he doth * it with his head ? — I ſhould 
al were well and paſt, Sir, only you 

[To Corbaccio, 


Are he that ſhall enjoy the crop of all, 
nd theſe not know for whom they toil. 


Corb, I, peace. 
Meſ. But you ſhall eat it. Much! {To Corvino. 
Worſhiptul fir“, Then to Voltore again. 


" Mercury fit upon your thundering tongue, 
Or the French Hercules, and make your language 
As conquering as his club, to beat along 
u with a tempeſt) flat, our adverſaries ; 
tut much more yours, fir. 
Volt. Here they come, ha' done. 


M. I have another witneſs, it you need, fir, 
(an produce. 


ble be wrote croater's, i.e, his tongue and noiſe : and this mean 
| ſeems to be countenanced by what Moica afterwards ſay. to 
waccio, ** If you but c a ſyllable, all comes out. 

Mot. But you ſhall eat it. 
Nec n worforpful fir.} | his is corruptly printed, the true read - 
gerhibned by the old books is this, 
but you ha eat it. Much!” that is, Much good may it do 
v; eliptically and ironically ſpoken. Other inſtances ot this uſe 
we word mach, have been remarked before. 
M Mercury fit upon your thundering tongue, 
Ur the Farxcu Hircuius.] The Gatlic or Celtic Hercules 
the ſymbol of eloquence. Lucian has a treatiſe on this French 
ales, ſurnamed Ogmias he was pictured dreſt in his lion's ſkin ; 
u right hand he held his club; in bis left, his bow : ſeveral 
wall chains were figured, reaching from his tongue to the ears 
u of men at ſome diſtance. 


ing 


Volt. 
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Volt, Who is it ? 
Mef. Sir, | have her, 


. 


Avocatori 4. Bonario, Cilia, Voltore, Corbaccin, (fin, 
Moſca, Notario, Commendadori. 


Avec. 1. The like of this the ſenate never heard of 
Avec. 2. "I will come moſt ſtrange to them when ve 
oport it, 
Avec. 4. The gentlewoman has been on ... | 
Of unreproved name. 
Avoc. 3. So the young man. 
oc. 4. The more unnatural part that of his father, 
Ao. 2. More of the huſband. 
Avoc. 1. I not know to give 
His act a name, it is ſo monſtrous ! 
Aoc. 4. But the impoſtor, he's a thing created 
T'exceed example! 
Avec. 1. And all after-times ! 
Avec. 2. 1 never heard a true voluptuary 
Deſcrib'd, but him. 
Arc. 3. Appear yet thoſe were cited? 
Not. All but the old magnifico, Volpone, 
Avec. 1. Why is not he here? 
Maſ. Plcaſe your fatherhoods, 
Here is his advocate: himſelt's ſo weak, 
So feeble 
Aooc. 4. What are you? 
Ben. His paraſite. 
His knave, his pandar : I beſcech the court. 
He may be forc'd to come, that your grave eyt, 
May bear ſtrong witnels of his ſtrange umpoſtures. 
Volt. Upon my faith and credit, with your vi 
Hie is not able to endure the air. , 


The FOX 


for, 8. Bring him however. 
Aver, 3. We will ſee him. 
fone, 4. Fetch him, | 


Volt, Your fatherhoods fit pleaſures be obey d 
ut fure, the fight will rather move your pitics, 


Than indignation : 82 it gon court, 
in 


in the mean time, he 


| know this place moſt vo, void of — 2 
gd therefore crave it, ſince we have no reaſon 
7 our truth ſhould hurt our cauſe. 


peak free. 
Vell. n know, moſt honoured fathers, I muſt now 


Diſcover to your ſtrangely abuſed ears, 
The molt prodigious and moſt frontleſs piece 
Of ſolid impudence, and treachery, 
That ever vicious nature yet brought forth 
To ſhame the ſtate of Venice. This lewd woman 
That wants no artificial looks, or tears, 
Lo help the vizor ſhe has now put on) 
Hath long been known a cloſe adultereſs 
Io that laſcivious youth there; not ſuſpected, 

uy, but known, and taken in the act 
Vieh him; and by this man, the eaſie huſband, 
don d ; whoſe timeleſs bounty makes him now '* 
Wand here, the moſt unhappy, innocent perſon 
Tut ever man's own neſs made accus'd. 

ir theſe not knowing how to owe a gift 

that dear grace, but with their ſhame ; being plac'd 
dove all powers of their gratitude '*, 
fan to hate the benefit; and, in place 
thanks, deviſe t' extirp the me mor 


| ſuch an act: wherein I pray your fatherhoods 


369 


TIMELY bounty makes him now 

lend lere, &c.] The epithet to bounty deſtroys the ſentiment 
; the true reading is timeleſs, i. e. ill timed bounty. 

3 p 'bove all orus ns of their gratitude.) The right lect:on given 

ve folio, * $0 'bove dh pos of their gratitude.” 


Fot. I. Aa | 17 ob- 
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T' obſerve the malice, yes, the rage of creatures, 

Diſcover'd in their evils, and what heart 

Such take, even from their crimes. But that anon 

Will more appear. This genfleman, the father, 

Hearing of this foul fat, with many others, 

Which daily ruck at his too tender ears, 

And griev'd in nothing more than that he could not 

Preſerve himfelf a parent, his ſon's ils 

Growing to that ſtrange flood) at laſt decreed 

To diſinhetit him. 
Ac. 1, Their be ſtrange turns Done. 
Aror. 2. The young man's fame was ever fair and 
Velt. So much more full of danger is his vice, 

The can begvile fo under ſhade of virtue 

But, I faid, my honour'd fires) his father 

Hev.:.7 is ſertled purpoſe, (by what means [ 


To him betray'd, we know not) and this day I 
Appointed for the deed ; that parricide, 


(1 cannot ſtile him better) by conftederacy 
Preparing this his par1mour to be there, 
Entred Volpone's houſe, (who was the man. 
Your fatherhoods muſt underſtand, deſign'd 
For the inheritance) there ſought his father : 
But with what purpoſe fought he him, my lords* | 
(I tremble to pronounce it, that a fon | 
Unto a father, and to ſuch a father, 

Should have fo foul, telonious intent) 

It was to murder him : when being prevented 

By his more happy abſence, what then did he? 
Not check his wicked thoughts ; no, now new decd. 
* (Milſchict doth ever end where it begins) 


* Miſchief doth even end aohere it begins.) But the reverie 
this ſeems the truer remark, and what he intended to fay ; nan 
that mochief does not flop where it hrſt began, or let out © 
that, not withitanding the authority of the printed books, it is Pe- 
bable we ſhouid read, 

Aiijebief deth never end where it be, ins, 
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An act of horror, fathers ! he dragg'd forth 
The aged gentleman that had there Jain bed-rid 
Three years and more, out off his innocent couch, 
Naked upon the floor, there left him ; wounded 
His ſervant in the face ; and, with this ſtrumpet, 
The ſtale to his forg'd practice, who was glad 
To be fo active, (I ſhall here deſire 
Your fatherhoods to note but my collections, 
As moſt remarkable) thought at once to ſtop 
His father's ends, diſcredit his free choice 
In the old gentleman, redeem themſelves, 
By laying infamy upon this man, | 
To whom, with bluſhing, they ſhould owe their lives. 
Avec. 1. What proofs have you of this? 
Bon. Moſt honour'd fathers, 
| humbly crave, there be no credit given 
To this man's mercenary tongue. 
Avec. 2. Forbear. 
Bon. His foul moves in his fee, 
Avoc. 3. O, ir. 
Bon. I his fellow | 
For fix ſols more, would plead againſt his Maker. 
voc. 1. Lou do forget yourſelt. 
Volt. Nay, nay, grave — 
Let him have ſcope: can any man imagine 
That he will ſpare his accuſer, that would not 
Have ſpar'd his parent? : 
Aro. 1. Well, produce your proofs. 
Cel. I would I could forget I were a creature. 
Felt. Signior Corbaccio. 
Avec. 4. What is he? 
Valt. The father. 
Ave. 2. Has he had an oath ? 
Net. Yes. 
Corb. What n. uſt I do now ? 
Net. Your teitimony's crav'd. 
Corb, Speak to the knave? 
Aa? Pi 
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ha“ my mouth firſt _ with earth ; my heart 
Abhors his knowledge : 1 diſclaim in him, 
oc 1. But for what cauſe ? 
Corb, The mere 5 of nature : 
He is an utter ſtranger to my loins. 
Bon. Have they Sade you to this 
Corb, 1 will not hear thee, 
Monſter of men, _ goat, wolf, parricide, 
Spea' not, thou vipe 
Bon. Sir, | will » 3 
And rather wiſh my innocence ſhou!(d ſuſſer, 


Than I teſiſt the authority of a father. I 
Volt. Signior Corvino. H 
MAC 1. This is 2 H 
Atoe. 1. Who's this? 1 
Net. The huſband. | 
Afece. 4. Is ke ſworn ? To 
Not. He is. 

Avoc. 3. Speak then. 4 
Cory. his woman (pleaſe your fatherhoods) is } 


Of moſt hot exerciſe, more than a partrich, (whore, 
Upon record 
At. 1. No more. 
Cory, Neighs like a jennet 
Net. Preſerve the honour of the court. 
Corv. I ſhall, 
And modeſty of your moſt reverend ears. 
And yet 1 hope that I may ſay, theſc eyes 
Have ſeen her glew'd unto that piece of cedar, 
That fine well timber'd gallant; and that here 
The letters may be read, thorow the horn, 
That make the ſtory perfect. 
Mcf. Excellent! fir. 
Corv, There is no ſhame in this now, is there * 
Moſ. None. 
Cer, Or if 1 faid, I hop'd that ſhe were onward 


To her damhation, it there be a hell 


Greate! 
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Greater than whore and woman ; a good catholick 

May make the doubt, 

oc. 3. His grief hath made him frantick. 

Hoo. 1, Remove him hence, 

Avec, 1. Look to the woman. [ She ſwoens, 

Corv. Rare! prettily feign'sE! again! 

Avec. 4. Stand from about her. 

Avec. 1, Give her the air. 

uc K What can you fay ? 

Meſ. ly wound 

May't "= your wiſdoms) ſpeaks for me, receiv'd 

I ad of my god patron, when he miſt 

His ſought- or father, when that well-ta ght dame 

Had her cue given her, to cry out, A rape. 

Bon. O moſt laid impudence Fathers —— 

Avec. 3. Sir, be ſilent; 

Tou had your hearing free, ſo muſt they theirs. 
roc. 2. 1 do begin to doubt th' impoſture here. 
Avoc. 4. This woman has too many moods, | 
lit, Grave fathers, 

he is a creature of a molt proſeſt 

ud proftituted lewdneſs. 
rv. Moſt impetuous ! 

Vaſatisfied, grave fathers! 

Volt. May her feignings 
Not take your wiſdoms : but this day ſhe baited 
A ſtranger, a grave knight, with her looſe eyes, 

And more laſcivious kiſſes. I his man ſaw em 

together on the water, in a gondola. 

Mo/. Here is the ladv herſelf, that ſaw em too, 
Without ; who then had in the open ſtreets 
Wurſu'd them, but for ſaving her knight's honour, 
Avec. 1. Produce that lady. 

Avec. 2. Let her come. 

Ava. 4. Theſe things, 


0 mf Laid impudence!} i. 6. plotted, deſigned, or well con- 
l, as we now ſay, The ſcheme was well 44d. 
. They 


del 
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They ſtrike with wonder, 
* 3. 1 am turn'd a ſtone, 


SCENE VI. 
Moſca, Lady, Avocatori, &c. 


Moſ. Be reſolute, madam. 

Lad. I, this ſame is ſhe. 
Out, thou camelion harlot ; now thine eyes 
Vie tears with the Hyzna. Dar'ſt thou look 
Upon my wronged face? I cry your pardons, 
I tear I have (forgettingly) tranſgreſt 
Againſt the dignity of the court 

Avec. 2. No, madam. 

Lad. And been exorbitant 

Avoc. 2. You have not, lady. 

Awvoc. 4. Theſe {s are ſtrong. 

Lad. Surely, I had no purpoſe 
To ſcandalize your honours, or my ſexes. 
Avec. 3. We do believe it. 
Lad. Surely, you may believe it. 

Avoc. 2. Madam, we do. 

Lad. Indeed you may ; my breeding 
Is not ſo coarſe 

Avec. 4. We know it. 

Lad. To offend 
With pertinacy 

Avoc. 3. Lady. 

Lad. Such a preſence 
No ſurely. 
Avoc. 1. We well think it. 
Lad. You may think it. 7 
Avoc. 1. Let her o'ercome . What witneſſes hart 
To make good your report? 


BR rr 
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15 Avoc. 1. V well think it. Lad. You may think it. 
Avoc 1. Let her overcome.) There never was a cha 


ſupported with more propriety, than this of Lady Wouls-: 
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e, And heaven, that never fails the innocent. 
roc, 4. Theſe are no teſtimonies, 
Jon. Not in your courts, 
Where multitude ard clamour overcomes. 
noc. 1, Nay, then you do wax infolent. 
Volt. Here, here, |YVolpone is brought in as impotent. 
The teflimony comes, that will convince, 
And put to utter dumbneſs their bold tongues. 
de here, grave fathers, here's the raviſher, 
The rider on mens wives, the great impoſtor, 
The grand voluptuary ! Do you not think 
Theſe limbs ſhould affect venery ? or theſe eyes 
Covet a concubine ? pray you mark theſe hands; 
Are they not fit to ſtroke a lady's breaſts ? 
Perhaps he doth difſemble ? 
Bon. So he does. 
Volt. Would you ha' him tortur'd ? 
Bon, I would have him prov'd. 
Veli. Beſt try him therwith goads, or burning irons; 
Put him to the ſtra : I have heard 
The rack hath cur'd the gout ; faith, give it him, 
And help him of a malady, be courteous. 
Ii undertake, before theſe honour'd fathers, 
He ſhall have yet as many left diſeaſes, 
As ſhe has known adulterers, or thou ſtrumpets. 
O my moſt equal hearers, if theſe deeds, 
As of this bold and moſt exorbitant ſtrain, 
May paſs with ſyfferance, what one citizen 


She comes into the court in all the violence of paſſion, 
and having vented her rage in a hafly epithet or two, ſhe re- 
lapſes into her uſual formality, and begins to compliment the 
judges. Tired with her breeding and her cloquence, are ob- 
not to give her a reply, proceed to the examination of the 
parties. The preceding ſcene is a great inſtance of the power 
of warice, when of wg the father aud the huſbaud, to bear 
eſ:mony againſt the fon and the wife. | 


Aa4 But 
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But owes the forfeit of his life, yea, farms, | 
To him that dares traduce him ? which of you | 
Are ſafe, my honour'd fathers ? 1 would 
( ith leave of your grave fatherhoods) if their por | 
ave any face or colour like to truth? | 
Or if, unto the dulleſt noſtril here, ' 
It ſmell not rank, and moſt abhorred ſlander | 
I crave your care of this leman, 
Whoſe life is much endanger'd by their fable; 
And as for them, 1 will conclude with this, 
That vicious pe: ſons, when they're hot and fleſh'd 
In impious acts, their conſtancy abounds : 
Damn'd deeds are done with greateſt confidence. 
Awvoc. 1. Take em to cuſtody, and ſe er them, 
doc. 2. 'Tis pity two ſuch prodigies ſhould live, 
_ 
Avec. 1. Let the old gentleman be return'd wit: 
I'm ſorry our credulity hath wrong'd him. 
Avec. 4. Thele are two creatures 
Avec. 3. I've an earthquake in me. 
Ac. 2. Their ſhame (even in their cradles) fled 
[their faces. 
Avec. 4. You've done a worthy ſervice to the ſtate, 
in their diſcovery. (fir, 
Avoec.r. You ſhall hear, e're night, 
What puniſhment the court decrees upon em. 
Volt. We thank your fatherhoods. How like you it? 
Mof. Rare. 
Pld ha' your tongue, fir, tipt with gold for this; 
Fid ha' you be the heir to the whole city; 
The earth I'ld have want men, e're you want living 
They're bound to erect your ſtatue in St. Mark's. 
Signior Corvino, I would have you go 
And ſhew yourſelf, that you have conquer'd. 
Corv. Yes. 
Mef. It was much better that you ſhould profeſs 


Yourſelf a c that the other 
a cuckold thus, than — 


—— . i. io i. an ene. 
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$wuld have been prov'd. 
Cary, Nay, | confider'd that: 
{ow it is her fault. 
Me. Then it had been yours. 
Cory, True; 1 do doubt this advocate ill. | 
M Viaith you need not, | dare caſe you of that 
(rb, 1 truſt thee, Moſca. (care. 
Mo. As your own foul, fir. 
(rb. Moſca 
Meſ. Now for your buſineſs, fir. 
(rb. How ? ha” you buſineſs ? 
Moſ. Yes, your's fir. 
(orb. O, none elſe ? 
Ve. None elſe, not I. 
(orb. Be careful then. 
e. , Reſt you with both your eyes, fir. 
% WM Corb. Diſpatch it. 
Meſ. Inſtantly. 
rb. And look that all, 
hatever, be put in, jewels, plate, moneys, 
bulbold ſtuff, bedding, curtains. 
., Curtain. rings, hr. 
kly the advocate's fee muſt be deducted. 
(rb. lil pay him now ; you'll be too prodigal. 
. Sir, I muſt tender it. 
rb. Two Cecchines is well. 
Me. No, fix, fir. 
rb. Tis too much. 
ue. He talk'd a great while; 
u muſt conſider that, fir. 
derb. Well, there's three 
Miſe. I'll give it him. 
r. Do ſo, and there's for thee. 
Va Bountiful bones! What horrid ſtrange offence 
lhe commit *gainſt nature, in his youth, 
hy this age? You ſee, fir, how I work 
0 your : take you no notice, 


ould Voll. 
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Volt. No, | 


vi = w 


yours, the devil and all: 
=o — e. Madam, Fl! bring you home. 
Lad. No, Vl go fee your patron. 
Moſ. That you mo not : 


Tu tell = os. 1. n 
aa is will ; and 1 
ay, whereas before 


The zeal you have ſhewn to-d 
You were but third or fourth, you ſhall be now 
Put in the firſt ; which would appear as begg d. 
If you were preſent. Therefore—— 


Lad. You ſhall ſway me. 


nn" 


ACT V. SCENE 1 


Volpone. 


E LL, I am here, and all this brunt is pat 
I ne'er was in diſlike with my diſguiſe 
Till this fled moment; here twas good, in private; 
But in your publick, cave whilſt I breathe. 
»Fore God, my left leg *gan to have the cram 
And I apprehended ſtraight ſome power had * 
With a dead palſie: well, I muſt be merry, 
And ſhake- it off. A many of theſe fears 
Would put me into ſome villanous diſeaſe, 


© "Fore God, my left leg gas to have the cramp, 
And 1 14 raight ſome fene, had firuc 
With a DsDaD rats. ] Alludin _ antient 4 
ſition, that all ſudden conſternations of mind and ſudden * 
the body, * as e 2» palpitations of the heart, C. 
ominous, Hence we may explain, 2 
Upton 1 4 a wy of in 1 — s Miles gloricſus. 
Schel. Times quod rerum gefſerim hic, ita dorfus totus me 
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would they come thick upon me + VII prevent em. 
ve me # bowl of buſty wine, to fright 
This humour from my heart, hum, hum, hum) 

{ He drinks. 
Tis almoſt gone already : I (hall conquer. 
lay device now, of rare ingenious knavery, 
[hat would me with a violent laughter, 


Would make me up again, 80, fo, fo, 
[ Drink again. 
This heat is life : tis blood by this time: Moſca ! 


SCENE u. 
Meſeca, Velpone, Nano, Caftrone. 


Meſ. How now, fir ? does the day look clear again? 
Are we recover'd, and wrought out of error, 
no our way, to fee our path before us ? 
k our trade free once more ? 
Valp. Exquiſite Moſca 
Meſ. Was it not carried learnedly ? 
Voip. And ſtourly. 
bood wits are greateſt in extremities. 
Meſ. It were a folly beyond thought, to truſt 
Any grand act unto a cowardly fpirit : 
Tou are not taken with it enough, methinks. 
Yelp. O, more than it I had enjoy'd the wench: 
The pleaſure of all woman-kind's not like it. 
Me/. Why now you ſpeak, fir. We a_ ous 
[ t 
Here we muſt reſt; this is our maſter-piece : 
Ne cannot think to go beyond this. 
wu dat pla — 
0 play d thy prize, my precious Moſca. 
Meſ. Nay, fir, * 


To 
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To gull the court. 

Volp. And quite divert the torrent 
Upon the innocent. 
Moſ. Yes, and to make 
So rare a muſick out of diſcord 
Fol. Right. 
That yet to me's the ! how th” haſt borne «' 
That theſe (being ſo divided mongſt themſelves; 
Should not ſcent ſomewhat, or in me, or thee, 
Or doubt their own fide. 

Moſ. True, they will not ſee't. 
Too much light blinds em, I think. Each of e 
Is fo poſſeſt and ſtuſt with his own hopes, 
That any thing unto the contrary, 
Never fo true, or never fo ent, 


„they will :1efiſt it 
Lelp. Like a temptation of the devil. 
Me/. Right, fir. 


Merchants may talk of trade, and your great ſigniors | 
Of land that yields well; but if Italy 
Have any glebe more fruitful than theſe fellows, 
I am deceiv'd. Did not your advc-ate rare? 

V:lp. O (my moſt honour'd ſathe s, my grave 
Under correction of your fatherhoods, thers, 
What face of truth is here? If theſe ſtrange deeds | 
May paſs, moſt honour'd fathers —) 1 had much 2 
To forbear laughing. 

Mof. T ſecm'd to me, you ſwear, fir. 

Volp. In troth, I did a little. 

Meo/. But conteſs, fir, 
Were you not daunted ? . 

Volp. In good faith, I was 
A little in a miſt, but not dejected; 
Never, but ſtill my ſelf. 

Moſ. I think it, fir. 
No (ſo truth help me) I muſt needs ſay this, fir, * 


Never ſo palpable 
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tab out of conſcience for ow advocate, | 
i has taken pains, in faith, fir, and deferv'd } 
my poor judgment, I ſpeak it under favour, 
Wot to contrary you, fir) very richly — | 
to be cozen'd. | 

Yalp. Troth, and I think ſo too, 
chat 1 heard him, in the latter end. 

t/. O, but before, fir : had you heard him firſt 
if to certain heads, then avate, 


L 


Then uſe his vehement figures —T look'd ſtill 


jet ; but for thy ſake, at thy entreaty, 
vi! begin, ev'n now, to vex em all, 

Du very inſtant. 

WG. fir. 

Vip. Call the dwarf 

| eunuch forth. 

A Caſtrone, Nano. 

Nan. Here. 

ab. Shall we have a jig now ? 

i. What you pleaſe, fir. 

ſip. Go, 

IN give out about the ſtreets, you Two, 
ut | am dead; do it with conſtancy, 


— — C fill 

ler be u, foift @ birt} Vhro' the violence of action. 
apanying his eloquence. The modern Italian preachers are 
to ule great vehemence of geſture in their declamatory ha- 
=; and perhaps it may be equally fo with the advocates 2: 
a Nor was it otherwiſe with the advocues of old the 
of the great orator Horcentias, was occaſioned oy a co'd he 


fer pleading with his uſual energy and warmth in behalf of 
Sadly, 
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Of tu late ſlander, - 
Moſ. What do you mean, fir ? 
Vol - 0. 
have inſlantly my vulture, crow, 
Raven ', come flying hither, (on the news) 
To peck for carrion, my ſhe-wolf, and all, 
Greedy and full of expeftation— 

Moſ. And then to have it raviſh'd from their mou 

Voip. "Tis true ; 1 will ha” thee put on a gown, | 
And take upon thee, as thou wert mine heir ; 
Shew 'em a will : open that cheſt, and reach 
Forth one of thoſe that has the blanks z I'll ſtraight 
Put in thy name. 

Me. It will be rare, fir. 

Velp. I, 
When they ev'n gape, and find themſelves deluded 
Me}. Yes. | 
Velp. And thou uſe them ſcurvily. 
Diſpatch, get on thy gown. 

Me But what, fir, it they aſk 
After the body ? 

Velp. Say, it was corrupted. 

Moſ. I'll fay, it ſtunk, fir ; and was fain to have i 
Coffin'd up inſtantly, and ſent away. 

Velp. Any thing, what thou wilt. Hold, here 

[my wi 

Get thee a cap, a count-book, pen and ink, 
Papers afore thee ; fit as thou wert taking 
An inventory of parcels : Ill get up 
Behind the curtain, on a ſtool, and hearken ; 
Sometime peep over, ſee how they do look, 
With what degrees their blood doth leave their faces. 


3 ] fall bave inflantly my vut Turks, cow. 
RAVEN, &c.] i.e. Voltore, Corvino, Cor baccio. 
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9. will afford me a rare meal of laughter, 
Mo. Your advocate will turn ſtark dull upon it. 
wh fe will take off his oratory edge. 
Mo, But your Clarifſimo, old round-back, he 
Will crump you like 2 hog-louſe, with the touch. 
ap. And what Corving ? 
M O fir, look for him, 
ſ-morrow morning, with a rope and dagger, 
fo viſit all the ſtreets ; he muſt run mad. 
lady too, that came into the court, 
[0 bear falſe witneſs for your worſhip— 
Jag. Tes, 
hd kifs'd me fore the fathers, when my face 
ow'd all with oils. 
Meſ. And ſweat, fir. Why your gold 
ſuch another med'cine, it dries up 
I thoſe «ffenfive favours : it transforms 
ie moſt detorm: d, and reſtores em lovely, 
were the ſtrange poetical girdle . Jove 
not invent t himſelf a ſhroud more ſubtle 
opaſs Acriſius* guards. It is the thing 
all the world her grace, her youth, her beauty. 
Valp. | think ſhe loves me. 
e. Who ? the lady, fir ? 
e's jealous of you. 
Volp. Doſt th u lay ſo ? 
Mi. Heark, 
tere's ſome already. 
Tap. Look. 
A It is the vulture; 
* has the quickeſt (cent. 


» 1 


ere 


ces:1 


— 


— rer 
The moſt 1rfurmed, and reflores em brue y, 
4; Iwere the flronge Rei rule 1 1 his 15 literally from 
Galogue of Lucian, ini Gallas * Moraine e apugge* 
. reer ee . 

ag. 


hy poſture, 


Moſ. 1 am ſet. 
Volp, But Moſca, 
Play the artificer now, torture 'em rarely, 


SCENE II. 
Voltore, Moſca, Corbaccio, Cervino, Lady, Volpone, 


Voll. How now, my Moſca ? 
Moſ. Turkey carpets, nine 
Volt. Taking an inventory ? that is well, 
Moſ. Two ſuits of bedding, tiſſue 
Volt. Where's the will? 
Let me read that the while. 
Corb. So, ſet me down, 
And get you home. 
Vil. eee us? 
Mof. Of cloth of gold, two more 
Corb. Is it done, Moſca ? 
Meſ. Of ſeveral velvets, eight. 
Volt. I like his care. 
Corb. Doſt thou not hear? 
Corv. Ha? is the hour come, Moſca ? 
Voip. I, now they muſter. | 
| Volpone peeps from bebind a ut 
C:rv. What does the advocate here, 
Or this Corbarcio ? 
Corb, What do theſe here ? 
Lad. Molca ? | 
Is his thread ſpun ? 
NMof. Eight cheſts of linen— 
Velp. O, 
My hne dame Would be too! 
Corv. Molca, the will, 
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That 1 may ſhew it theſe, and rid em hence. 
Moſ. Six cheſts of diaper, four of damaſk— There. 
Corb, Is that the will ? 
Mo/. Down- beds and bolſters— 
alp. Rare! 
d buſy fill, Now they begin to flutter : 
They never think of me. Look, fee, ſee, ſee ' 
How their ſwift eyes run over the long deed. 
Unto the name, and to the legacies, 
What is bequeath'd them there— 
Moſ. Ten ſuits of hanging 
Valp. I, “ their garters, Moſca, Now their hopes 
Are at the gaſp. 
Vall. Moſca the heir 
Corb, What's that? 
Valp. My advocate is dumb ; look to my merchant, 
He has heard of ſome ſtrange ſtorm, a ſhip is loſt, 
He faints ; my lady will ſwoon. Old glazen-eyes, 
He hath not reach'd his deſpair yer. 
Corb. All cheſe 
Are out of I'm fure the mas. 
Corv. But Moſca—— 
Me. Two cabinets —— 
Cory, Is this in carneſt ? 
Ny One 


Corv. Or do you but delude me? 
Moſ. The other, mother of pearl I am very buſy. 
Good faith, it is a fortune thrown upon me 
lem, one ſalt of Agat—not my ſeeking. 
— Do you hear, A 5 
A perfum'd box — Pray you forbear, 
Tou ſee I'm troubled made of an onyx— 
Lad, How 5 
Meſ. To- morrow or next day, I ſhall be at leiſure 
To talk with you all. | 


TS Vor. II. B b Orrs. 
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Corv, Is this my large ue 
: a Sir, | muſt have a fairer anſwer, 
Madar ! 
8 and ſhall : pray you, fairly quit my hoſe 
Nay, raiſe no tempeſt with your looks but heark you, 
Reme-r ber what your ladyſhip offer'd me 
To [ ut you in an heir ; go to, think on't : 
And what you faid &en your beſt madams did 
For maintenance; and why not you? Fnough, 
% home, and uſe the fir Pol your knight well, 
or fear I tell ſome rid dies : go, be melancholy. 
Volp. O, my fine devil ! 
Corv. Moſca, pray you a word, [yer 
Mo/ſ. Lord! will not you take your diſpatch hence 
Methinks (of all) you ſhould have been th' example. 
. Why ſhould you ſtay here? with what thought, what 
promile ? 
Hear you ? do you not know, I know you an aſs? 
And that you would moſt fain have been a wittol, 
It fortune wou'd have It you? that you are 
A declar'd cuckold, on good terms? This pear! 
You'll fay, was yours? Right: this diamond? 
Fl not deny't, but thank you. Much here clic ? 
It may be fo. Why, think that theſe good works 
May help to hide your bad: I'll not betray you; 
Although you be but extraordinary 
And have it only in title, it ſufficeth. 
Go home, be melancholy too, or mad. 
Jolp. Rare Moſca! how his villany becomes him 
Velt. Certain he doth delude all theſe for me. 
Corb, Moſca the heir? 
Volp. O his four eyes have found it. 
Corb. Pm cozen'd, cheated, by a . ſlave ; 
Harlot, th'haſt cull'd me. 
Me. Yes, fir. Stop your mouth, 
Or I ihall draw the only tooth is letr, 


ce 


im 
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Are not you he, that filthy covetous wretch, 
With the three legs, that here, in hope of prey, 
Have any time this three years ſnufft about, 
With your moſt grov'ling noſe, and wovld have hir'd 
Me to the pois'ning of my patron, fir ? 
Are not you he that have to-day in court 
profeſs d the diſinheriting of your for ? 
Perjur'd your felf? Go home, and die, and fink ; 
H you but croak a ſyllable, all comes out : 
Away, and call your porters, go, go, ſtink. 

Volp. Excellent varlet 

Volt, Now, my faithful Moſca, 
find thy conſtancy, 


Mel. Sir? 


Vol. Sincere. 
Mo/. A table 
Of porphiry—I mar'le you'll be thus troubleſome. 
Volt. Nay, leave off now, they are gone. 
Mo/. Why! who are you ? 
What? who did fend for you? O, cry you mercy, 
Reverend fir! good faith, I'm griev'd tor you, 
That any chance of mine ſhou'd thus defeat 
Your (I muſt needs lay) moſt deſerving travai!s : 
But I proteſt, fir, it was caſt upon me, 
And I could almoſt with to be without it, 
But that the will o' th' dead muſt be oblerv'd, 
Marry, my joy is that you need it not; 
You have a gift, fir, (thank your education) 
Will never let you want, while there are men, 
And malice, to breed cauſes. Would I had 
But half the like, for all my fortune, lir. 
If have any ſuits (as I do hope, 
Things being ſo eaſy and direct, I ſha'l not) 
| will make bold with your obſtreperous aid, 
(Conceive me) for your fee, fir. In mean time, 
You that have ſo much law, I know ha' the conlcience 
Bb2 Nor 
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Not to be covetous of what is mine. 
Good fir, I thank you for my plate ; "twill hel 
To ſet up a young man. ſaith, you look 
As you were coſtive ; beſt go home and purge, fir, 
Valp. Bid him eat lettuce well: my witty miſchief, 
Let me embrace thee. O that I could now 
Transform thee to à Venus—Moſca, go, 
Straight take my habit of Clariſſimo, 
And walk the freets, be feen, torment em mort 
We muſt purſue, as well as plot. Who would 
Have loft this feaft ? 
e doubt it will loſe them. 
Hep. O, my recovery ſhall recover all. 
That I could now but think on ſome diſguiſe 
To meet em in, and aſk em queſtions : 
How I would vex em ſtill at every turn 
Mo/. Sir | can fit — 
2 Can'ſt thou 
Moſ. Yes, I know 
One o the Commandadori, fir, fo like you; 
Him will 1 ſtraight make drunk, and bring you his 
ſhabir. 
Volp. A rare diſguiſe, and anſwering thy brain! 
O, I will be a ſharp diſeaſe unto em. 
Meſ. Sir, you muſt look for curſes —— 
Volp. Till they burſt; 
The Fox fares ever beſt when he is curſt. 


SCENE IV. 
Peregrine, Mercatori 3. Woman, Polttick, 


Per. Am l enough diſguis'd ? 
Mer. 1. I warrant 
Fer. All my ambition is to fright him only. 


7 Ms, 


I 
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Mer. 1. If you could ſhip him away, t were excellent. 
Mer. g. To Zant, or to. Aleppo ? 
Per, Yes, and ha' his 
Adventures put i” thi book of ( 
And his gull'd ſtory regiſtred for truth. 
Well, gentlemen, when I am in a while, 
And that you think us warm in our diſcourſe, 
Know your approaches, 
Mer. 1. Truſt it to our care, 
Per. Save you, fair lady. Is fir Pol within ? 
Wim. I do not know, fir. 
Per. Pray you ſay unto him, 
Here is a merchant, upon earneſt buſineſs, 
Deſires to ſpeak with him. 
Wim. I will fee, fir. 
Per. Pray you. 
| ſee the family is all female here. 
Wim, He ſays, fir, he has weighty affairs of (tate, 
That now require him whole, ſome other time 
You ma ſs him. 
Per. Pray you ſay again, 
If thoſe require him whole, theſe will exact him, 
Whereof I bring him tidings. What might be 
His grave affair of ſtate now ? how to make 
Bolognian ſauſages here in Venice, ſparing 
One o' th* ingredients. 
Vom. Sir, he ſays, he knows 
2 word, tidings, that you are no ſtateſman, 
therefore wills you ſtay. 


Per. Sweet, pray you return him; 
| have not — ſo many proc lamations. 


And ſtudied them for words, as he has donc; 
But — here he deigns to come. 

Pol. Sir, I mutt crave 
Your courteous pardon. There hath chanc'd to da 


Unkind diſaſter — my lady and me, | 


B b 3 And 


= 
1 
© 
| 
i 
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And I was penning my apology 
To give her ſatisfaftion, as you came now, 
Per. Sir, | am griev'd, I bring you worſe diſaſter , 
The gentleman you met at th' to-day 
That told you, he was newly arri d 
Pol. I, was 
A fugitive punk ? 
Per. No, fir, a ſpy ſet on you; 
And he has made relation to the ſenate, 
That you profeſt to him to have a plot 
To fell the ſtate of Venice to the Turk. 
Poel. O me 
Per. For which, warrants are ſign'd this time, 
To apprehend you, and to ſearch your ſtudy 
For papers 
Pol. Alas, fir, I have none, but notes 
Drawn out cf play books ——— 
Per. All the better, fir. 
Pol. And ſome eſſays. What ſhall 1 do? 
Per. Sir, beſt 
Convey your ſelf into a ſugar- cheſt, 
Or, if you could lic round, a frail were rare, 
And I could fend you aboard. 
Pol. Sir, I but talk'd fo, 


* 


For diſcourſe- ſake merely. [They knock uu 


Per. Heark, they are there. 

Pol. I am a wretch, a wretch. 

Per. What will you do, fir? 

Ha' you ne'er a curran- butt to leap into? 

They'll put you to the rack, you muſt be ſudden. 
Pol. Sir, I have an ingine———— 
( Mer. 3. Sir Politick Would-be ? 
Mer. 2. Where is he?) 
Pc!. That I have thought upon before time. 
Per. What is it? 
Pol. (1 ſhall ne'er endure the torture. ) 


Marry, 
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Marry, it is, fir, of a tortoiſe-ſhell, 
fitted for theſe extremities : pray you, fir, «Ip me. 
Here F've a place, fir, to put back my lege, 
Pleaſe you to Jay it on fir} with this cap, 
ind my black gloves. Fl lie, fir, like a tortoiſe, 
ſil! they are gone. 
Prr. And call you this an ingine ? 
Pol. Mine own device 
Good fir, bid my wife's women 
To burn my rs. They ruſs in. 
Mer. 1. Where's be hid? * 
Mer. J We muſt | 
And will fure find him. 
Mer. 2. Which is his ſtudy ? 
Mer. 1. What 
Are you, fir ? 
Per. I am a merchant, that came here 
To look upon this tortoife ? | | 
Mer. 3. How ? 
Mer. 1. St. Mark ! | 
What beaſt is this ? : 
Per. It is a fiſh. | 
Mer. 2. Come out here. 
Per. Nay, you may ſtrike him, fir, and tread upon | 
7 He'll bear a cart. him: | 
Mer. 1. What, to run over him ? 
Per. Yes, fir. 
Mer. 3. Let's jump upon him. 
Mer. 2. Can he not go? 
Per. He creeps, fir. 
Mer. 1. Let's ſee him creep. 
Per. No, good fir, you will hurt him. 
Mer. 2. (Heart) I will fee him creep, or prick his 
Mer. 3. Come out here. (guts. 
Per. Pray you fir, (creep a little.) 
Mer. 1. Forth. | 
7 | B b 4 Mir. 
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Mey. 1, Yet farther. 
Fer. Good fir, (creep.) 
Mer, z. We'll fee his legs. 

[They pull 7 the ſhell and diſcover h 
Mer. 3. Gods fo, he has garters! 
Mer. 1. I, and gloves! 4] 
Mer. 2. Is this | 

Your fearful tortoiſe ? 

Per. Now, fir Pol, we are even; 


For your next oject I ſhall be prepar'd : 
I am ſorry for the funeral of your notes, fir. 50 
Mer. 1. "Twere a rare motion to be ſeen in Fleet. 


Mer. 2. I, i“ the Term. ſtreet. 
Mer. 1. Or Smith-field in the fair. 
Mer. 3. Methinks 'tis but a melancholy ſight. 
Per. arewel, moſt polkeick tortoiſe. 
Pol. Where's my lady ? 

Knows ſhe of this ? 

Aim. I know not, fir. 


Pol. ire. 
the fable of all feaſts, 


O, I ſhall 
+ The freight of the Gazetti, ſhip boys tale, 
And, which is worſt, even talk for — 42 

Waom. My lady's come moſt melancholy 
And fays, fir, ſhe will ſtraight to ſea, for Yeyfick 


Pol. And I, to ſhun Ar lace and clime for = 1 
8 g with houſe on back, and think it well WG 
To k my poor head in my politick ſhell. | WW 
| Ioif 

* The freight of the grit] The ſubject of the nc. A 
papers. © 1 his whole ſcene ſeems to be impertinent, and u *® 
* the ftory.” Mr. Urte N. 
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SCENE Y, 


* o/pene, Moſc a, 


| he bab. Commandadore ; the oth 
The In in . * * r z the other of 


Yap. Am | then like him ? 


M.. O, fir, you are he: 
"4 can ſever you. 
Volp. Good. 
Meſ. But what am I? 
Valp. "Fore heaven, a brave Clariſimo, thou be- 
fry thou wert not born one. com'ſt it. 
= Mo/. It bold 
My hay wy — 
„e. Tn 382 
Fas news firſt at = court. 
Meſ. Do ſo. My fox 
k out o' his hole, and e're he ſhall re-enter, 
make him languiſh in his borrow'd caſe, 
txcept he come to com _ with me : 


e _— 


. Go, recreate your ſelves abroad; go, ſport. 
9, now I have the keys, and am poſſeſt. 

ce he will needs be dead afore his time, 

bury him, or gain by him. I am his heir, 

ad fo will keep me, till he ſhare at leaſt, 

W's cozen him of all, were but a cheat 

Well plac'd ; no man would conſtrue it a fin : 

it his ſport pay for't ; this is call'd the fox-trap. 


E SCENE 
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SCE WY EE W 
Corbaccio, Corvino, Volpone, 


Cor. They ſay, the court is fer. = 
Cory. We muſt maintain = 


Our firſt tale good, for both our reputations, 
Corb. _ mine's no tale: my fon would there 
have kill'd me. | 


Corv. That's true, | had forgot ; mine is, I'm ure. ? | 
But for your will, fir. 3 
Corb. I. Fil come upon him 
For that hereafter, now his patron's dead. 
Volp. Signior Corvino! and Corbaccio! fir, 
Much joy unto you. 
Corv. Of what ? 
Volp. The ſudden good 
Dropt down upon you 
Corb. Where ? 
Voip. (And none knows how.) | 
From 1000 Volpone, ſir. * 
Corb. Out, errant knave. 10 
Volp. Let not your too much wealth, fir, make 3 n 
Corb. Away, thou varlet. { furious 
Voip. Why, ſir ? 
Corb. Doſt thou mock me? 
Volp. You mock the world, fir 
Did you not change wills ? 
Corb. Out. harlot. 
Vilp. O!] belike 71 — are the man, 
Signior Corvino ? faith, you carry it well; 
You grow not mad withal : I love your ſpirit : 
You are not over-leaven'd with your fortune. 
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You Mou le ha” forme would fwell now, like a wine-fat, 
With fuch an autumn Did he gi" you all, fir ? 
(ov, Avoid, you raſcal, 
Yolp Troth, your wife has ſhewn 
Her felf a very woman: but you are well, 
You need not care, you have a good eſtate, 
To bear it out, fir, better by this chance : 
Except Corbaccio have a ſhare. 
Corb, Hence, varlet. 
Volp. You will not be acknown, fir ; why, "tis wiſe. 
'* 2 Thus do all gameſters, at all games, difſemble. 
Xo man will ſeem to win. Here comes my vulture, 
Having his beak up i” the air, and ſnuffing. 


SCENE VII: 


Valtore, Veolpone. 


Volt. Outſtript thus, by a paraſite ! a ſlave 

Would run on errands, and make legs for crumbs ! 

Well, what Il do —— 
Vat. The court ſtays for your worſhip. 

een rejoice, fir, at your worſhip's happineſs, 

and that it fell into fo learned hands, 

That underſtand the fingering 
Valtl. What do you mean? 
Velp. I mean to be a ſuitor to your worſhip, 

or the ſmall tenement, out of reparations, 

That at the end of your long row of houſes, 

by the Piſcaria : it was in Volpone's time, 

Tour predeceſſor, e er he grew diſeas'd, 

A handſome, pretty, cuſtom'd bawdy-houſe, 

is any was in Venice, (none diſprais'd) 

ut tell with him; his body and that houſe 

Decay d together. | 


E 2 


| 
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Volt, Come, fir, leave your 
Veolp TSS if your worſhip give me but you 
That | a" the refuſal, I have done. thing 
Hh » mers 60 to you, fir, candle-rents, 
As your learn'd worſhip k no 
Volt. What do l know ? 


Yelp. Marry, no end of your wealth, fir ; God de 


creaſe it. 

Volt. Miſtaking knave! what, mock'ſt thou my] 
misfortune ? 

Velp. His bleſſing on your heart, fir ; would 'twers 


more. 
(Now to my firſt again, at the next corner.) 


SCENE VII 
Corbaccio, Corvino, ( Moſca paſſant) Volpone. 


Corb. See, in our habit! ſee the impudent varlet' 
Corv. That I could ſhoot mine eyes at him, * 
gunſtones. 
Volp. But is this true, fir, of the paraſite ? 
Corb. Again, t' afflict us ! monſter ! 
Volp. In good faith, fir, 
I'm heartily griev'd, a beard of your grave length 
Should be ſo over-reach'd. I never brook'd 
That paraſite's hair; methought his noſe ſhould cozer 
There ſtill was ſomewhat in his look, did promiſe 
The bane of a Clariſſimo. 
_ Knave—— 
Volp. Methinks 
Let you, that are fo traded iꝰ the world, 
A witty merchant, the fine bird, Corvino, 
That have ſuch moral emblems on your name, 
Should = "_ ſung your ſhame, and dropt e 
cheeſe, 
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10 let the fox laugh 


emptineſs, 
2A privilege of the place, 


Cov. Sirrah, you 
1nd your red —＋ that ſeems (to me) 
Nail'd to your jolt- with thoſe two cecchines, 


Cn warrant your abuſes 1 come you hither : 
Tb. Ne hel, fir, | dare beat you ; 4 
s fir, I do know your Va 
1 you durſt publiſh what you are, fir. 
Corv. Tarry, 
ſid ſpeak with you. 
Volp. Sir, fir, another time 
Corv. Nay, now. 
Vp. O God, fir ! I were a wiſe man, 
ſtand the fury of a diſtracted cuckold. 
Corb. What, come again? | Moſca walks by them. 
Volp. U em. Moſca; ſave me. 
Corb, The air's infected where he breathes. 
Corv. Let's fly him. 
Volp. Excellent bafiliſk turn upon the vulcure. 


dach. 
well , 


Fc 
Voltore, Moſca, Voipone. 


Valt. Well, fleſh-fly, it is ſummer with you now; 
Your winter will come on. 

Me. Good advocate, 
Priythee not rail, nor threaten out of you thus; 
Thou It make a ſolœciſm (as madam ſays.) 
bet you a biggen more; your brain breaks looſe. 


* 2 — 4 IA know your walour ewell.} A line is 
loft, and two — ined together. I have corrected 
t from the old books, -- s in this manner : 
You ſhall perceive, fir, I dare brat you ; approach. 
volp. No hafte, fir ; I de know your walour well, Kc. 


Velt. 
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Volt, Well, fir. 
Volp. Would you have me beat the inſolent Nlave / 
Throw dirt upon his firſt good clothes ? 1 
Volt. This fame 
Is doubtleſs ſome familiar. 
Volp. Sir, the court 
In troth, ſtays for you am mad, a mule, 
T hat never read Jultinien, ſhould get up, 
And ride an advocate, Had you no quirk 
To avoid gullage, fir, by fuch a creature? 
I hope you do but jeſt ; he has not don't : 
1 his's but confederacy, to blind the reſt. 
You are the heir ? 
Volt. A ſtrange officious, 
Troubleſome knave ! thou doſt torment me. 
Volp. I know—— 
It cannot be, fir, that you ſhould be cozen'd ; 
"Tis not within the wit of man to do it; 
You are ſo wiſe, fo t; and 'tis fit 
That wealth and wi ſtill ſhould go together. 


n 


Arocatori 4. Netario, Commandadore, Bonaris ; 
Corbaccio, Cervino, Vollore, Volpone. 


Avoc. 1. Are all the parties here? 
Not. All but the advocate. 
Avec. 2. And here he comes. 
Avec. t. Then bring em forth to ſentence, 
Volt. O, my 1 
Once win u our juſtice, to forgive 
— — : 2 | 
(Volp. What will he do now?) 
Volt. O, 
I know not which t' addreſs my ſelf to firſt ; 
Whether your fatherhoods, or theſe innocents— 


3 
I 
T 


( 
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 (Corv. Will he betray himſelf ?) 
Volt, Whom equally 
{ have abus d, out of moſt covetous ende 
(Corv. The man is mad 
Corb, What's that ? 
Corv. He is poſſeſs't.) 
Volt. For which, now ſtruck in conſcience, here I pro · 
My felf at your offended feer, for pardon, {ſtrate 
Avec. 1, 2. Ariſe. 
(al. O heav'n, how juſt thou art 
Volp. I am caught 
my own nooſe 
Corv. Be conſtant, fir : nought now 
(an help, but impudence. 
Avoc. 1. Speak forward. 
Com. Silence. 
Volt. It is not paſſion in me, reverend fathers, 
tut only conſcience, conſcience, my good fires, 
That makes me now tell truth. That paraſite, 
That knave hath been the inſtrument of all, 
Ac. Where is that knave ? fetch him. 
Volp. I go. 
Corv. Grave fathers, 
_- man's diſtracted; he confeſt it now: 
or hoping to be old Vol 's heir, 
Who now is dead 1 
Avoc. 3. How! 
Avoc. 2. Is Volpone dead ? 
Cerv. Dead ſince, grave fathers —— 


7 Volt. —uhm equally 
I have abui'd, by my falſe — — ] This indeed is 
enſe ; but a different reading, and a verſe more, exhibited by the 
it copy, gives the poet's true ſentiments in a much more ſpirited | 
nner; the whole ſtands thus; 
— — — WW hom equally 
J have abui'd, out of moſt covetius end; ——— 
(Care. The man is mad ! Corb. |What's that ? Corv. He is preſet ) 
ole, For which now firuck in conſcience, &C. p 
cu. 


I 


And has a forked ton 


Avoc. 4. Go you, and learn his name, and ſay, the 


( 
Eatreats his preſence here, but to the clearing 
Of ſome few doubts. 

Avoc. 2. ay ſame's a uy nay 

Avec. 1. you unto your firſt report. 
Corv. My ſtate, , 
My life, my fame 
(Bon. Where is't?) 
Corv. Are at the ſtake. 
Avoc. 1. Is yours fo too? 
Corb. The advocate's a knave, 


(Avoc. 2. Speak to the point.) 
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Corb, So is the paraſite too. 
flvor, 1, This is confuſion, 
Volt, 1 do beſeech your fatherhoods, a + 
( thoſe, 
Corv. And credit nothing the falſe ſpirit hath writ : 
| cannot be, but he's poſſeſt, grave fathers, 


SCENE XI. 


Velpone, Nano, Attdrogyno, Caftrone. 


Volp. To make a ſnare for mine own neck ! and run 
My head into it, wilfully with laughter! 
When I had newly ſcap'd, was free, and clear ! 
Out of mere wantonneſs! O, the dull devil 
Wa in this brain of mine, when 1 devis'd it, 
And Moſca gave it ſecond z he muſt now 
Help to ſear up this vein, or we bleed dead. 
How now ! who let you lobſe ? whicher go you now? 
What, to buy gingerbread, or to drown kitlings ? 
Nan. Sir, maſter Moſca call'd us out of doors, 
And bid us all go play, and took the keys ? 
And. Yes. | 
Volp. Did maſter Moſca take the keys? why, 0! 
Im farther in. Theſe are my fine conceits ! 
| muſt be merry, with a miſchief to me! 
What a vile wretch was I, that could not bear 
My fortune ſoberly ? 1 muſt ha* my crotchets 
And my conundrums ! Well, go you, and ſeek him: 
His meaning may be truer than my fear. | 
did him, he ſtraight come to me to the court; 
Thither will I, and, if 't be poſſible, 
Unſcrew my advocate, upon new hopes : 
When 1 provok'd him, then I loſt myſelf. 


Con Yor. II. Cc SCENE 


The OK. 


401 


ELSE I © 
Avecatori, &c. 
| Avec. 1, Theſe things can ne'er be reconcil'd, He 


re | 
Profeſſeth, that the gentleman was wrong'd, 
And that the gentlewoman was brought thither, 
Forc'd her huſband, and there left. 

Volt. Moſt true. 

Cel. How ready is heav'n to thoſe that pray 

Ao. 1. But that 
Volpone would have raviſh'd her, he holds 
Utterly falſe, knowing his impotence. 

Corv. Grave fathers, he's | ; again, I ſay, 
Poſſeſt: nay, if there be ſion, | 
And obſeſſion, he has both. | 

Avec. 3. Here comes our officer. 

Volp. The paraſite will ſtraight be here, grave fa 

(thers. 

Arr, 4. You might invent ſome other name, fir, 

| [ varlet, 
Avoc. 3. Did not the notary meet him? k 
Volp. Not that I know. 
Avec. 4. His coming will clear all. 
Avec. 2. Yet, it is miſty. 
Volt. May't pleaſe your fatherhoods —— P 
Voip. Sir, the paraſite [ Volp. whiſpers the Adi. 
Will'd me to tell you, that his maſter lives, 
That you are ſtill the man, your hopes the ſame; ' 
And this was only a jeſt 

Volt. How? - 

Help. Sir, to try 
If you were firm, and how you ſtood affected. 

Volt. Ar't ſure he lives? 


1 
l. 
fir, 


riet. 


vet. 


Vi 
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Volp. Do | live, fir ? 

Volt, O me! 
| was foo violent, 

Volp. Sir, you may redeem it : 

They faid, you were poſſeſt , fall down, and ſce m (6: 
[ll help to make it good, God bleſs the man 

| [Yoltore falls. 
Stop your wind hard, and ſwell) fee, foe, fee, fee! 
He vomits crooked pins! his eyes are fer, 
Like a dead hare's hung in a poulterer's f 
His mouth's running away ! Do you fee, ſignior? 
Now, tis in his belly. 

(Corv. I, the devil!) 

Volp. Now in his throat. 

(Corv. |, I perceive it plain.) 

Volp. "Twill out, "twill out, ſtand clear. See where 
In ſhape of a blue toad, with a bat's wings! lit flies, 
Do you not fee it, fir? 

Carb. What? I think I do. 

Corv. Lis too manifeſt. 

Hold. Look! he comes t' himſelf ! 

Volt. Where am I? 

Velp. Take / Mm heart, the worſt is paſt, fir. 
e 


You are dif 
hat accident is this ? 


Avoc. 1. 
Aoc. 2. Sudden, and full of wonder 
Aroc. 3. If he were 

boſſeſt, as it appears, all this is nothing. 
Corv, He has been often ſubject to theſe fits. 


V His mouth"; running awavy.] Mr. Simpſon imagines it ſhould be, 
His mouth's running awry.” | 

Ve are to ſuppoſe, that Voltore feigned a violent convulſion, and 
Cicrted his mouth as much as poſlibly he could: | think therefore the 


preſent ex preſſion more humorous and pertinent, and have retained 
in the text, on the authority of all the editions. 


Cc 2 Avoc. 
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Avec, 1. Shew him that 60 you know fe 
77 Deny it, fir, forſwear it, + (fir? 
Volt. Yes, I do know it well, it is my hand : 

But all that it contains is falſe. ; 


Avoc, 1. How! lives? / 
Volt. Lives. | 

Avoc. 2. This is ſubtler yet 

Avoc. 3. You ſaid he was dead. 


A 
Avec. 4. Here comes the gentleman, make him way. 
Avec. 3. A ſtool. 
Avoc. 4. A proper man; and, were Volpone dead, Y} 
A fit match for my daughter. „ 
Foc. 3. Give him way. true 
Volp. Moſca, I was a'moſt loſt ; the advocate and 
Had betray'd all ; but now it is recover'd ; = 
All's o' the hinge again——Say, I am living. 5 
Moſ. What buſy knave is this! moſt reverend fathers, W why 
I ſooner had attended your gave pleaſures, the | 
But that my order for the funeral 2 
Of my dear patron did require me to Ve 
(YVolp. Moſca!) - | tho' n 
Meo/. Whom I intend to bury like a gentleman. greed 
Volp. I, quick, and cozen me of all. , 


Avec. 2. Still ſtranger ! 


More iatricate ! 
oc. 


55 


oc 
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Ave, 1. And _———_ 
Aver, 4. It is a match, my daughter is beſtow'd. 
(Mf Will you gi” me half ? 

ip. Firſt VI! be hang'd. 
Mo. I know . 
Your voice is good, cry not ſo loud “. 
oc. 1. Demand . e 
The advocate: Sir, did you not affirm 
Volpone was alive ? 

Volp. Yes, and he is; 
This gentleman told me fo, (thou ſhalt have half.) 

Mo/. Whoſe drunkard is this ſame ? ſpeak ſome that 
| never ſaw his face. (I cannot now {know him: 
Aﬀord it you ſo cheap. 

Volp. No '*?) 
| Avec. 1. What ſay you? 

Volt. The officer told me. 

Volp. 1 did, grave fathers, 
And will maintain he lives, with mine own life, 


, I know 


Your voice is good, cry not fo land.] From the Moflellaria of 
Plautus, as Mr. Upton too remarks ; 

Tr. Scis te bond e wore, ne clama nimiz. | 
* ] cannot now afford it you ſo cheap. Volp. td There is 
true comic humour in theſe deali between Moſca Volpone : 
and one cannot help obſerving, that at a time fo critical to them 
both, the covetouſneſs in their tempers defeats their ſeveral defigns. 
ha iaflence of great docerem in the 1 , Whole intention was to 


__ inherent avarice in every human breaſt. I do not ſee. 
why Mr. Dryden ſhould fay there are two actions in this play; 
the firſt naturally ending with the fourth act; the ſecond 

- varied, bat i 


from it in the fifth. The action indeed is 

ſtill tends to the diſappointment and mortification 

to Volpone's wealth. Vet, as he adds, this diſguiſe of Volpone, 

od J..- to ELD, _— 
well enough with that of a voluptuary : and, by it, 

gained the end at which he aimed, the puniſhment of vice, — 

ieward of virtue, both which that diſguiſe produced. | 


Cc 3 And 
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And that this creature told me. (1 was born 
With all good ſtars my enemies. ) 
Moſ. Mioſt grave ſathers, 
If ſuch an infolence as this muſt paſs 
Upon me, I am filent : "rwas not this 
For which you ſent, I hope. 
Avoe, 1, Take him away. 
(Voip. Moſca !) 
Avec. 3. Let him be whipt. 
(YVolp. Wilt thou b-tray me ? 
Coen me?) 
Avec. 3. And taught to bear himſelf 
Toward a perſon of his rank. 
ec. 4. Away. 
Me,. 1 humbly thank your fatherhoods. 
Valp. Soft, folc, whipt ? 
And loſe all that I have? If I confeſs, 
It cannot be much more. 
Avec. 4. Sir, are you married? 
Vo. They'll be ally'd anon; 1 muſt be reſolute : 
The fox ſhall here uncaſe. 
(Me/. Patron.) | 
Velp. Nay, now. [He puts off bis diſguiſe. | 
My ruins ſhall not come alone; your match 
Fil hinder ſure: my ſubſtance ſhall not glue you, 
Nor x 1 into a family. 
(Moj. Why, patron !) 
Volp. I am Volpone, and this is my knave ; 
This, his own knave : this, avarice's fool : 
This, a chimera of wittal, fool and knave : 
And reverend fathers, fince we all can hope 
N but a ſentence, let's not now deſpair it. 
You me leaks 
Coro. May it your ſatherhoods —— 
Com. Silence. 
Foes, 1. The knot is now undone by miracle. 


3 FS, —_— 7. 


The F OK. 


. Nothing can be more clear, 

. Or can more prove 

innocent. 

oc. 1. Give them their liberty. 

Bon. Heaven could not long let ſuch l 
Avec. 2. If this be held the high- way to get riches, 
May I be poor. 

Avec. 3. This's not the gain, but torment. 
. 1. Theſe poſſeſs wealth, — 
Which trulier may be ſaid to poſſeſs them. 
Avoc. 2. Diſrobe that paraſite. 

Corv. Moſ. Moſt honour'd fathers. 


Avec. 1. Can you plead ought to ſtay the courſe of 


ſs 


if you can, ſpeak.  ſhultice? 
Core. Nau. We beg favour. | 
Cel. And . 
Avec. 1. You your innocence, ſuing for the 


[ guilty. 
Stand forth ; and firſt, the paraſite: You appear 
been the chiefeſt miniſter, if not plotter, 
lewd impoſtures ; and now, laſtly, 
Have with your impudence abus'd the court, 
it of a gentleman of Venice, 


ting a fellow of no birth or blood: 


Thou Volpone, 
blood and rank a gentleman, canſt not fall 
nder like cenſure ; but our judgment on thee 
ls, that thy ſubſtance all be ſtraight confiſcate 
To th* hoſpital of th' Incurabili. 
And fince the moſt was yen by impoſture, 


By 
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By ſeigning lame, govt, palſie, and ſuch diſeaſes, 
Thou art to lie in priſom, crampt with irons, 

Till thou beſt fick and lame indeed, Remove him, 
Volp. This is call'd mortifying of a fox, 
Avec. l. Thou, Voltore, to take away the ſcandal 
Thou haſt given all worthy men of thy profeſſion, 
Art baniſht from their fellowſhip, and our ſtate. - 
Corbaccio, bring him near. We here poſſeſs 
Thy fon of all thy ſtate, and confine thee 

To the monaſtery of San' Spirito; | 
Where, ſince thou kneweſt not how to live well here, 
Thou ſhalt be learn'd to die well. 
Corb. Ha! what ſaid he? 


a cap, with fair long aſſes ears, 

of horns; and ſo to mount (a paper 

Pinn'd on thy breaſt) to the Berling—— ** 
Corv. Yes, 

And have mine eyes beat out with ſtinking fiſt, 

Bruis'd fruit, and rotten egg 'Tis well. I'm 


[glad | 
I ſhall not ſee my ſhame yet. 
Auoc. 1. And to expi 1 
Thy weens tne whe wth thou art to ſend her 
Home to her father, with her dowry trebled ; 
And theſe are all your j | HF 
(All Honour'd fathers. 
Avoc. 1. Which may not be revok'd. wo 


| yi | to mount 
To the PERLING. i. 6. to the pillory, 


When 


The X. 409 


FO 
done, and paſt, and to be puniſh'd, 
crimes are : away with them. 
vices thus rewarded, 
love to ſtudy em. Miſchiefs feed 
they be fat, and then they bleed. 


HE ſeaſoning of a is the 
Now, though the CE da, 


auſe, 

the laws, 
doth hope, there is no tuff "ri 
For any fact which he hath done gainſt you : | 
cenſure him ; here he doubttul ſtands : 


1 _ EPICCENE: 


W 


Jhe Stent Woman. CY nes 


EPICOENE: 


OR, THE : 
SILENT WOMAN. 
A 


COMEDY. 


Firſt Acted in the Year 1609. 
By the KincG's MAjesTy's Servants. 


5 


With the Allowance of the Maſter of Revels. 


A 


Ut fis tu fomilis Call, Byrrhique latromem, 
Nen ego im Capri, neque Sulci, Cur metuas me ? 
|  Horar. 


S 


— — — 


O 


LEERESEESSESESS SAS - JoS SEED 


To the truly Not byall Tirits, 
&W FRANCISSTU ART. 


f 


ſhould pleaſe 

but by 

find it 

es that 1 

of favour, but. 

and do pre- 

kntly call you to the exerciſe nobleſt, and 
nanlieſt virtue: as coveting rather to be freed in my 
ame, by the authority of a jud the credit of 
n undertaker. Read therefore, ou, and cen- 


YY 
lure, There is not a line, or ſyllable in it, changed 
tom the ſimplicity of the firſt copy. And, when you 
tall conſider, through the certain hatred of ſome, 
ww much a man's innocency may be endangered by 
n uncertain accuſation z you will, I doubt not, fo be- 
pn to hate the iniquity of ſuch natures, as I ſhail love 
the contumely done me, whoſe end was ſo honour- 
ble as to be wiped off by your ſentence. 


' Your unprofitable, bur true Lover, 
BEN. JONSON, 


" To the truly noble by all titles, Sir Fa axcts Stuarr.] Of 
mom Antony Wood gives us the following character: He was 
"2 learned gentleman, was one of fir Walter Raleigh's club at 
" tie Mermaid-tavern in Friday ſtreet, London. and much vene- 
' nted by Ben. Jonſon, who dedicated to him his comedy, call'd 
' ibe filent au], he was a perſon alſo well ſeen in marine 
Mute, was a captain of a ſhip, and bore the office for ſome time 

of a vice or rear admiral." Athen. Oxon. Faft. vol. I. p. * 

1 


The Pzrxso0Ns of the Pray, 


_ e 

Davy. Koat, 4 , 

Cunntmont, a Gentleman his Friend. 

Taus-wir, another Friend, 

Ericorws, 4 young Gentleman, ſuppos'd the Silent 

Woman. 

Jon. Daw, a Knight, her Servant. 

Amumorovs La-Foor, a * alſo. 

Tuo. Orrza, a Land and Sea Captain. 

CuTnaranD, 4 A 

Murr, one of Moroſe his Servants. 

Man, Havourty, 

Map. CiexTaurs, f Ladies Collegiates. 

Mas. Mavis, 

Mas. Tausrv, the Lady H 

Mas. Orrza, the Captain's 
PRETENDERS. 


aughty's Woman. 
Wife: 


Pak sor. 
Pads. 
SERVANTS. 


The SCENE, LONDON, 
The principal Comedians were, 


Nar. F1tLD. Witt. Bar KSTED, 
Gir. Cart. Witt. Pex. 
Hus. ATTawtt, Ricu. ArLin, 
Jon. SmiTH. Jon, BLanzy. 


EPICCENE 


TI 


- — —  —  — 


EPICOENE: 


OR, THE 


SILENT WOMAN. 


PROLOGUE. 


plays 
« Was to content the people * ; and their 
praiſe, 
« Was to the poet money, wine, and bays. 
* But in this age, a fect of writers are, 


„That, only, for particular likings care, 
And will taſte nothing that is popular. 


__— ſays, of old the art of making 


' Truth old the art of making 
Wai _ the peg) We ma may * remark this is from 
Terence, in ha ue to 
credidit folum dari, | 


| negoti 
if Plc ut placerent, fer len falle. 


„Wich 


| 
| 
l 


416 FEpicane: , the Silent Woman, 


« With ſuch we mingle neither brains nor breaſts , 
„% Our wiſhes, like to choſe make 
„% Are not to pleaſe the cook's 
% Yet, if thoſe cunning palates hi 
@ 'F ſhall find gueſt 7. good room 
% And t all reliſh not, ſure there will be ſome, 
That, when they leave their ſeats, ſhall make 'emfay, 
„Who wrote piece, could fo have wrote a play: 
« But that, he knew, this was the better way. 
« For, to nt all cuſtard, or all tart, 
„And have no other meats to bear a 
© Or to want bread, and ſalt, were but coarſe art, 
« The poet prays you then, with better thought 
« To fit ; and, when his cates are all in brought, 
„% Though there be none far-fet, there will dear- 
he, 
« Be fit for ladies: ſome for lords, knights, _ 
« Some for your waiting-wench, city · wires 
„ Some for your men, and daughters of White. rien 
Nor is it, only, while you your feat 
« Here, that his feaſt will laſt ; but you ſhall cat 
« A week at ord'naries, on his broken meat : 
If his muſe be true, = 
„Who commends her to you. 


ANOTHER. 


40 H E. ends of all, who for the ſcene do write, 
* Are, or ſhould be, to profit and delight. 


* The ends of all, who for the ſcene di worite ) Here 15 2 mat 
ginal note in the fi-ſt folio, which tells us this ſecond projogue 
was occaſioned by ſome perſons impertinent exception. L 

t acquaihts us in his dedication, the play had given © 
juſt offence, and had raiſed him enemies by the repreſent 


ton of it. We may ſuppoſe theſe enemies were the authors © 4 
the joke, handed down to us by tradition; that he might well i vere 
his comedy the Si/ext 2vaman, as there was not a man in thc de v. 


to give it a plaudite. 


«« And 
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« And ile hath been the praiſe of all beſt times, 
* 50 perſons were not touch d, to tax the crimes, 

„hen, in this play, which we preſent to-night, 
„And make the objet of your car and fight, 

* On forfeit of yourſelves, think nothing true : 
* Leſt ſo you make the maker to judge you. 

« For he knows, poet never credit gain'd 
* By writing truths, but things (like truths) well 

feign'd. | 

«If = yet will (with particular Night 
* Of appiication) wreſt what he doth write; 

* And that he meant, or him, or her, will fay : 
* They make a libel, which he made a play.“ 


— 


. 


F 


Clerimant, Boy, True-wit: 


. A' you got the ſong yet perfect. I ga“ you, 
boy ? [ He comes cut making himſelf ready, 

Bey. Yes, fir. 

Cler. Let me hear it. 

 W- Boy. You ſhall, fir ; bur i' faith let no body elle. 
© i Clr. Why, I pray? 

Bey. It will get you the dangerous name of a po't 
mar WJ in town, fir ; beſides, me a pertect deal of il|-will at 
e the manſion you wot of, whoſe lady is the argument 
of it, where now 1 am the welcomeſt thing under a 
man that comes there. 

Cler. 1 think, and above a man too, if the truth 
were rackt out of you. 
Vos. II. D d Bey. 


— 


4153 FEpicane: , the Silent Woman. 


Bey, No faith, Fil confeſs before, fir. The gentle 
wornen play with Me, and throw me 8 the ved, 
carry me into my lady 4 and the kiſſes me with = 
oil'd face, and puts a peruke o my head ; and aft; 
me an” } wi | wear her gown? and | fay no: and then 1 
ſhe hits me a blow & the car, and calls me innocent, 
and lets me go. 

Cler, No marvel if the door be kept ſhut acaind 
your maſter. when the entrance is fo caſie to 50 ——_ 
well, fir you ſhall go there no more, left J be ſaig to 
ſeek your voice in ary lady's rufhcs, a fortnight hence, 
Sing, hr. [ Boy . 

Tru. Why, here's the man that can melt away his 
time, and never feels it * What betw. cn his willretz 
abroad, and his engle at home, high tare, tor lodging, 
hne clothes, and his fiddle ; he thinks the hours ha' 5g 
wings, or the day no poſt- -horſe. Well, ſir gallant, 
were you ſtruck with the plague this minute , or con- 
demn'd to any capital puniſiiment to- morrow, 500 
would begin then to think, and value every particle 
o* your time, eſteem it at the true rate, and ge 
for't. 

Cler. Why what ſhould a man do? 

Tru. Why, nothing; or that, which when “is done 
is as idle. t iearken after the next horſe- race, 2 
ing match. lay wagers, praile * Puppy, or Ie; 


oO 
corn, White toot, Franklin; ſwear upon Ty! 


main's party; ſpeak aloud, that my lords ma A 
you; vilit my ladies at night, and be able to 

'em the character of every bowler or better ot te 
green. Theſe be the things wherein your ta(hion«" 5 


men exerciſe themſelves, and I tor company. 


' Well, fir gallant, vere you firuck with the plague t/ 


This is ſuppoied to be tranſacted, during the Plague at I o 
Ar. 


Ilorſes of the time. 
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er. Nay, if I have thy authority, I' not leave yet. 
Come, the other are cofnfide: ations, when we come to 
have grey heads, and weak hams, moiſt eyes, and 
trunk members, Vg think on em hen; then 


well pray and faſt, 


Tru, I, and deſtine only that time of age to gore 
neſs, which our want of ability will not let us employ 
in evil ? 

(er. Why, then *tis time enough. 

Tru. Yes; as if a man ſhould lep all the term, and 
think to effect his butineſs the lat day. O, Cleri- 
mont, this time, becaule it is an incorporfal thing, 
and not fiubject to ſenſe, we mock ourſelves the hne- 
hefſt out of it, with vanity and milery indeed : not 
ſeeking an end of wretcheednels, but only changing the 
matter ſtill. 

Cler. Nay, thou'lt not leave now-= 

Tru. Sce but our common diſcalc with what juſtice 
can we complain, that great men will not look upon 
us, nor be at leiſure to give our atlairs ſuch diſpatch 
23 we expect, when we will never do it to our ſelves: 
nor hear, nor regard our ſelves, 

Cler. Foh, thou halt read Plutarch's- morals, now, or 
lome fuch tedious fellow ; and it ſhows fo vilely with 
thee : *tore God, "twill ſport thy wit utterly. Taik to 
me of pins, and feathers, and ladies, and ruſhes, and 
luch things: and leave this Stoicitic alone, "til! thou 
mak'ſt ſermons. 

Tru. Well, fir ; if it will not take, I have Icarn'd 
to loſe as little of my Kkinnels as l can. Fil do gout 
to no man againſt his will, certainly. When were you 
at the college ? 

Cler, What college? 

Tru. Ns it you knew not! 

Cer, No faith, I came but from court yeſterday. 


Dd 3 Tru. 
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Tru, Why, is it not arriv'd there yet, the news? {4 
new foundation fir, here t the town, of ladies, that 
call themſelves the collegiates, an order between cour. 


tiers and country-madams, that live from their huf. 
bands ; and entertainment to — the wits, and 


braveries o the time, as they call em: cry down, 67 
up, what they like, or diſlike in 4 brain or a faſhion, 
with moſt maſculine, or rather hermaphroditical au. 
thority ; and every day gain to their college ſome new 


Cler. Who is the preſident ? 
Tru. The grave and youthful matron, the lady 


_ 

A A pox of her autumnal face, her piec'd beau- 1 
ty: 1 * no man can be admitted till ſhe be rcady, 
now-a days, till ſhe has painted, and perfum'd, and 
_— and fcour'd, but the boy here; and him ſe 8 
her oil'd lips upon, like a ſponge. I have made i 
g. I pr'y thee hear it, of the ſubject. 


= 4 WM * 


Till to be near, ſtill to be dreſt, 
As you were going to. a feaſt *; 


«« & 


3 Still to be neat, flill tn be Ag, 
As you : to 9. &c.) This elegant little mac 
gal is a very happy imitation from the . Latin poem 
Semper munditias, ſemper, Rafi ga, dec ares, 
Semper comatas arte recents comas, 
Ft compte: femper cult us, unguentaque Her, 
Oui follicita compta widere manu, 


Azz «mes. NegleAim mihi /e gue com amica 
Se det ; &f arnatus icitate valet. 


Vincula ne cures capitis diſcu 2 
| Nec ceram in faciem : illa ſaum. 
Fingere i jemper, non oft confidere amori ; 
Quid gore fe jt decor, cum probibeur, ade? 
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« Still to be powder'd, ſtill perfum'd: 
„% Lady, it is to be preſumꝰ'd. 

„% Though art's hid cauſes arc not found, 
« All is not ſweet, all is not ſound, 


« Give me a look, give me a face, 
* That makes ſimplicity a grace; 
„ Robes looſely flowing, hair as free : 
« Such ſweet neglect more taketh me, 
+ Than all th“ adulteries of art; 
« They ſtrike mine eyes, but not my heart.” 


q 
1 Tru. And I am clearly o' the other ſide: I love a 

d teſſing before any beauty o' the world. O, a 
+ an is then like a delicate garden ; nor is there one 
„ of it ; ſhe may vary every hour; take often coun- 
„ber glaſs, and chuſe the beſt * If ſhe have good 


are, ſhow em; good hair, lay it out ; good legs, 
war ſhort clothes; a good hand, diſcover it often: 
mattiſe any art to mend breath, cleanſe teeth, repair 
e brows ; paint, and profeſs it. 

Cler, How? publickly ? 

Tru. The doing of it, not the manner : that muſt 


it learned may find theſe verſes, amongſt thoſe which are print- 
u the end of the variorum edition of Petronius. Mr. Upton 
ines there are ſome paſſages faulty in this poem: I have gi- 
k. 25 | find it in the notes of Colomefius on fome paſſages of 
vatilian, printed in his epu/cula ; he tells us, Hi werſus fic le- 
unt, licet alis abeat ingeniofi/imus Nico/aus Heinſins ad Ou. 
= Þ 394 

* Nor is 1 one hind of it Ty vary every bour ; take often 
wel of ber glaſs, and choſe : bet } Nor is there one linde it, 
'. creffing. This and ſome more of the following ſpeeches are 
ated from Ovid, Art. Amand. |. 3. 

Nec genus ornatus unum oft : quod quamgue decebit, 
ligat, & fperulum conſulat ante ſuum. | 

ay paſſages in this play are imitations from Ovid, and the fixth 
Re: Jevenal: I chall take notice only of the moſt ſtriking aud 


Dd 3 | be 


Ti 
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he private, Many things, that feern fou! ' the doing, 
do pleaſe, done A lady ſhould, indeed, ſtudy her 
face, when we think ſhe feeps 3 nor when the doors arc 
ſhut, fuld men be enquiring ; all is facr-d within, 
then Is it-for us to fee thetr perukes pot on, their 
falſe teeth, their complexion, their eye-brows, their 
nails ? You ice gilders will noi work, but inclov'd, 
They muſt not diſcover, bow little ſerves, with the 
help of art, to adorn a great deal. How lor did the 
Canvas hang atore Fidgate Were the * Ic luſter'd 
to ſee the city's Love and Charity, while they were 
rude ſtone, bciore they were painted and burn d 
No: no more ſhould fervants approach their milttets, 
but when they are compleat, and finiſh'd, 
ler, Well fad, my True-wit. 

Tru. And a wiſe lady will keep a guard always 
upon the place, that ſh: may do things ſecurely, *l 
once followed a rude fellow into a chamber, where the 
poor madam, for haſte, and troubled, fnatch'd at ho 
peruke to cover her baldneſs z and put it on the wrong 
way. 

Cler. O prodigy ! 
Tru. And the unconſcionable Knave held ker in 


+ Gilders avill mot t, but inclos' d—tHew Ins did the car 
hang are Arberg! ere the people juffer'd te for the wi 


Los * asd CHAR! fs, 111 they TELE rude fone, before the; * 
Puta, and burui/o'd ?] The poet, with Ovid in his eyc, alludes 7 


his own times : RE 
Aurta que pendent crnato figna theatrs ; 
lnjpice, quam to1uts brattea ligna trgat. 
The city's Love and Charity were images ict up in the front © 
Mw, which Stow, | think, tells us was upwards of two years = 
ilding. 

7 2. followed a rude lla into @ chamber, where the poor no 
dam, for ble, ſnatched at her feruke, and put it an the au a 
Ihis and what follows, as Mr. Upton obſerves, is improved vi 
comic humour from the following ; 

Diddus eram cuidam fubits wenifſe puelle, 
Turbida peryer/as induit iila comas. 
com- 


> _ my w- 


in 
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conplment an hour with that revert face, when 
| fill ok d when ſhe ſhould talk from the Cother 
A+ 

r. Why ? thou ſhouldſt ka? reticv'd her. 

Tn. No faith, 1 let hor alone, as we'll let this ar- 
ume nt, if you picaſe, and pals to another, When 
uw you Da phine Fugenic ? | 

er. Not thete three days, Shall we go to him this 
morning? he is very melancholick, | hear. 

Tru. Sick o the uncle? is he ? I met that iff piece 
of formality, his uncle, yeſterday, with a huge tur- 
bant of night-caps on thts lead, buckled over his 
ears. 

Cler. O, that's his cuſtom when he walks abroad. 
He can encure no noife, man. 

Tru. So I have heard. But is the diſeaſe fo ridicu- 
uus in him as it is made? They fy he has been up- 
on divers treaties with the fiſh-wives, and orange-wo- 
wen; and articles propounded between them: marry, 
the chimney-{weepers will not be drawn in. 

Cler. No, nor the broom-men: they ſtand out ſtiffly. 
He cannot endure a coltard- monger, he twoons if he 
kear one. 

Try, Methinks a ſmith ſhould be ominous. 

Cler. Or any hammer-man. A braſier is not fut- 
rd to dwell in the pariſh, nor an armorer. He 
would have hang'd a pewrerer's *prentice once on a 
Shrove - tue ſday's riot, for being o' that trade, when the 
reſt were quiet +, 

Tru. A trumpet ſhould fright him terribly, or the 
hau*boys. 

Cler, Out of his ſenſes. The waights of the city 
have a penſion of him not to come near that ward. 
This youth practis'd on him one night like the bell- 


Fer being o'that trade, auen the reft arere quix r] The old copies 


"2d quit, 1. e. diſcharged from working, and gone to divert them - 
4 
SITES, 


Dd 4 man; 
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man; and never left fill he had brought him down 
to the door, with 4 Jong ſword ; and hers leſt him 
4. with the air. 

hy, fir, he hath choſen a ſtreet to lie in, 6 
_ at boch ends, that it will receive no to ym, 
nor carts, nor any of theſe common noiſes : and there 


fore we that love him, deviſe to bring him in ſuch as 


we may, now and then, for his exerciſe, to breathe 
him. He would grow refty elſe in his eaſe : his vir- 
tue would ruſt without aftion. I entreated a bear 
ward, one day, to come down with the dogs of ſome 
four pariſhes that way, and | thank him he did ; and 
cried his games under maſter Morole's window : 'till 
he was ſent crying away, with his head made a moſt 
bleeding ſpectacle to the multitude. And, another 
time, a fencer marching to his prize, had his drum 
moſt tragically run through, for taking that ſtreet in 
his way, at my requeſt. 

Tru. A good wag. How does he for the bells ? 

Cler. O, i' the Queen's time, he was wont to go out 
of town every Saturday at ten o* clock, or on holy day 
eves. But now, by reaſon of the ſickneſs, the perpe- 
tuity of ringing has made him deviſe a room, with 
double walls, and treble cielings; the windows cloſe 
ſhut and calk'd : and there he lives by candle: light. 
He turn'd away a man, laſt week, for having a pair 


of new ſhoes that creak'd. And this fe low waits on 


him now in tennis-court ſocks, or flippers ſoal'd with 


wool : and they talk each to other in a trunk. Set, 


who comes here ? 


SEC SS W © 
Daupbine, True-wit, Clerimo ut. 


Daup. How now ! what ail you firs ? dumb? 


Tru, Struck into ſtone, almoſt, I am here, ht 
es 


ith 


les 


4 
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ales & thine uncle! There was never ſuch a prodigy 
ward of. 

Dawp, I would you would once loſe this ſubjech, 
ny maſters, for my ſake, They are ſuch a1 you are, 
tat have brought me into that predicament I am 
vith him. 

ſry, How is that? 

Dawg. Marry, that he will diſinbetit we. No more, 
fe thinks, I. and my company, are authors of all 
te ridiculous acts and monuments are told of 
um 
Tru. lid, I would be the author of more to vex 
im; that purpoſe deſerves it: it gives thee law of 
Jaguing him. I'll tell thee what | would do, I 
wald make a falſe almanack, get it printed; and 
ben ha“ him drawn out on a coronation day to the 
Tower-whart, and kill him with the noiſe of the ord- 
wnce. Difinherit thee! he cannot, man. Art not 
ou next of blood, and his ſiſter's fon ? 

Dewp. I, but he will thruſt me out of it, he vows, 
nd marry. 

Tru. How ! that's a more portent *. Can he en- 
ure no noiſe, and will venture on a wite ? 


He think: , and my company, are authors of ail the ridiculout acts 
WD MON USIENT . ave tc of him.) Mr. Upton imagines that, by 
te a; and monur ents, the poet hints at Fox's book, as he pla nly 
us done before in Fenn. man out of his humour. he audience, 
" theſe deſcriptions of Moroſe, are well prepared for him when he 
Ates his entrance. he poet has taken pains to bring us ac- 
Fanted with his principal characters, before they make their ap- 
arnce in perſon : and this rule he learnt by converſing with his 
whe maſters. What is ſaid with regard to the character of Mo- 
Me, is equally true, when applied to thoſe of Daw, La-Foole, and 
be collegiate ladies ; all which we hear deſcribed before we ſee 
* 


| That's a u fertent.) A greater prodigy : much and more 
hefe acceptations in our 22 days. 1 


Cu. 
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Cler, Yes, why thou art a ſtranger, it ems + (1 
beſt trick, yet. He has employ'd 2 fellow this hai 
year all over England to hearken him out 4 dum, 
woman 5; he 17% of any form, or any quality, iT ſhe 
be able to bear children : her filence is dowry enough, 
he lays, 

755 But I truſt to God he has found none. 

Cler, No, but he has heard of one that's g“ 
1 the next ſtreet to him, who is exceeding'y fofr. 
ſpoken ; thrifty of her ſpeech ; that ſpends but (i; 
words a-day, And her he's about now, an! hy! 
have her. 

Tru. let poſſible ! who's his agent i' the buſinehs 

Cler. Marry a barber ; one Cutbeard, an honeſt c. 
low, one that tells Dauphine all here. 

Tru. Why you opprels me with wonder ! a woman, 
and a barber, and love no noiſe ! 

Cler. Yes faith. The fellow trims him ſilently, and 
has not the knack with his ſheers or his fingers : and 
that continency in a barber he thinks fo eminent x 
virtue, as it has made him chict of his countel. 

Tru. Is the barber to be ſeen? or the wench ? 

Cler. Yes, that they are. 

Tru. | pr'y thee Dauphine, let's go thither. 

Danp. | have ſome buſineſs now: I cannot i' faith, 

Tru. You ſhall have no bulineſs ſhall make you ne: 
glect this, fir : we'll make her talk. believe it; or 1 


ſhe will not, we can give out, at leaſt fo much as 1:11 be 
interrupt the treaty : we will break it. Thou en 
bound in conſcience, when he ſuſpects thee without co 
cauſe, to torment him. 1 
Daup. Not I, by any means. I'il give no fulfraz'Y n 
to't. He ſhall never have that plea againſt me, al 


1 oppoſed the leaſt phant'ſic of his. Let it lie upon} 
my ſtars to be guilty, I'll be innocent. 


* 
% 
. 
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fy, Yes, and he poor, and hegs do, innocent 
| then forme groom of his has got him an heir, or this 
5 weher, 1 ne himfelt cannot. Innocent! I pr'y thee, 
0 (dd, where lies the ? Net him be innocent fill. 

„ (er. Why, right over againſt the barber's ; in the 


wule where [i John Daw lick, 
Tru, You do not mean to confound me 
( r. Why? 
. Tru. Does he that would marry her know ſo much ? 
1 Cr. I cannot til, 
ll Tru, *1 were enough of impuration to her with him. 
Cler. Why? 
| Tru. The only talking fir i“ the town! Jack Daw! 
be teach her nt to fpeak — God bY w* you. I 
ve ſome buſinels too. | 
5 Cler. Will you not go thither then? 
| Tru, Net with the danger to meet Daw, for mine 
nc ens. 
ac Cer. Why? I thought you two had been upon very 
wed terms. | 

Tru. Ye+s, of keeping diſtance. 

Ce. They ſay, he 1s a very good ſcholar. 

Tru. i, and he ſays it firſt. A pox on him, a fel- 
ow that pretends only to learning, buys titles, and 
it, thing elte of books in him. 

Ne- Cr. The world reports him to be very learned. 
| Try I am lourry, the world ſhould ſo conſpire to 
al delie him. 

art Cr. Good faith, I have heard very good things. 
t come from him. 

= 1. You may. There's none fo deſperately igno- 
ant, to deny that: would they were his own. God 
' you, gentlemen. 
Ce, This is very abrupt 


— 


SCENE 
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CC WB MM 
Dauphine, Clerimont, Ney. ä , 


Daub. Come, you are a ſtrange open man, to tel. 
9 thing thus. 1 
Cler. Why, believe it Dauphine, True-wit's a very . 


honeſt fellow. f 
Danp. | think no other : but this frank nature of be 
is not for ſecrets, 4 


Cler. Nay then, you are miſtaken, inc: I know 
where he has been well truſted, and diſcharg'd the truſt 
very truiy, and heartily, 

- I contend not, Ned; but with the fewer a 
bufineſs is carried, it is ever the ſafer. Now we are 
alone, if you'll go thither, I am for you. 

Jer. When were you there? 

Daup. Laſt night: and ſuch a decameron of ſport 
fallen out, Boccace never thought of the like. Das 
does nothing but court her; and the wrong way. He 
would lie with her, and praiſes her modeſty ; defires 
that ſhe would talk, and be free, and commends her 
filence in verſes; which he reads, and ſwears are the 
beſt that ever man made. Then rails at his tortunes, 
ſtamps, and mutinics, why he is not made a counſel. | 
lor, and call'd to affairs of ſtate. : 

Cler. | pr'y thee let's go. I would fain partake this. Wi, 
Some water, boy. 

Daup. We are invited to dinner together, he and l. 

one that came thither to him, Sir La-Foole. 

Cler. O, that's a precious mannikin. 

Daup. Do you know him ? | 

Cle. I, and he will know you too, if c'er he ſaw you | 
but once, tho'ꝰ you ſhould meet him at church in the 


midſt of prayers. He is one of the braveries, tho , 
c 
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ie none 0 the wits, He will ſalute a judge upon the 
ch, and a biſhop in the pulpit, 4 lawyer when he 
pleading at the bar, and a lady when ſhe is dancing 
#4 maſque, and put her out, He does give plays, 
nd ſuppers, and invites his gueſts to em, aloud 
wt of his window, as they ride by in coaches, He 
ww a lodging in the Strand for the purpoſe : or to 
match when ladies are gone to the China-houſes, or the 
fxchange, that he may meet em by chance, and 

; Wor 'em preſents, ſome two or three hundred pounds 

wrth of toys, to be laught at. He is never without 

; Wi ſpare banquet, or ſweet-meats in his chamber, for 

heir women to alight at, and come up to for a bait. 
Daup. Excellent! he was a fine youth laſt night, 

3 Wit now he is much finer ! what is his Chriſtian name ? 
eu forgot. 

Cler. Sir Amorous La- Foole, 

Boy. The gentleman is here below that owns that 
ume. 

Cler. "Heart, he's come to invite me to dinner, I 
ud my life. _ 

Daup L. ike enough: pr'y thee, let's ha“ him up. 

Cler. Boy, marſhal him. 

Boy. With a truncheon, fir ? 

Cler, Away, I beſeech you. I'll make him tel! us 
pedigree now; and what meat he has to dianer ; 
who are his gueſts; and the whole courte of his 
. Wines with a breath. 


„ 


La-Tuele, Clerimont, Daupbine. 


La- F. Save dear fir Dauphine, honour'd maſter 
the Wirimont. | 
be Cr. Sir Amorous! you have very much honeſted- 
de lodging with your preſence, 


La-F. 
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La-F. Good faith, it is a fine lodging! amo 4 
delicate a lodging 4s mine, 

Cler, Not fo, fr, 

La-F. Excuſe me, fir, if it were i the Strand, ff 
aſſure you. I am come, maſter Clerimont, to entr-:£ 
| to wait upon two of three jadies, to dinner, to- 

ay. 

Chr How fir ! wait upon them? Cid you ever 14 
me carry diſhes ? 

La- . No, fir, diſpenſe with me ; I meant, to ben 
'em company. 

(kr. O, that I will, fir: the doubtfulneſs of youg 
phraſe, believe it, fir, would breed you a quarrel ones 
an hour, with the vine boys, if you ſhould but * 

'em fellowſhip a day 

La- H. It hrould 1 be extremely againſt my will, firg 
if | conteſted with any man. 

Cler. | believe it, fir; where hold you your fealt? 

La-F. At Tom Otter's, fir. 

Daeup. Tom Otter? what's he? 

La F. Captain Otter, ſir; he is a kind of gameſte 
but he has had command both by fea and by land. 

Daup. O, then he is anime! emphibinm ? | 

La-F. I, fir: his wife was the rich China-woma 
that the courtiers viſited fo often; that gave the t 
entertainment. She commands all at home. 


* The doultfu'niht 0 por pl rat, believe it. ſir, ! bees "ET 
gu rel ence an hour with te TERRIBLE LOWS, if you ende 
fe left. ip a day.} Lkeſe terrivie boys are mentioned in the £2. 
act nu. 10. z. 

A.. Sir, not ſo young, but | have heard ſome ſpeec\ 
+ Of the angry how. and fern em take tobacco. 
A citation from Wilton: life «ff King James will make the a: 


here ſtill more manitet. © Ihe ag, minding his ſports, 
riotou, demeancurs crept into the Kin: dom ; q. wers, ſects of vi! 
perivas, W017 3 N. er che tit le oat FE TY £ e. 7 bran "oth, ? r 8 


rommit nian iatolencies; the 8 ſwarm, nignt an day. 
Livody quarcels, private ducks lomented, Ce. Mr. Crt 
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Cler. 10 ſhe is captain Otter. 

La-F. You ſay very well, fir ; ſhe is my kinſwoman, 
& ; La-Foole by the mother-ſide, and will invite any 

{WH great ladies for my fake. 

Daup. Not of the La Fooles of Eſſex ? 


* 


— Lu F. No, fir, the La Fooles of London. 
Cir, Now, he's in. 
1 L- F. They all come out of our houſe, the La- 


Faoles of the north, the La-Fooles of the well, the 
ie Wl 1a-Foolkes of the eaſt and ſouth— we are as antient a 
umi y as any is in Europe— but I myſelt am deſcen- 
kd lincally of the French La-Fooles— and, we do 
ear for our coat yellow, or er; checker'd azure, and 
wes, and ſome three or tour colours more, which is a 
ry; noted coat, and has, ſometimes, been folemn} 

vorn by divers nobility of our houſe— but let that go, 
ntiquity is not reſpected now— | had a brace of fat 
(os ſent me, gentlemen, and halt a dozen of pheatants, 
con or two of god its, and lome other towl, which 
| would have eaten, while they are good, and in good 
wmpany— there will be a great lady or two, my lady 
Haughty, my lady Centaure, millris Dol Mavis— 
rd they come o' purp ole, to fre the ſilent gentle vo- 
nan, miſtris Licence, that honeſt: bir John Daw has 
womis'd to bring th Icher— and then, miltris truſty, 
V lady's woman, will be there too, and this honour- 
die knight, fir Dauphine, with your felt maſter <le- 
PR and we'll be very merry, and have 1 
ud dance I have been a mad vag in my time, aud 
ure lpent ſom: cron linde f was 4 Page in Court, ro 
fy lord Lofty, and atter, my lady's gentleman. uther, 
mo got me knighted in Ireland, fince i! picatecl my 
der brother to dic — I had as fair a gold jerkin on 


4 thit 
— 8 a ” * " . , 
V. N Jud a. farr «a "0" 1 e. a CAY, Os a7” TwA Cr org [88 £7 
Ur: i*p-vorace, „% % Canin, wore wall) Vhis e 7 
1 x \ * y 1 , . yp 
W undertaken 153%, fir Francis Drake being adiniral, with a the 


of 
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that day, as any worn in the iſland voyage, or at Cadiz, 
none diſprais'd, and ! came over in it hither, ſhew'4 
myſelf to my friends in court, and after went down t 
my tenants in the country, and furveyed my lands, 
let new leaſes, took their money, ſpent it in the eye 
© the land here, upon ladies and now | can take up 
at my pleaſure, | 
Can you take up ladies, fir ? 
Cler. O, let him breath, he has not recover'd. , 
Daup. Would I were your half, in that commodity, W* 
La-F. No, fir, excuſe me: I meant money, Which 
can take up any thing. I have another gueſt or two, WM” 
to invite, and fay as much to, gentlemen. I'll cake WW” 
my leave abruptly, in hope you will not fail Your W's 
ſervant. | | 

Daup. We will not fail you, fir precious La-Foole 
but ſhe ſhall, that your ladies come to ſee : if | have 
credit, afore fir Daw. 

Cler. Did vou ever hear ſuch a wind-fucker, as this? 

Diavp. Or ſuch a rook as the other ! that will betray 
his miſtreſs to be ſcen. Come, tis time we pre-3 
vented it. | | ö 

Cler. Go. 


of one and twenty (ail, and with above two thouſand volunteers . 
board : they went to Hiſpaniola, and there made themſelves matter 
of the town of St Domingo. The other adventure here mentiones, 
was andertiken in 1395, when the earl of Eſſex and Sir Waker) 
Kaleigh burat the Indian fcet at. Cadiz, conſiſting of forty (ail, and 
brought home immente treatures. It was the faſhion in the reign « 
Quzcea Eli;zabeih, for the young adventurers to go abroad with Bt 
ſu: nitures ad Crefſes, ſeeking their various fortunes. 

tt Such 4 200K as the other !- that ⁊uiil betray bis MASTER 77 /el 
fer) Thc mes here meant was fir John Daw, who had r9 maler 
to be ray : but he pretended to make love to Epiccenc, ws was % 
be a party at the fealt ; and as ſhe is the perſon intended. I have 
mae no ſcuple to change the ier iato miyjtreſs, Which a.tcranen 
has allo the {arction of the iu Lobo. | 


AC: 
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ACT BD OCENE L 
Morſe, Mute. 


—_— ow TR mw ww 


br. AN not I, yet, find out a more compendi- 
ous method, than by this trunk, to fave 
oy ſervants the labour of ſpeech, and mine cars the 
word of ſounds ? Let me fee : all diſcourſes but my 
wn afict me, they ſeem harſh, impertinent and irk- 
me. Is it not poſſible, that thou ſhouldſt anſwer me 
yigns, and I apprehend thee, fellow ? Speak not, tho” 
queſtion you. You have taken the ring off from the 
beet door, as I bade you ? anſwer me obo loaned 
Wu by ſpeech, but by ſilence ; unleſs 7 1 bs fellow 
the otherwiſe (—) very good. And, 45 fl 7 — 
w have faſtened on a thick quilt, r . a 
«c-bed on the out- ſide of the door; Haus. 
* if they knock with their daggers, or with brick- 
ks, they can make no noiſe ? but with your leg. your 
wer, unle's it be otherwiſe (—) very good. This is 
cal fir modeſty in a ſervant, but good ſtate and diſ- 
Sion in a maſter. And you have been with Cutbeard 
barber, to have him come to me? ) good. 
ud, he will come preſently ? anſwer me not but with 
ur leg, unleſs it be otherwiſe : if it be otherwiſe, 
your head, or ſhrug. (——) So. Your Italian, 
L Spaniard, are wiſe in theſe! and it is a frugal and 
wy _ How long will it be e're Cutbeard 
ne? ſtay, it an hour, hold up your whole hand; 


% „ ©. 


4 


6 


ay 


te · 


rs 2• 
Ren 
ned, 
Alter 


and 
gn e 
n " 


11 let 


alter! al an hour, two fingers ; if a quarter, one; ) 
mn ' «6 halt a quarter? tis well. And have you given 
5 ) 


ta key, to come in without knocking ? ( 
d. And, is the lock oil'd, and the hinges, 
ay ? { ) good. And the quilting of the ſtairs 
Where worn out and bare? ) very good. I 
Yor. II. E e ſre, 


. 
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ſee, by much doctrine, and impulſion, it may be cf{s, 
ted; ſtand by. The Turk, in this divine Jiſciplhin, 
16 admirable, exceeding all the porentates of the earth g 
ſtill waited on by mutes ; and all his commands { +. 
ecuted , yea, even in the war, (as | have heard! andiq 
his marches, moſt of his charges and directions giver 
ſigns, and with filence * : an exquiſite art! and! 
am heartily aſhamed, and angry oftentimes, that the 
princes of Chriſtendom ſhould ſuffer a Barbarian 4 
tranſcend em in fo = point of felicity, | vil 
ACtiſe it hereafter. now ? oh! oh! what vik 
in? what prodigy of mankind is that? look. Of 
cut his throat, cut his throat: what murderer, hell 
hound, devil can this be ? 
[ One winds a born without 1711, 
Mut. It is a poſt from the court 
_ Out rogue, and muſt thou blow thy barg 
2 
Mut. Alas, it is a poſt from the court, fir, tha 
ſays, he muſt f| with pain of death 
Mor. Pain of thy life, be ſilent. 


' Yea, even in the war (as he heard) and in his me 1 
of his chorger and direttions given by figns, and with Aeg, \ |1 

enlargement, perhaps, of the reports of travellers : but the cx 
diſcipline and order, obſerved in the Turkiſh army, is remark i 
Buſbequius in (heſe words: Jian ſummo ordine cujnique 1104 
milites ſuis lecis diſlributes, it (quod wiz credat, qui rat dd 
conſuctudinem nowvit u erat filentium, ſumma quit, 7114 e 
„ la en in/el-ns fatum, fed ae Ter quidem ant itn} 
laſcriam aut ebr ictatem emiſſa. Bu: zit epi 


S CEN 
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e 
True-wit, Moroſe, Cutbeard, 


fry, By your leave, fir, I am a ſtranger here : is 
wur name maſter Moroſe ? is your name maſter Mo- 
we? Fiſhes! Pythagoreans all? This is ſtrange. 
What fay you, fir, nothing? Has Harpocrates been 
we with his club, among you ? well fir, I will be- 
eve you to be the man at this time: I will venture 
won you, fir. Your friends at court commend em 
© you, fir 

Mar. O men O manners! was there ever ſuch an 
npudence ?) 

Tru. And are extremely ſollicitous for you, fir. 

Mar. Whole knave are you? 

* Tru. Mine own knave, and your compeer, fir. 

Mer. Fetch me my ſword ——- 

Tr», You ſhall gl the one half of my dagger, if 
u do (groom) and you the other, it you ſtir, ſir: 
de patient, | charge you, in the King's name, and 
bar me without inlurrection. They ſay, you are to 
marry ? to marry do you mark, fir? 

Mer. How then, rude companion] 

Tra, Marry, your friends do wonder, fir, the 
Thames being fo near, wherein you may drown, ſo 
handſomely ; or London-bridge, at a low fall, with 
fine leap, to hurry you down the ſtream ; or, ſuch 
delicate ſteeple i' the town, as Bow, to vault from; 
«, a braver height, as Paul's; or it you affected to 
it nearer home, and a ſhorter way, an excellent 
puret - window into the ſtreet; or, a beam in the 
wd garret, with this halter, | He eu bim @ halter.) 
which they have ſent, and defire, that you would ſoon- 
7 commit your grave head to this knot, than to the 
SY wedlock 
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wedlock nooſe ; or, take a little ſublimate, and go oy; 
of the world like a rat or, a Hy (as one faid) with / 
ſtraw / your arſe : ary way, rather than follow this 
* Matrimony. Alas, fir, do you ever think © 

nd a chaſte wife in theſe times? now ? when there 
are ſo many maſques, plays, Puritan parlees *, mad 
folks, and other ſtrange ſights to be ſcen daily, private 
and publick ? It you had liv'd in king Etheldred's time, 


ſir, or Edward the conteſlor, yuu might, perhaps, b 
have found one in ſome cold country hamlet, then, x 
dull froſty wench, would have been contented with ons g 
man : now, they will as ſoon be pleas'd with one leg, YF * 
or one eye Pl tell you, fir, the monſtrous hazards g 


you ſhall run with a wife. 

Mor. Good fir ! have I ever cozen'd any friends of 
youu of their land ? boug t their poſſeſſions ? taken 
orfeit of their mortgage? begg'd a reverſion from 
'tm? baſtarded their iſſue ? what have 1 done, tha: 
may deſerve this? 

Tru. Nothing, fir, that I know, but your itch c 
marriage. 

Mor. Why? if 1 had made an aſſiſſinate upon your 
father ; vitiated your mother; raviſhed your hſters— 
® I would kill you, fir, I would kill you, if you 


* Para raters.) The reading .of edition 1645, and the 
ſubſequ: nt copies: the firſt folio of 1516 gives it Puritan pron Ming. 
Nea they will as ſoon be pleas'd with one leg, or inc lte 
E parts of this ſpeech, and the whole icene, are invitates 2 
om the ſixth ſatire of Juvenal ; iu which he rails, as Mir. Copier 
expreſſes it, with the mol ſcurrilous acrimony agoinit women 5 
matrimony. 
Ferre potes dominam ſalvis tet reſlibus ullum, 
Cum patcant altæ caliganteſgur feneftrie, 
Cam tibi wicinum fe pre. He poems? Juv. fat vi. © 
I ſhall not point out every diſtinct alluſion of our author, but 1590? 
it as matter of amuſcment to the learned tender, to compare te 


copy and original together, 


„ 
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Mor. Why? you do more in this. fir: it were a 
rengeance centuple, for all facinorous acts that could 
be nam'd, to do that you do 

Tru. Alas, fir, 1 am but a meſſenger : I but tell you, 
what you muſt hear. It ſeems, your friends are care- 
ful after your foul's health, fir, and would have you 
now the danger (but you may do your pleafure for 
them; I perſuade not, fir) if, after you are mar- 
ied, your wife do run away with a vaulter, or the 
Frenchman that walks upon ropes, or him that dances 
the jig, or a fencer, for his ſkill at his weapon; why 
t is not their fault, they have diſcharged their conſci- 
mes; when you know what may happen. Nay, ſuf- 
x valiantly, fir, for I muſt tell you all the perils that 
tou are obnoxious to, If ſhe be fair, young and ve- 

ous, no ſweet-meats ever drew more flies; all the 
low doublets and great roſes i the town will be 
there, If foul and crooked, ſhe'll be with them, and 
wy thoſe doublets and roſes, fir. If rich, and that 
on marry her dowry, not her, ſhe'll reign in your 
wwuſe, as imperious as a widow. If noble, all her Kin- 
fred will be your tyrants. If fruitful, as proud as 
May, and humorous as April ; ſhe muſt have her doc- 
ors, her midwives, her nurſes, her longings every 
our; though it be for the deareſt morſel of man. It 
rarned, there was never ſuch a parrot ; all your pa- 
rimony will be too little for the gueſts that muſt be 
avited, to hear her ſpeak Latin and Greek ; and you 


 Wouſt lye with her in thoſe languages too, if you will 


peaſe her. If preciſe, you muſt teaſt all the ſilenced 
xethren, once in three days; falute the fillers ; enter- 
ain the whole family, or wood of em“; and hear 

E e 3 long- 


VPatcist, 102 muſt entertain the whole family or wood of en. 
He a Precitian, as they were called, or Puritan. 1he o- 
ar expreſſion occurs in the alchemiſt ; 

* — Affected 
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long. winded exerciſes, fingings and c atec hiſingi, which 


you are not given to, and yet muit give for ; to pleaſe 
the zealous matron your wife, who, for the holy cauſe 
will cozen you over and above. You begin to feen, 
fir ? But this is not half, i faith: you may dv your 
pleaſure, notwithſtanding, as | ſaid before, | come no 
to perſuade you, Upon my faith, maſter ſerving man, 
if you do ſtir, I will beat you. 
* be Mute is flealing au. 
Mor. O, what is my fin! what is my ſin 
Tru, Then, if you love your wife, or rather dote on 
her, ir; O, how ſhe'll torture you ! and take pleaſure 
“ your torments! you ſhall lye with her but when ſhe 
liſts; | ſhe will not hurt her y, her complexion ; 
or it muſt be for that jewel, or that pearl when ſhe 
does ; every half hour's pleaſure muſt be bought anew, 
and with the ſame pain and charge you woo'd her at 
- firſt. Then you muſt __ what 1 ſhe pleaſe, 
what company the will friend muſt not viſit you 
without her 12 end him ſhe loves moſt, ſhe wil 
ſeem to hate eagerlieſt, to decline your jealouſy ; or, 
feign to be jealous of you firſt ; and for that cauſe go 
— with her ſhe-tri or couſin at the college, that 
can inſtruct her in all the myſteries of writing letters, 
corrupting ſervants, taming ſpies ; where ſhe mult 
have that rich gown for ſuch a great day ; a new one 
for the next ; a richer for the third ; be Terv'd in fil- 
ver; have the chamber fill'd with a ſucceſſion of grooms, 
footmen, uſhers, and other meſſe ; beſides em- 
broiderer*, jewellers, tire - women, nd Tru feather- 
men, perfumers ; whilſt ſhe feels not how the land 
drops away, nor the acres melt; nor foreſces the change, 


2 Aſſected 

4 By the whole __—_——— A 3. ſc. 2. 

ed here ſignifies, as five, or Yn, ſometimes, i e. a flock dt 
things, or plenty of matter brought together, 


when 


* 
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wen the mercer has your woods for her velvets ; ne- 
ter weighs what her pride coſts, fir: + ſhe may kiſs 
page, or a ſronmth chin, that has the deſpair of s 
ward ; be a Ratefworman, know all the news, what was 
lone at Saliſbury, what at the Barts, what at court, what 
n progreſs * ; or, fo ſhe may © nſure poets and authors, 
nd ſtiles, and c re eh, Daniel with Spenſer, 
ſonfon with the Cother youth, and fo forth“; of he 
tought cunning in controverſie*, of the very knots of 
divinity ; and have ofren in her mouth the (ate of the 
qeſtion : and then ſkip to the mathernaticks, and 
kmonſtration : and anſwer, in religion to one, in ſtate 
© another, in bawdry to a third. 

Meir. O, O! 

Tru. All this is very true, fir. And then her going 
a diſguiſe to that conjurer, and this cunning woman: 


i Know all the newer, nib t war done of xt ii nuny, what in 
Pocn s.] At Saliforry, 415. at the time of their horſe races : 
Viet in progreſi—— when the king went his progreſs to Scotland, 
x elſewhere. 


v She may cenſure pretr, and a and fliltt, and compare "en ; 
Das: s 1. awith Iren Jow 04 avis the Toru £* vor and (o 


f-tb.] This is fill from Juvenal, tho” humorouſly applied to his 


own times. This is artful, fays Mr. Upton, and an ingenious ridi- 
ale on the bad talle oi women for Der was no more to be 
wapared with Herber, than Decker, as our poet thought, was to be 
wooght into a compariſon with himſelf : for tis Dec«cr he hints at 
the / ober youth, And yet this compariſon was really made by 
hoſe who complimented Daniel on the facility of his genius : this 
ve learn from the following epigram of Fitz-Geoffrey ; 
Spen/erum fi quis gu wet ofſe Mur , 
u, Daniele, ui Naſo Britannus oris : 
Sin illum petius Pharbum welit effe Britannum, 
Tum, Danicle, ui tu Mars no/ter crit. 
Nil Pharbs ultertus ; fi quid foret, lu baberet 
Spenſerns, Pharbus tu, Damele, forces. 
Quippe lagui Pharbus euperet fi more Britanns, 
Haud cio quo peterat, ni welit ore two | 
Epig. Oxon. $vo. 1001. 


Ee4 


where 
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where the firſt queſtion is, how ſoon ſhall dis 
next, if her preſent ſervant love her ? next, if (hs 
ſhall have a new ſervant ? and how many ? which 
her family would make the beſt bawd, male or female? 
what precedence ſhe ſha!l have by her next match“ 
and ſets down the anſwers, and believes em above the 
ſcriptures. Nay, perhaps ſhe'll ſtudy the art. 


Mor. Gentle fir, ha' you done ? ha“ you had ort 


pleaſure o me? PII think of theſe things. 

Tru. Yes, fir : and then comes reeking home of v4 
pour and ſweat, with going a foot, and lyes in a month 
of a new face, all oil, and birdlime ; and riſes in aſſes 
milk, and is cleans'd with a new fucus : God b' w' you, 
fir. One thing more (which 1 had almoſt forgot.) 
This too, with whom you are to marry, may have 
made a conveyance of her virginity atore hand, as your 


wiſe widows do of their ſtates, before they marry, in 


truſt ro ſome friend, fir : who can tell ? or it ſhe have 
not done it yet, ſhe may do, upon the wedding-day, 


or the night before and antedate you cuckold. The eee 


like has been heard of in nature. "Tis no devis'd im- 
ſible thing, fir. God b' w' you: PII be bold to 
cave this rope with you, fr, for a remembrance. 


Farewel Mute. 
Mor. Come, ha' me to my chamber: but firſt ſhut 


the door. O, ſhut the door, ſhut the door: is he come 


Cat. Tis I, fir, your barber. 
Mor. O Cutbeard, Cutbeard, Cutbeard ! here has 


been a cut- throat with me: help me into my bed, and 
give me phyſick with thy counſel. 


SCENE 


ain ? [The born again, 
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Daw, Clorimont, Danphine, Epicane. 


Daw. Nay, an' ſhe will, let her refuſe at her own 
charges : "tis nothing to me, gentlemen. But ſhe will 
wt be invited to the like feaſts or gueſts every day. 
(ler. O, by no means, ſhe may not re- 
ue ———to ſtay at home, 1 you love They diſ- 
wur reputation : "Slight, you are invited f/uade ber 
hither o purpoſe to be ſeen, and laught privately. 
x by the lady of the college, and her 
hadows. This trumpeter hath proclaim'd you, 

Dawp. You ſhall not go; let him be laught at in your 
tead, tor not bringing you : and put him to his ex- 
emporal faculty of fooling and talking loud to ſatisſie 
he company. 

er. He will ſuſpect us, talk aloud. Pray miſtreſs 
Fpiccenc, let's fee your verſes, we have fir John Daw's 
ave : do not conceal your ſervant's merit, and your 
wa glories. 

Epi. They'll prove my ſervant's glories, if you have 
uw leave fo ſoon. 

Davp. His vain glories, lady 

Daw. Shew em, ſhew 'em, miſtreſs I dare own 'em. 

Emi, Judge you, what glories f 

Daw. Nay, il read em my ſelf, too: an author 


Woult recite his own works. It is a madrigal of mo- 


: 


« Modeſt, and fair, for fair and good are near 


« Neighbours, how e'er.— 
Daup. Very good. 
Cler, I, is't not? 
Daw. ** No noble virtue ever was alone, 
7 + But two in one.” 


Daup. 
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F xcellent ' 


Cr. That again, I pray, fir John, 
Danp. It has ſomething in't like rare wit and ſenſe 
Cley. Peace. 
Daw, “ No noble virtue ever was alone, 
„ But two in one, 
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« Then, when I praiſe ſweet modeſty, I prag 


„ Bright — rays : 
And having prais'd buth beauty and modeſty, 


have praiv'd thee,” 
Daup. Admirable ! 
Cler, How it chimes, and crics tink i” the clo 


[ divinely ' 
Dawp. I, tis Seneca. 
cr. No, 1 think "tis Plutarch. 
Dato. The Dor on Plutarch and Seneca, I hate it: 


they are mine own imaginations, by that light, | 


wonder thoſe fellows have fuch credit with gen. 
tlemen 
ler. They are very grave authors. 

Daw. Grave aſſes ! meer eſſayiſts a few looſe {on 
tences, and that's all. A man would talk fo, 
whole age: I do utter as things every hour, i! 
they were collected and oblerv'd, as either of em. 

Daup. Indeed ! fir John ? 

Cler. He muſt needs, living among the wits and 

braveries too. 

Daup. I. and being preſident of em, as he is. 
— There's Ariſtotle, a meer common- place (c!- 
low ; Plato, a diſcourſer; Thucydides, and cn hs 
dious and dry; Tacitus, an entire knot : ſometimes 
worth the untying, very ſeldom. 

Cler. What do you think of the poets, fir John! 

Daw. Not worthy to be nam'd for authors. Ho- 
mer, an old tedious prolix afs, talks of curriers, and 


chines 
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ines of beef, Virgil of dunging of land and bees. 
Ihre, of | know not what, 

(„ | think fo. 

Dns, And fo, Pindarus, Lycophron, Anacreon, Ca- 
lle, Seneca the tragedian, Lucan, Propertius, Ti- 
wil, Martial, Juvena!, Auſonius, Statius, Politian, 
alerts Flaccus, ane the reſt 
(Cor. What a ſack fuff of their names he has got 

Darp. And how he pours em out! Politian, with 
F derius Flaceus ! 

(lr. Was not not the character right of him? 

Dawp. As could be made i faith. 

Daw. And Perfius, a crabbed cockſcomb, not to be 
dur l. 

Daup. Why ? whom do you account for authors, fir 
ſohn Daw ? 

Daw, Syntagma juris civilis, Corpus juris civilis, 
Corpus ſaris canonici, the king of Spain's bible, 

Davup. Is the king of Spain's bible an author? 

Cr. Yes, and Syntagma. 

Daup. What was that Syntagma, fir ? 

Daw, A civi! lawyer, a Spaniard. 

Daup. Sure, Corpus was a Dutchman. 

Cler. I. both the Corpules, I knew 'em : they were 
ry corpulent authors. x 

Daw. And, then there's Vatablus, Pomponatius, 
wmancha z; the other are not to be receiv'd, within 
be thought of a ſcholar. 

Dayp. Fore God, you have a ſimple learn'd ſer- 


ut, lady, in titles. 

Cler. I wonder that he is not called to the helm, and 
made a c unſellor 

Daup. He is one extraordinary. 

Cr. Nay, but in ordinary ! to ſay truth, the ſtate 
ants ſuch, 


Daup. 


Wy 
— 
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Danp, Why that will follow, 

Cley, | muſe a miſtreſs can be fo filent to the domes 
of ſuch A ſervant 7, | 

Daw, "Tis her virtue, fir, I have written for 
what of her filence too, 

Dawp. In verſe, fir John ? 

Cley, What elſe? 

Daup. Why ? how can you juſtifie your own being 
of a poet, that fo flight all the od poets ? 

Daw, Why, every man that writes in verſe, is wa 
a poet ; you have of the wits that write vorſes, and | 
yet are no poets: they att poets that live by it, the 
poor fellows that live by it. 

Daup. Why, would not you live by your verſes, (i; 
John ? 
Cler. No, twere pity he ſhould. A knight live by | 4 
his verſes | he did not make em to that end, I hope. 7 

Daup. And yet the noble Sidney lives by his, and . 
the noble family not aſham'd. - 

er. I. he proteſt himſelf ; but fir John Daw ta; 
more caution : he'll not hinder his own riling i the th, 
ſtate ſo much! Do you think he will? your verſe, T7 
good fir John, and no poems ! 

Daw. Silence in woman, is like ſpecch in man, . 

„ Deny't who can,” 

Danp. Not I, believe it: your reaſon, ſir. 

Daw. « Nor is'ta tale, 

« That female vice ſhould be a virtue male, 

« Or maſculine vice a female virtue be | 

„ You ſhall it ſee l 

« Prov'd with increaſe; Þ 

„ know to ſpeak, and ſhe to hold her pcace.“ 

Do you conceive me, gentlemen ? | 


* 


ne a miſireſi can be 
To the endowments, or — 
word, tho it is pure Latin. 


lent to the bort of ſuch a n, 
qualities; he dehigns it as an Engl fir 


Da. this 
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S Dp. No, faith ; how mean you with increaſe, fir 
ghn ? 
Dew, Why, with increaſe is, when I court her for 
Js common ce of mankind, and ſhe ſays nothing 
wt membre viderar ; and in time is gravid. 
Davp. Then this is a ballad of procreation ? 
(Cl, & madrigal of procreation ; you miſtake. 
, Pray give me my verſes again, ſervant. 
Daw, If you'll aſk em aloud, you ſhall. 
(ler, See, here's Truc-wit again. 


S SS 6a = » 5 
wimont, True-wit, Daupbine, Cutbeard, Daw, Epicane. 


Ar. Where haſt thou been, in the name of madneſs 
bus accoutred with thy horn? 

Try, Where the ſound of it might have pierc'd your 
mics with gladneſs, had you been in ear-reach of it. 
hwuphine, fall down and worſhip me ; | have forbid 
be banes, lad: I have been with thy virtuous un- 
„ and have broke the match. 

Daup. You ha' not, I hope. SN 
Tru. Yes, faith ; ag' thou ſhould'ſt hope otherwiſe, 
hould repent me: this horn got me entrance; kits 

| had no other way to get in, but by teigning to 
a poſt; but when 1 in once, | prov d none, 
t rather the contrary, turn'd kim into a poſt, or a 
Sine, or what is ſtiffer, with thundring into him the 
Wommoditics of a wife, and the miſerics of marriage. 
wver Gorgon were ſeen in the ſhape of a woman, he 
th ſeen her in my deſcription. I have put him off o 
u ſcent for ever. Why do you not applaud and adore 
 lirs ? why ſtand you mute? are you ſtupid ? you 
not worthy o' the benefit. 


Dau. 
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Danp. Did not I tell von Miſchief ! 
p yr I would you had plac'd this benefit ſornewhers 

Tru, Why fo? 

Cler. "Slight, you have done the moſt inconfiderats 
raſh, weak thing, that ever man did to his friend. 

Dawp. Friend ! if the moſt malicious enemy | have, 
had ſtudied to inflict an injury upon me, it could ng: 
be a greater, 
Tru. Wherein, for God's-ſake ? Gentlemen, come 
to your ſelves again. 

, But | preſag'd thus much afore to you, 

Cle. Would my lips had been folder'd when I ſpak- 
ont. "Slight, what mov'd you to be thus import. 
nent ? | 

Tru. My maſters, do not put on this ſtrange ſacs MI * 
to pay my courteſie ; off with this vizor. Have good 
turns done you, and thank em this way? 
. *Fore heav'n, you have undone me. That ih 
which | have plotted for, and been maturing now theſe 
four months, you have blaſted in a minute: now | am 
loſt, I may ſpeak. This gentlewoman was lodg'd 
here by me o purpoſe, and, to be put upon my uncle, 
hath profeſt this obſtinate ſilence tor my ſake, being 
my entire friend, and one that for the requital of ſuch 
a fortune as to marry him, would have made me very 
ample conditions; where now, all my hopes are ut. 
terly miſcarried, by this unlucky accident. 

ler. Thus *tis, when a man will be ignorantly oft 

cious, do ſervices, and not know his why: I wonder 
what courteous itch poſſeſt you! you never did ads 
ſurder part i“ your life, nor a greater treſpaſs to friencs 
ſhip or humanity. 

Daup Faith, you may forgive it beſt ; *twas you 
cauſe principally, 

Cler. I know 1t, would it had nor, 


Daus 
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Panp. How now Cutheard ? what news ? 

Cur, The beft, the happieft that ever was, fir. There 
has been a mad gentleman with your uncle this morn- 
ag. (1 think this be the gente man that has almoſt 
alk'd him out of his wits, with threatning him from 
| MAFIA; — 

Pawp. On, I pr'y thee, 
"BH Cui. And your uncle, fir, he thinks "twas done by 
wur procurement ; therefore he will ſee the party you 
wot of prefently ; and if he like her, he ſays, and that 
he be fo inclining to dumb, as | have told him, he 
ſwears he will marry her to-day, inſtantly, and not 
lefer it a minute longer. 

Daup. Excell: at ! beyond our expectation ! 

Tru. Beyond our expectation ! By this light I kaew 
t would be thus. 

4 Daup. 9 ſweet True - wit, forgive me. 

Tru. No, I was ignorantly officious, impertinent 
this was the abſurd, weak part. 
* Cler, Wilt thou aſcribe that to merit now, was 

neer fortune? 
Tru. Fortune ! meer providence. Fortune had not 
1 finger in't. I ſaw it muſt neceſſarily in nature fall 
out ſo : my genius is never falſe to me in theſe things. 
mew me how it could be otherwiſe. 
Daup. Nay, gentlemen, contend not, 'tis well now. 


Tru. Alas, I let him go on with inconſiderate, and 
aſh, and what he pleas'd. 


wiſer than thou wert, by the event. 
Tru. Event! by this light, thou ſhalt never perſuade 
me, but I foreſaw it as well as the ſtars themſelves. 
Daup. Nay, gentlemen, tis well now: do you two 
youf entertain fir John Daw with diſcourſe, while 1 ſend 
ter away with inſtructions. 


Tru. Il be acquainted with her firſt, by your 


Dau lavour, 


Cler, 


Cler. Away, thou ſtrange juſtifier of thy ſelf, to be 


, RT, ha. —_ | 
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Cley, Maſter True wit, lady, a friend of ours, 
Tru, | am forry | have not known you ſooner, lady 
to celebrate this rare virtue of your ſilence. 

Cl, Faith, an' you had come ſooner, you fan 
ha' ſeen and heard her well-celebrated in fir John Das“ 
madrigals. 

Tru, Jack Daw, God fave you; when ſaw you Lu 
Foole ? 

Daw. Not fince laſt night, maſter True-wir 

Tru, That's a miracle ! I thought you two had beer 


able. 
. He's to invite his gueſts. 

Tru. God fo! tis true ! what a falſe memory hav: 
I] towards that man! lam one: I met him ev'n now, 
upon that he calls his delicate fine black horſe, rid 
into foam, with poſting from place to place, and per- 
ſon to perſon, to give em the cue 

Cler. Leſt they ſhould forget ? 

Tru. Yes: t was never poor captain took 
more pains at a muſter to ſhew men, than he, at this 
meal, to ſhew friends. 

Daw. It is his quarter-feaft, fir. 

Cler. What! do you fay fo, fir John? 

Tru. Nay, Jack Daw will not be out, at the beſt 
friends he has, to the talent of his wit : where's his 
miſtreſs, to hear and applaud him ? is ſhe gone ? 

Daw. Is miſtreſs Epiccene gone? 

| Cler. Gone afore, with fir Dauphine, I warrant, to the 
Ace. 
4 Tru, Gone afore! that were a manifeſt injury, a dif- 
grace and a half; to refuſe him at ſuch a ſeſtival- time 
as this, being a bravery, and a wit too. 


Cler, Tut, he'll ſwallow it like cream: he's better 
read in Jure civili, than to eſteein any thing a dit 


grace, is offer'd him from a millsefs. 
* 


FIR 


Epicane : or, the Silent Woman, 449 


Di, Nay, let her cen go z ſhe ſhall fit alone, and 
be dumb in her chamber a week together, for John 
Daw, I warrant her : does the refuſe me ? 

Cler. No, fir, do not take it fo to heart: ſhe dors 
not refuſe you, but a little neg/efts you, Good faith, 
True wl, you were to blame, to put it into his head, 
that ſhe does refuſe him. 

Tru. Sir, ſhe does refuſe him palpably, however you 
mince it, An' I were as he, I would ſwear to f 
ne er a word to her to-day for't. | 

Daw. By this light, no more I will not. 

Tru. Nor to any body elſe, fir. 

Daw. Nay, I will not fay fo, gentlemen. 

Cler. It had ben an excellent happy condition for 
the company, it you could have drawn him to it. 

Daw. I'll be very melancholick, i'faith. 

Cler. As a dog if | were as you, fir John. 

Tru. Or a ſnail, or a hog-louſe : | would roll my 
felt up for this day; in troth they ſhould not unwind 
me. 

Dew. By this pick-tooth, fol will. 

Cler. "Tis well done: he begins already to be angry 
with his teeth. 

Daw. Will you go, gentlemen ? 

Cler. Nay, you muſt walk alone, if you be right 
melancholick, fir John. 

Tru. Yes, fir, we'll dog vou, we'll follow you afar off. 

Cler. Was there ever ſuch a two yards of knight- 
hood meaſur d out by time, to be fold to laughter? 

Tru. A meer talking mole ! hang him : no muſh- 
rome was ever fo freſh *., A fellow ſo utterly nothing, 
as he knows not what he would be. 

Vol. II. Ft | Cler. 


* 4 mere talking vious! bang bim ; n» rene was ever . fr.] 
Mr. Upton Gays, ſhoutd have been printed e ; but the pretenc 
reading gives us as humorons an idea: alluding to the opinion that 
ih mode has u eyes, And the ſame appellation, I find, was given 

25 | 10 


5 


3 


450 Epicane: e, bv Silent Woman, 
Cler, Let's follow him : but firſt let's 


phine, he's hovering about the houſe to 
news. 


Try, Content. 


SCENE V. 
Moreſe, Epicane, Cutheard, Mute. 


Mer. Welcome, Cutbeard ; draw near with your fair 
charge : and in her ear ſoftly intreat her to unmaſk 
— So. Is the door ſhut ? (—) E No, 
Cutbeard, with the ſame diſcipline I uſe to my family, 
I will queſtion you. As I conceive, Cutbeard, this 
lewoman is ſhe you have provided, and _ 
in hope ſhe will fit me in the place and perſon of 
wife? anſwer me not but with your 
otherwiſe : ( ) Very well done, Cut 


to Day. 
what 


4 
„ unleſs it de 


card. I con- 
ceive beſides, Cutbeard, you have — pre · acquainted 


with her birth, education, and qualities, or elſe you 
would not prefer her to my acceptance, in the weighty 
conſequence of marriage. (—) This I conceive, Cut- 
beard. Anſwer me not but with your leg, unleſs it be 
otherwiſe. ( ) Very well done, Cut- 
He goes about beard. Give aſide now a lietle, and 
ber and views leave me to examine her condition, and 
ber. aptitude to my affection. She is ex- 
ceeding fair, and of a ſpecial good a- 
vour ; a ſweet —_— or harmony of limbs; her 
temper of beauty the wes height of my blood 


wo 0ne of the emperors, which an ingenious French writer takes | 
notice of, in his defence of the _ + ealy Voiture. Er cut 
Empereur, qui fut ſurnomme [a Taupe Babillarde, 8 
2272. gue celle- cy. 22 
the Bacchis of Plautus ; 


— Niki fog, 
Nec foutit ; Janti oft, quanti off funges putridui. 


The 
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The knave hath exceedingly well fitted me without : 1 
will now try her within, Come near, fair gentlewo- 
man 4 let not my behaviour ſeem rude, 
tho' unto you, being rare, it may haply 2 
pear ſtrange. (—) Nay, lady, you may ſpeak, tho* 
Cytheard and my man might not; for of all ſounds, 
ly the ſweet voice of a fair lady has the juſt length. 
of mine ears, I beſeech you, ſay, lady, out of the heſt 
fre of meeting eyes (they ſay) love is Mricken: 
h you feel any fuch motion ſuddenly ſhot into you, 
rom any part you fee in me? ha, lady ? Curt'fie 
—) Alas, lady, theſe anſwers by filent OO 
urt'fies from you, are too courtleſs and ſimple. I 
wwe ever had my breeding in court; and ſhe that 
hall be my wife, muſt be accompliſhed with courtly 
nd audacious ornaments. Can you ſpeak, lady ? 

Epi. Judge you, forſooth. [ $he ſpeaks ſoftly. 

Mor. What ſay you, lady? Speak out, I belcech 


ou. 

Epi. Judge you, forfooth. 

Mer. O' my j.dgment, a divine ſoftneſs ! but can 
naturally, lady, as I enjoin theſe by doctrine and 
uſtry, 5 yourſelf to the ſearch of my judgment, 
nd (not taking pleaſure in your tongue, which is a 
man's chiefeſt pleaſure) think it plauſible to anſwer 

ne by ſilent geſtures, ſo long as my Curt'fie 
heeches jump right with what you con- 
ave ? (=—=) Excellent! divine! it it were poſſible 
JW: ſhould hold out thus! Peace, Cutbeard, thou art 
. Jace for ever, as thou haſt made me, if this felicity 
ve laſting : but I will try her further. Dear lady, 
am courtly, I tell you, and I muſt have mine ears 
queted with pleaſant and witty conferences, pret- 
| Far {coffs, and dalliance in her that I mean to 
te for my bed-pheere - , ladies in court think 
2 it 
I muft bave mine cars banqueted with pleaſant and witty conferen- 


44, 
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it a moſt deſperate impair to their quickneſs of wie, 
and good carriage, if — cannot give occaſion for 
4 man to court em,; when an amorous difconirh 
is ſet on foot, miniſter as good matter to continue . 
as himfelf : and do you alone fo much differ from 3 
them, that what they (with ſo much circumſtance; 4. 
felt and foil for, to ſeem learn'd, to ſeem judicious, to 
ſeem ſharp and conceited, you can bury in your se 
with filence, and rather truſt your graces to the (41 
conſcience of virtue, than to the world's or your o 
lamation ? 

Epi. I ſhould be forry elfe. 

Mer. What fay you. lady ? good lady, ſpeak our, 

Epi. | ſhould be forry elſe. 

Mor. That forrow doth fill me with gladneGG., © 
Moroſe thou art happy above mankind ! pray that 
thou mayſt contain thy felf, I will only put ber to 
it once more, and it ſhall be with the utmoſt © uch 
and teſt of their ſex. But hear me, fair lady; I & 
alſo love to fee her whom I ſhall chuſe for my bei- 


fer, to be the firſt and principal in all faſhions, precec: n 


all the dames at court by a fortnight, have counci! 
of tay lors, lineners, lace-women, embroiderers, ad 
fit with em ſometimes twice a day upon French intel- 
ligences, and then come forth varied like nature, ot 
oftner than ſhe, and better by the help of art, her emu- 
lous ſervant. This do I affect: and how will you be 
able, lady, with this frugality of ſpeech, to give the 
manifold but neceſſary) inltruttions, for that bodice, 
theſe Nleeves, thoſe ſkirts, this cut, that ftitch, ts 


cet. pretty girds, HK. and dalliance in ler I rbule for my wr vw Pitts | 
| Bangueted with pleaſant conſerences. very elegantly expre.'c. from 744 
to &: repab. at eie abe. Hence Ces, Cottationun e174 
cu e epulas. For bed pgreere, we muſt read bedirg 
i. e. bed. companion. So fere is uſed in our old poets : the v0 771 
we had from the Danes, Mr.Cr „ 
| embroide!), 


* 


Fpiccrne: er, the Silent Woman. 451 


embroidery, that lace, this wire, thoſe knots, that ruff, 
thoſe roſes, this airdle, that fan, the Cother ſcarf, theſe 
gloves ? Ha! what ſay you, lady ? 

Epi. I' leave it to you, fir. 

Mor. How, lady ? pray you riſe a note. 

Epi. | leave it to witdom, and you, fir 

Mor. Admirable creature! I will trouble you no 
more: I will not fin againſt ſo ſwert a ſimplicity. 
Let me now be bold to print on thoſe divine bh 
the ſeal of being mine. Cutheard, I give thee t 
caſe of thy houſe free ; thank me not, but with thy 
leg, — I know what thou would'ft fay **, ſhe's 
poor, and her friends deceaſed. She has brought a 
wealthy dowry in her filence, Cutbeard; and in re- 
ſpect of her poverty, Cutbeard, 1 ſhall have her 
more loving and obedient, Cutbeard. Go thy ways, 
and get me a miniſter preſently, with a ſoft low voice, 
to marry us; and pray him he will not be impertinent, 
but brief as he can; away: ſoftly, Cutbeard. Sirrah, 
conduct your miſtreſs into the dining-room, your now 
miſtreſs. O my felicity ! how ſhall 1 be reveng'd on 
mine infolent kinſman, and his plots to fright me 
rom marrying ! This night I will get an heir, and 
thruſt him out of my blood, like a ſtranger. He 
would be knighted, forſooth, and thought by that 
means to reign over me, his title muſt do it: no, kint- 
man, I will now make you bring me the tenth lord's, 
and the ſixteenth lady's letter, kiniman; ai it ſhall do 


' Thank me n't but with thy og — ] Where this break is 
'—) Cutbeard ſhakes his head, which Morofe interprets, I 4 
"hat thou would'fl Jay, Ac. I his is taken from the 4u/uiarie of 
Flautus ; 

Me. 


» Fjus eupio an 

Virginem mihi del} enderi Inte farur : 

Seis quid difura i, hanc effe pauprrom. Hee þ uper placet. 
This paſſage is to be interpreted exactly atter the ſame manner, 
with that above. 
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you no good, kinſman. Your knighthood it ſelf h 


come on its knees, and it ſhall be rejefted ; it hail bs 
ſued for its fees to execution, and not be redeem'd, 
it ſhall cheat at the twelve-penny ordinary, it Knight. 
hood, for its diet, all the term time, and tel! tales 
for it in the vacation to the hoſteſs; of it knight- 
hood ſhall do worſe, take ſanctuary in Coleharbour, 
and faſt. It hall fright all its friends with borrow. 
ing letters; and when one of the fourſcore had 
brought it knighthood ten ſhillings, it knighthood 
ſhall go to the Cranes, or the Bear at the Bridge ſoot, 
and be drunk in fear ; it ſhall not have money to dif- 
charge one tavern-reckoning, to invite the old credi- 
tors to forbear it knighthood, or the new, that ſhould 
be, to truſt it knight. ed. It ſhall be the tenth name 
in the bond to tab e up the commo-'ity of pip ins and 
ſtone-jugs ; and the part thereot ſhall not arniſh i 
knighthood forth for the attempting cl a baker's wi- 
dow, a brown baker's widow. It ſhall give it knight 
hood's name for a ſtallion, to al! gameſom citizens 
wives, and be refus'd, when the maſter of a dancing- 
ſchool, or how do you call him) the worſt reveller in 
the town is taken: it ſhall want clothes, and by rea. 
ſon of that, wit, to fool to lawyers. It ſhall not have 
hope to repair it felf by Conſtantinople, Ireland, ot 
Virginia; but the beſt and Jaſt fortune to it knight- 
hood ſhall be, to make Dol Tear-ſheet, or Kate Com- 
mon a lady, and ſo it knighthood may cat. 


SS SE = 0 8. 6 
True-wit, Dauphine, Clerimont, Cutbeard. 


Tru. Are you ſure he is not gone by ? 

Daup. No, I ſtay'd in the ſhopever ſince. 

Cler. But he may take the other end of the * 
avp. 
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Daup. No, I told him 1 would be here at this end: 1 
need him hither, | 

Tre, What a barbarian it is to ſtay then 

Daup Y onder he comes, 
| Cler, And his charge left behind him, which is 2 
very good fign, Dauphine, 

wp. How now, Cutbeard, ſucceeds it, or no 

Cut, Paſt imagination, fir, met ums; you could 


| dot have pray d to have had it ſo well: jaltat ſenex, as 
| t is i the proverb, he does triumph in his felicity, 
\ Wmires the party ! he has given me the leaſe of my 
- Yi houſe too and I am now going for a filent mini- 
ter to marry em, and away. 


'' Tru. "Slight, get one o' the filenc'd miniſters ; a 
alous brother would torment him purely, 

Cut. Cum privilegio, fir. 
Daup. O, by no means ; let's do nothing to hinder 
t now : when tis done and finiſhed, I am for you, 
„r any device of vexation. 
13 Cut. And that ſhall be within this halt hour, upcn 
„Ivy dexterity, gentlemen. Contrive what you can in 
in the mean time, bonis avibus. 
4 Cler. How the flave doth Latin it 


„Tro. Slight, get one of the sit 1xc'Dd wings tTeRs.] Alluding 
the nonconformilt clergy Ae, in the year 16-4, after the 
Hampton-court conference. Mr. Peirce in his Findication of the 
enters, firſ part, p 154, obſerves from Calderwood, That in 
* the ſecond year of king James, three hundred miniſters were 
either ſilenced, or deprived of their bonet.ces, or excommunicat- 
* ed. or caſt into priſon, or forced to leave their own country.“ 
but Dr. Heylir, and Mr. Foulis, ( Heoylin's 1ifor7 of the pr efeyterians, 


ſaints, p. 62.) in anſwer to Mr. Calderwood, tell us, © That 
* only forty nine were deprived upon all occations, as appears by 
* the rolls brought in to archbiſhop Bancroft before his death ; 
which in a realm containing nine thoutand pariſhes, was no 
great matter. Dr. Gex. 


dook xi. p. 32. Fel biflery of the wwicked p 114 of the pretended 
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| Tru, It would be made 2 jeſt to poſterity, Fes, 41 
day's mirth, if ye will. 

Ci, Beſhrew his heart that will not, I prononnes. 

Danp. And for my part. What is't ? 

Tru, To tranſlate all La-Foole's company, and hi: 
feaſt thither, to-day, to celebrate this brideale. 

Danp. I, marry ; but how will't be done 

Tru. VII undertake the directing of all the lady. 
gueſts thither, and then the meat muſt follow. 

Ce-. For God's fake, let's effect it; it will be an cx 
cellent comedy of aſſſiction, ſo many ſeveral noiſes. 

Daup But are they not at the other place already, 
think you ? 

Tru. I' warrant you for the college-honours one 
& their faces has not the priming colour laid on yer, 
nor the other her ſmock fleck d. 

_— O, but they'll riſe earlier than ordinary to 3 

Tru. Beſt go ſee, and aſſure our ſelves. 

Cler. Who knows the houſe ? 

Tru. Vil lead you; were you never there yet? 

Daup. Not I. 

Cler. Nor I. 

Tru. Where ha' you liv'd then? not know Tom 
Otter | | 

Cler. No: for God's fake what is he ? 

Tru. An excellent animal, equal with your Daw 
or La-Foole, if not tranſcendent ; and does Latin it 
as much as your barber : he is his wife's ſubject, 
he calls her princeſs, and at ſuch times as theſe 
follows her up and down the houſe like a page, with 
his hat off, partly for heat, partly for reverence. | 
At this inſtant he is marſhalling of his bull, bez, 
and horſe. 


Nap. |! 
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Daup. What be thoſe, in the name of ſphynn ? 

Tru. Why, fir, he has been a great man at the 
hear-garden in his time; and from that ſubtle ſport 
has ta en the witty denomination of his chief ca- 
muling cups. One he calls his bull, another his 
hear, another his horſe. And then he has his lef- 
fr glaſſes, that he calls his deer and his ape; and 
feveral degrees of them too; and never is well, nor 
thinks any entertainment perfect, till theſe be brought 
gut, and fet & the cupboard. 

Ar. For God's love we ſhould miſs this, if we 
hould not go. 

Tru. Nay, he has a thouſand things as good, that 
will ſpeak him all day. He will rail on his wife, 
| with certain common places, behind her back ; and 

to her tace 


De. No more of him, Let's go fee him, I pe- 
tron you. 


'* What be theſe, in the name of $PHYSSX 7 In the name of ig- 
wane, The deſcription of this yer, and the interpretation 
ihened, we may take from a note of our poet on a paſſage in his 
nakque intituled, Lowe freed from ignorance and folly, y this 
ger was underſtood ignorance, who is always the enemy of 
* love and beauty, and lies ftill in wait to entrap them. For 
* which antiquity hath given her the upper parts and face of a 
* woman, the nether parts of a lion, — the wings of an eagle; 
W * to ſhew her fercenets, and fwiftneſs to evil, where ſhe hath 
| u : power.“ 
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ACT IL SCENE I. 
Otter, Mrs. Otter, True-wit, Clerimont, Dauphim 
AY. good princeſs, hear me pawce ver 


Ort. 

| Mrs. Ott. By that light, I'll ba” you chain 
up, with your bull-dogs and > oh 2m — 
civil the In fend you to kennel, i” faith You 
were beſt bait me with your bull, bear and horſe ? Ne. 
ver a time that the courtiers or collegiates come to the 
houſe, but you make it a Shrove-tueſday! I would 
have you get your Whitſontide velvet-cap, and your 
ſtaff i“ your hand, to entertain em; yes in troth, do 

Ott. Not fo, princeſs, neither ; but under correction, 
ſweet princeſs, give me leave—— Theſe things | am 
known to the courtiers by: it is to them for 
my humour, and they receive it fo, and do expect it. 
Tom Otter's bull, bear and horſe, is known all over 
England, in rerum natura. 

Mrs. Ott. Fore me, I will na-twre em over to Paris 
garden, and na-ture you thither too, if you pronounce 
em again. Is a bear a fit beaſt, or a bull, to mix in 
ſociety with great ladies? Think i“ your diſcretion, n 
any good polity. 

Ort. The horſe then, good princeſs. 

Mrs Ott. Well, I am contented for the horſe ; they 
love to be well hors'd I know : I love it myſelt. 

Ott. And it is a delicate fine horſe this. Poetarim 
Pegaſus. Under correction, princeſs, Jupiter did turn 
himſelf into a — taurus, or bull, under corre ion, 
good princeſs. 

Mrs. Ott. By my integrity, I'll ſend you over to the 
bank-ſide, I'll commit you to the maſter of the garden, 
if I hear but a ſyllable more. Muſt my howle or my 
roof be polluted with the ſcent of brars and bulls, when 

| it 
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« is perfurn'd for great ladies ? is this according to the 
nftrument, when | married you? that I would be 
J princeſs, and reign in mine own hovſe ; and you would 
» my ſubject, and obey me ? what did you bring me, 
hould make you thus peremprory ? do I allow you 
our half-crown a-day, to ſpend where you will, a- 
nong your garmeſters, to ven and torment me at ſuch 
imes as theſe? who gives you your maintenance, [ 
© jay you ? who allows you your horſe-meat and mans- 
neat your three ſuits of apparel a year ? your four 
par of Rockings, one ſilk, three wortted ? your clean 
men, your bands and cuffs, when I can get you to 
war em? "tis mar'le you ha” them on now. Who 
paces you with courti-rs or great perſonages, to ſpeak 
© you out of their coaches, and come home to your 
uc? were you ever fo much as look'd upon by a 
ord or a lady, before 1 married you, but on the Ealter 
x Whitſon holy-days? and then out at the banquet- 
ung houſe window, when Ned Whiting or George 
None were at the take : 
'Y Tr. (For God's ſake, let's go ſtave her off him.) 
ic: . Ott. Anſwer me to that. And did not I take 
n u up from thence, in an old greaſy buff-doubler, 
in Noch points, and green velvet ſleeves, out at the elbows ? 
ou forget this. 
Tru. (She'll worry him, if we help not in time.) 
hey Mrs. Ott. O, here are ſome o' the gallants! Go to, 
are yourtelf diſtinctly, and with good morality ; 
rm MW I proteſt, Fil take away your exhibition. 


0, I When Neb WhiTtTixG of Glos Frost were at the flake ] 

deo noted bears of that age, who went by the names of their on- 

. So in the Widew of Wathng-/'reet, att wi. a fellow, who 

» the Wins juit eſcaped from the hands of the bailifs, ſays, How many 

den, 955 do you thuuk 1 had upon me ? almoſt as many as George | tone 
: ar, 


1 SCENE 
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SCENE IL 
True-wit, Mrs. Otter, Capt. Otter, Clerimont, Dauphin, 
Cutbrard. 
Tru, By your leave, fair miſtreſs Otter, I'll be bold 
to enter t emen in your acquaintance, 


* Mys. Off. Ta not he obnoxious, or difficil, fir, 
Tru. How does my noble captain ? is the bull, bear, 
and horſe in rerum natura (till ? 

On. Sir, fic viſum ſuperis. 

Mrs. Ott. | would you would but intimate em, 40 
Go your ways in, get toſts and butter made for 
the woodcocks : that's a fit province for you. 

er. Alas, what a tyranny is this poor fellow mat. 
ried to! 

Tru. O, but the 5 will be anon, when we get 
him looſe. 

Daup. Dares * ever ſpeak ? 

Tru. No Anabaptiſt ever rail'd with the like licence: 
but mark her language in the mean time, I belcech 


& Ott. Gentlemen, you are very aptly come. 
My couſin, Sir Amorous, will be here briefly. 
Tru. In good time, lady. Was not Sir John Das 
here, to aſk for him, and the company ? 
Mrs. Ott. I cannot aſſure you, "Mr. True-wit. Here 
was a very melancholy knight in a ruff, that demanded 
my ſubject for ſome ay a —_—_— I think. 
Cler. I, that was he, lad 


Mrs. Ott. But he 12 ſtraight, I can reſolve 
_ 


* Mrs. Ott. Gall not be obnoxiows.] The old edition read, a 
ſhall not be obnoxious. 


Das. 


hi 
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2 What an excellent choice phraſe this lady 
pre s in! 

Tru. O, fir! ſhe is the only authentical courtier, 
that is not —_—_ bred one, in the city. 

Mrs, Ott, You have taken that report upon truſt, 

lemen. 

Tru, No, I aſſure you, the court governs it fo, 
ady, in your behalf. 

My s. Ott. | am the ſervant of the court and courtiers, 


i, 

Tru, They are rather your idolaters. 

Mrs. Ott. Not ſo, fir, 

Daup. How now, Cutbeard ? any croſs ? 

Cut. O no, fir, mm bene. "Twas never better 
the hinges, all's fure. I have fo pleas'd him with a 
curate, that he's gone to't almoſt with the delight he 
hopes tor ſoon. 

Daup. What is he for a vicar ? 

Cut. One that has catch'd a cold, fir, and can ſcarce 
be heard ſix inches off ; as if he ſpoke out of a bulruſh 
that were not pickt, or his throat were full of pith : 
z fine quick fellow, and an excellent barber of prayers. 
| came to tell you, fir, that you might omnem movere 
lapidem (as they fay) be ready with your vexation. 

Daup. Gramercy, honeſt Cutbeard ; be thereabouts 
with thy to let us in. 

Cut. 1 will not fail you, fir: ad manum. 

Tru. Well, I'll go watch my coaches. 

Cler. Do; and we'll tend Daw to you, if you meet 
him not. 

Mrs. Ott. Is Mr. True-wit gone ? 

Daup. Yes, lady, there is ſome unfortunate bulineſs 
fallen out. 

Mrs. Ott. So I judged by the phiſiognomy of the 
fellow that came in; and I had a dream laſt night too 
of the new pageant, and my lady Mayoreſs, which is 

always 
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always very ominous to me. I told it my lady H laugh, 
t'ot her — when her honour came hither to fee forms 
China ſtuffs ; and ſhe ex t out of Arternidorye, 


F 


and | have found it ſince very true. It has done me © 


affronts. 
Your dream, lady ? 
Mys. Ori, Yes, fir, thing 


ind, at one time; and burnt me a black fie. 
tin n, as I ſtood by the fire, at my lady Centaur's 
chamber in the college, another time. A third time, 
at the lord's maſque, it dropt all my wire and my ruf 
with wax-candle, that I could not go up to the ban- 
quet. A fourth time, as I was taking coach to £0 to 
Ware, to meet a friend, it daſh'd me a new fuit all 


1 do but dream & the 
city. It ſtain'd me a damaſk table- cloth, cost we 


over (a crimſon ſattin doubler, and black velvet ſkirts) 


with a brewer's horſe, that I was fain to go in and ſhift 
me, and kept my chamber a leaſh of days for the an- 
guiſh of it. 

Daup. Theſe were dire miſchances, lady. 

Cler. I would not dwell in the city, an' twere ſo 
fatal to me. g 

Mrs. Ott. Yes, fir ; but I do take advice of my doc 
tor to dream of it as little as I can. 

Danp. You do well, miſtriſs Otter. 

Mrs. Ott. Will it pleaſe you to enter the houſe far- 
ther, gentlemen ? | 

Daup. And your favour, lady : but we ſtay to ſpeak 
with a knight, fir John Daw, who is here come. We 
ſhall follow you, lady. 
Mrs. Ott. At your own time, fir. It is my couſin 

Sir Amorous his feaſt 
Daup. I know it, lady. | 

Mrs. Ott. And mine together. But it is for his ho- 
nour, and therefore I take no name of it, more than 
of the place. 


Danp. 


. 


Ca AENEYED _ 
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Dump. You are a bounteous kinſworan. 
. Orr. Your ſervant, fir. 


SCENE WH 
Clerimont, Da, La Fool, Dauphine, Otter. 


Cler. Why, do not you know it, fir John Daw ? 
Daw. No, | am a rook if I do, 
Cr. I' tell you then; ſhe's married 


And whereas you were 2 '” th" head, ſhe was 

with fir Dauphine, I aſſure you, fir — has 
deen the nobleſt, honeſteſt friend to you, that ever 
J gentleman of your quality could boaſt of. He has 
diſcover'd the whole plot, and made your miſtriſs ſo 
xknowledging, and indeed fo aſhamed of her injury to 
you, that | ty defires you to forgive her, and but grace 
der wedding with A to day — She is to be 


married to a very good fortune, ſhe ſays, his uncle 
od Moroſe : and the will'd me in private to tell you, 


that ſhe ſhall be able to do you more favours, and 
uch more ſecurity now than before. 

Daw. Did ſhe ſay fo, i faith? 

Cler. Why what bo you think of me, fir John! aſk 
ir Dauphine. 

Daw. Nay, I believe you. Good fir Dauphine, did 
he deſire me to forgive her? 

Ger. I aſſure you, fir John, the did. 
|  -_. Nay then, I do with all my heart, and I'll 

jovial. 

Chr. Yes, for look you fir, this was the injury to 

jou. La-Foole intended this feaſt ro honour her bri- 
dal day, and made you the py to invite the col- 
ege ladies, and promiſe to bring her: and then at the 


this time. 


ume ſhe would have appear'd 2 his friend) to have 
ven you the dor. Whereas now, fir Dauphine has 


brought 


0 
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brought her to a feeling of it, with this kind f (aric. 
faftion, that you ſhall bring all the ladies to the p 
where the is, and be very ovial ; and there, ſhe will 
have 4 dinner, which ſhall be in your name : and f 
diſappoint La-Foole, to make you good agar, and 
(as it were) a ſaver i the Main 

Daw. As | am a knight, 1 honour her, and org ve 
her heartily. 

Cler. About it then preſently. True-wit gone 
before to confront the coaches, and to acqua it you 
with ſo much, if he meet you, Join with him, and 
tis well. See, here comes your antagoniſt, br take 

no notice, hut be very jovial. 

La F. Are the ladies come, fir John Daw, and your 
miſtreſs? Sir Dauphine! you are exceeding welcome, 
and honeſt maſter Clerimont. Where's my coulir. ? 
did you fee no collegiates, gentlemen ? 

Daup. Col cgiates do you not hear, fir Amorous, 
how you are abus'd ? 

La-F. How fir! 

Cler. Will you ſpeak fo kindly to fir John Day, 
that has done you ſuch an affront. 

La-F. Wherein, gentlemen ? let me be a ſuitor to 
you to know, I befeech you! 

Cler. Why ſir, his miſtreſs is married to-day to Sir 
Dauphine's uncle, your couſin's neighbour, and he 
has diverted all the ladies, and all your company thi- 
ther, to fruſtrate your proviſion, and ſtick a diſgrace 
upon you. He was here now to have entic'd us away 
from you too: but we told him his own 1 think. 

La-F. Has fir John Daw wrong'd me fo inhu- 

manly ? 


3 And (as it were) a ſaver i the ans.) Certainly here is a let 
ter loſt at the preſs ; and man, though cxhibitcd by all the editions, 3 
ſhould be read main. 4 


Danp. 


| 
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Duup He has done it, fir Amorous, moſt maliciouſly 
nd treacherouſly : but if you'll be ruFd by us, you 


hall ave him “ faith. 

La F. Good gentlemen! ' make one, believe it, 
How I vray ? | 

Daw. Marry fir, get me your Rm and your 
gpdwits, and your beſt meat, and d:(h it in filver diſhes 
of you? couſin's prefently, and fay nothing, but clap 
ne 4 dean towel about you, like a ſewer ; and bare- 
heade, march afore it with a good confidence, tis 
but over the way, hard by) and we'll ſecond you, 
where you ſhall ſet it o“ the board, and bid em wel- 
come to't, which ſhall ſhow tis yours, and diſgrace 
his preparation utterly : and for your couſin, whereas 
he ſhould be troubled here at home with care of mak- 
ng and giving welcome, ſhe ſhall transfer all that la- 
bour thither, and be a principal gueſt herſelf, fit rank'd 
vith the college-honours, and be honour'd, and have 


beſt of "em. 
L- F. Vl go tell her preſently. It ſhall be done, 


W that's reſolv'd. 


Cler. I thought he would not hear it out, but twould 


JT ke him. 


Daup. Well, there be gueſts and meat now, how 


ba we do for mulick ? 


Cler. The ſmell of the veniſon, going through the 
ſtreer, will invite one noiſe of fidlers or other. 

Daup. | would it would call the trumpeters thither. 
'Cler. Faith, there is hops#; they have intelligence of 
ul feaſts. There's good correſpondence betwixt them 


gud the London cooks. *Tis twenty to one but we 
W ave em. : 


Daup. Twill be a moſt ſolemn day for my uncle, 


Jad an excellent fit of mirth for us. 


Cler. I, if we can hold up the emulation betwixt 


- WF oole and Daw, and never bring them to expoſtulate. 


Yor, Il, 6g Daup. 


her health drunk as often, as bare, and as loud as the 
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Danp Tut, flatter em both, (as True wit fays\ an 
you wy take their underſtandings in 4 purſe net 
hey'll believe thernſelves to be juſt fuch men as we 
make "em, neither more nor lefs. They have nothior, 
not the uſe of their ſenſes, heit by tradition, 
Cler, See! fir Amorous has his towel on already, 
Have you perſuaded your couſin ? 
[He enters Al. a fim, 
La-F. Yes, "tis very ſcaſible: ſhe'll do any thing, 
the ſays, rather than the La-Fooles ſhall be diſgrac's. 
Dau She is a noble kinfwoman. It will be fich a 
"ling device, fir Amorous it will pound all your 
enemy's practices to powder, and blow him up with 
his own mine, his own train. | 
La-F. Nay, we'll give fire, I warrant you. 


Cler. But you muſt carry it privately, without any 


noiſe, and take no notice by any means 

Orr. Gentlemen, my princeſs ſays you ſhall have all 
her ſilver diſhes, fftinate : and ſhe's gone to alter her 
tire a little, and go with uu 

Cler. And yourſelf too, captain Otter. 

Daup. By any means, fir. 

Ott. Yes, fir, I do mean it: but I would entreat 
my couſin fir Amorous, and you gentlemen, to be fui- 
tors to my princeſs, that I may carry my bull and my 
bear, as well as my horſe. 

Cler. That you ſhall do, captain Otter. 

La-F. My couſin will never conſent, gentlemen. 

- She muſt conſent, fir Amorous, to reaſon. 

La-F. Why, the ſays they are no decorum among 
ladies. | 

Ott. But they are decora, and that's better, fir. 

Cler. I, ſhe muſt hear argument. Did not Paſi- 


phae, who was a queen, love a bull? and was not . 


Caliſto, the mother of Arcas, turn'd into a bear, and 
made a ſtar, miſtreſs Urſula, i“ the heavens? 1 
| E 


0 
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Off, O God! that I could have faid as much! I 


will have theſe ſtories painted i the bear- garden, 


Gun metamor phofe 

Danp. Where is your princeſs, captain? pray be our 
cute r. 

Ott. That 1 all, fir. 

Cler, Make hafte, good fir Amorous. 


SH BB 0 © BD; 
Morofe, Epicane, Parſon, Cutheard. 


Mor. Sir, there's an angel for yourſelf, and a brace 
angels for your cold. Muſc not at this manage of 
ny bounty. i is fit we ſhould thank fortune, double 
{6 nature, for any benefit ſhe confers upon us,; be- 
bdes, it is your imperfection, but my folace. 
[The parſon ſpeaks as having a cold. 

Par. | thank your worſhip; ſo it is mine, now. 

Mor. What ſays he, Cutbeard ? 

Cut. He ſays, pro, fir, whenſoever your worſhip 
eds him, he can be ready with the like. He got this 


wid with fitting up late, and ſinging catches with 


toth-workers “. 
Mor. No more. I thank him. 
Par. God keep your worſhip, and give you much 
vy with your fair ſpouſe. (Umh, umb.) [Ie conghs. 
= Mor. O, O, ſtay Cutbeard! let him give me five 
tullings of my money back. As it is bounty to re- 


* He got this cold awith ferting up late. and finging care ui corn 
re,] The proteſtant, Who came over into England, from 
"anders, and brought with them the woollen manutaciory, were 


ouch given to ſinging at their work And to this cuſtom of theirs 


laſt alludes, ** I would 1 were a weaver ; I could fing palms, 
and all manner of ſongs." (Hint prot of Terry IV. att 2.) Theie 
e the people whom our author here calls I . 


G g 2 ward 
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ward benefits, fo it is to mult injuries, I «ill 
have it. What ſays * " 
Cut. He cannot change it, fir. 
Mer. It muſt b. chang'd. 
Cut. Cough again. 
Mor. What ſays he ? 
Cut. He will cough out the reſt, fir. | 
Par. (Umh, umb, umb.) 122 
Mor. Away, away with him, ſtop his mouth, away, 
I forgive it. 
Epi. Fy, miſter Moroſe, that you will uſe this vo- 
lence to a man of the church. 
Mor. How |! 
Epi. It does not become your gravity, or breeding, 
(as you pretend in court) to have ofter'd this outrage 


on a waterman, or any more boiſtrous creature, much yo 
leſs on a man of his civil coat. 
Mor. You can ſpeak then Jy 


Epi. Yes, ſir. M 
Mor. Speak out, I mean. | 
Epi. I fir, why, did you think you had married a 
ſtatue ? or a motion only ? one of the French puppets, 
with the eyes turn'd with a wire? or ſome innocent 
out of the hoſpital, that would ſtand with her hands 
thus, and a playſe mouth *, and look upon you. 
Mor. O immodeſty! a manifeſt woman] what Cut- 
beard ? 5 
Epi. Nay, never quarrel with Cutbeard, fir, it 5} 
too late now. I confels it doth bate ſomewhat of the 
modeſty I had, when I writ ſimply maid : but I hope 
I ſhall make it a ſtock ſtill competent to the eſtate and 


dignity of your wife. J : 
Mor. She can talk! ; ng 
A playſe mouth.) A mouth drawn all on one ſide. Mr. Theobad ud: 


geries the expreſſion, and propoſes Fi face, which occurs in Beaue 
> and Fletcher ; but the expreſſion there, is to be explained b. % he 
this phraſe of Jonſon, T1 
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Epi. Yes indeed, fir, 
Mor. What, firrah, None of my knaves there ? 


where is this impoſtor Cutheard ? 


Epi. Speak to him, fellow, ſpeak to him. I'll have 
none Of this coacted, unnatural dumbneſs in my houſe, 
in a family where I govern. 

Mor. She is my regent already! I have married a 
pentheſilea, a Semiramis, fold my liberty to a diſtaff. 


e 
True-wit, Moroſe, Bpicane. 


Tru. Where's maſter Moroſe ? 

Mor. Is he come again! Lord have mercy upon me. 

Tru. | wiſh you all joy, miſtriſs Epiccene, with 
your grave and honourable match. 

Epi. | return you the thanks, maſter Truc-wit, fo 
lriendly a wiſh deſerves. 

Mor. She has acquaintance too 

Tru. God ſave you, fir, and give you all content- 
ment in you fair choice, here. Before I was the bird 
of _ to you, the owl ; but now I am the meſſen- 
ger of peace, a dove, and bring you the glad wiſhes 
of many friends to the celebration of this good hour. 

Mor. What hour, fir ? 

Tru. Your marriage hour, fir. I commend your 
reſolution, that (notwithſtanding all the dangers I laid 
atore you, in the voice of a night-crow) would yet go 
on, and be yourſelf. It ſhews you are a man conſtant 
to your own ends, and upright ro your purpoſes, that 
would not be put off with leſt- handed cries *. 


* That would not be put off with LEFT-HAvDED CRIEs.] Inauſpi- 
ious or unlucky cries ; agreeable to the ſenſe of the Latin /ews;, 
and alluding to that verſe of Virgil : 

Sage ſiniſtra cave predixit ab ilice cornix 3 
u he had call'd himſelf the night-croxv before. 
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Mey. How ſhould you arrive at the knowledge of 
ſo much 

Tru, Why, did you ever hope, fir, committing the 
ſecrecy of it to a barber, that lefs than the whole town 
ſhould know it ? you might as well ha” told it the con. 
duit, or the bake-houſe, or the infantry that follow 
the court, and with more ſecurity. Could four gra- 
vity forget ſo old and noted a remnant, as, pps 
tonſoribus notum Well fir, forgive it yourſelf now, the 
fault, and be communicabt e with your friends. Here 
will be three or four faſhionable ladies from the college 
to viſit you preſently, and their train of minions and 
followers. | 

Mor. Bar my doors! bar my doors! where are all 
my eaters? my mouths now ? bar up my doors, you 
varlets. 

Epi. He is a varlet that ſtirs to ſuch an office. Let 
'em ſtand open. I would fee him that dares move his 
eyes toward it. Shall I have a barricado made again 
my friends, to be barr'd of any pleaſure they can bring 
in to me with their honourable viſitation ? 

Mor. O Amazonian impudence |! 

Tru. Nay faith, in this, fir, ſhe ſpeaks but reaſon 
and methinks 's more continent than you. Would 
you go to bed fo preſently, fir, afore noon ? a man oi 
your head and hair ſhould owe more to that reverend 
ceremony, and not mount the marriage bed like a 
town-bull, or a mountain goat; but ſtay the due fea- 
ſon ; and aſcend it then with religion and fear. I hoſe 
delights are to be ſteeped in the humour and ſilence 


of the night; and give the day to other open pleaſures, 


and jollities of feaſting, of muſick, of revels, of Cil- 
courſe : we'll have all, fir, that may make your Hy- 
men high and happy. 
Mor. O my torment, my torment ! 
Tru, Nay, if you endure the firſt half hour, fir, fo te- 
| | diouſiy, 
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fouſly, and with this ir forneneſs ; what comfort, of | 
hope, can this fair gentlewornan make to herielf here- n 
iter, in the conſideration of fo many years as are to | 


Mor. Of my affliction. Good fir, depart, and let | ; 
der do it alone. x 


Tru. I have done, fir. 
Mor. That curſed barber ! 


Tru. (Yes faith, a curſed wretch indeed, fir ) 4 
Mor. I have married his cittern, that's common to | 
men. Some plague above the plague 1 


Tru. (All Eg. pt's ten plagues. ) 'Y 
Mor. Revenge me on Lien: | 
Tru, "Tis very well, fir. If you laid on a curſe or F 

% more, I'll aſſure you he'll bear em. As, that he J 

may get the pox with ſeeking to cure it, fir ; or, that , 

„ile he is curling another man's hair, his own may | 

op off ; or, for burning ſome male · bawd's lock, he g 

may have his brain beat out with the curling iron. | 
Mer. No, let the wretch live wretched. May he 

rt the itch, and his ſhop ſo louſy, as no man dare 
come at him, nor he come at no man. 
Tru. (I, and if he would fwallow all his balls for 
pills, let not them purge him.) 
Mor. Let his warming pan be ever cold. 
Tru. (A perpetual froſt underneath it, fir.) 
Mer. Let him never hope to ſce fire again. 
Tru. (But in hell, fir.) | 
Mor, His chairs be always empty, his ſciſſars ruſt, 
nd his combs mould in their cates, 


v4 
+ 
ade marricd h COrTaurY, that's common to all men ) i e. his i 
itern awench ; one fit to attend him with a cittern or guitar, if ever wn 
is hould commence quack, and mount a ftage. There is an ex- | | 
Kanatory paſſage in the Fox, =_ 
Cet you a cittern, lady vanity, | - 4 
1 And be 2 dealer with the virtuous man. T 


Gg4 Tru. 
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Tru, Very dreadful that ! (And may he loſe the in. 
vention, fir, of carving lanterns in paper.) 

Moy, Let there be no bawd carted thet year, to em- 
141 his : but let him be glad to cat his 
+ onge for bread, | 
A And drink lotium to it, and much good do 

m. 

Mor. Or for want of bread ——- 

Tru. Lat ear-wax, fir. I'll heſp you. Or, draw 
his own teeth, and add them to the lute-ftring. 

Mer No, beat the old ones to powder, and make 
bread of then. IT 

Tru, (Yes, male meal o' the mill-ſtones. ) 

Mor. May all the botches and burns that he has 
cured on others break out upon him. 

Tru. And he now forget the cure of 'em in himſelf, 
ſir ; or, if he do remember it, let him ha' ſcrap'd all 
his linen into lint for't, and have not a rag leit him 
for to {et up with. 

Mor. Let him never ſet up again, but hoy the 

t in his hands for ever. Now, no more, «i 

Tru. O that laſt was too high ſet you might go lels 
with him, i' faith, and be reveng'd enough : as, that 
he be never able to new- paint his pole 

Mer. Good fir, no more, I forgot myſelf *, 

Tru. Or, want credit to take up with a comb- 
maker 

Mor. No more, fir. 

Tru Or, having broken his glaſs in a former de- 
ſpair, fall now into a much greater, of ever getting 
another 
Mor. I beſeech you, no more. 


* Go:d fir, no more, I forget myſelf} This, as Mr. Upton juſtly 
obſerves, is a very fine.in{tance of the ſuſpenſe of character. Mo- 
roſe, through the impetuous defire of revenge, for a while acts out 
of his real character. 


Tru. 


. 
; 
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Tru. Or, that he never be truſted with trimming of 
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any but chimney - ſweeper 
Mor. Sir | 
Tru. Or, may he cut 4 collier's throat with his ra- 

zor, by chance-medley, and yet be hang'd for't. 

Mor. I will forgive him, rather than hear any more. 

| beſeech you, fir. | 


SCENE Vi. 


Daw, Moreſe, True-wit, Hanughty, Centaue, Mavis, 
Truſty. 


Daw. This way, madam, 

Mor. O, the fea breaks in upon me! another flood ! 
an inundation ! I ſhall be o'erwhelm'd with noiſe . It 
beats already at my ſhores. | feel an earthquake in 
my felt for't. 

Daw. *Give you joy, miſtreſs. 

Mor. Has ſhe ſervants too 

Daw. I have brought ſome ladies 
here to ſee and know you. My lady She kiſſes them 
Haughty, this my lady Centaure, mi- /everally as be 
freſs Dol Mavis, miſtreſs 1 ruity my preſents them. 
ady Haughty's woman. Where's 
your huſband ? let's ſee him: can he endure no noiſe ? 

let me come to him. 

Mer. What nomenclator is this! 
| Tru. Sir John Daw, ſir, your wife's ſervant, this. 


Mor. O, the ſea breaks in upon me ! another fload! an inumda- 

tion I foal! be cru with neiſe) This is artfully, and 

ny judiciouſly managed by the poet, to have the ſeveral noiſes 

fradually riſe upon Morole, from the ipeaking of his miſtreſs, the 

t ongratulations of True-wit, and the collegiate ladies, to the chorus 
of drums and trumpets. 


1 Nor. 


* 
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Mor. A Daw, and her ſervant O, "tis decreed, "tug 
decreed of me, an ſhe have ſuch ſervants. 

Tru Nay, fir, you muſt kiſs the ladies, you mult 
not go away, now ; they come toward you to feel 
you out. 

Haw. V faith, maſter Moroſe, would you feat + 
marriage thus, in the midſt of fo many friends, ard 
not acquaint us? Well, Fit kiſs you, notwithitand. 
ing the juſtice of my quarrel : you thal give me leave, 
miltreſs, to uſe a becoming familiarity with your 
huſband. 

Epi. Your ladyſhip do's me an honour in it, © 
let me know he is ſo worthy your favour : as you have 
done both him and me grace, to viſit ſo unprepar'd 4 
pair to entertain you. | 

Mor. Comp'iment compliment 

Epi. But I muſt lay the burden of that upon my 
ſervant here. ; 

Han. It ſhall not need, miſtreſs Moroſe ; we will 
all bear, rather than one ſhall be oppreſt. 

Mor. I know it : and you wil! teach her the faculty, 
if ſhe be to learn it. 

Hams. Is this the filent woman? 

Cen. Nay, ſhe has found her tongue ſince ſhe was 
married, maſter True-wit ſays. 

Hau. O maſter True-wit ! ſave you. What kind 
of creature is your bride here? ſhe ſpeaks me 
thinks ! 

Tru. Yes, madam, believe ir, ſhe is a gentlewoman 
of very abſolute behaviour, and of a good race. 

Hau. And Jack Daw told us, ſhe could not ſpea“ 

Tru. So it was carried in plot, madam, to put her 
upon this old fellow, by fir Dauphine, his nephew, and 
one or two more of us: but ſhe is a woman of an 
excellent aſſurance, and an extraordinary happy wit 
and tongue. You ſhall ſee her make rare ſport with *Þ 
Daw e're night. 2 I 
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Han And he brought vs to laugh at her ! 

Tru, That falls out often, madam, that he that 
Sinks himſelf the maſter-wit, is the maſter-fool, I 
ure your ladyſhip ye cannot laugh at her. 

Han, No, we'll have her to the college: an' ſhe 
hve wit, ſhe ſhall be one of us; ſhall ſhe not, Cen- 
aure ? we'll make her a collegiate. 

Com. Yes faith, madam, and Mavis, and ſhe will 
kt up a fide, 

Tru, Believe it, madam, and miſtreſs Mavis ſhe 
i ſuſtain her part. 

Mav. Vil tell you that, when 1 have talk'd with 
wr, and try'd her. 

Hau. Uſe her very civilly, Mavis. 

Mav. So | will, madam. 

Mor. Blefſed minute that they would whiſper thus 
wer 
Tru. In the mean time, madam, would but your 
adyſhip help to vex him a little : you know his dif- 
ale, talk to him about the wedding ceremonies, or 
© all for your gloves, or 
Haw, Let me alone. Centaure help me. Maſler 
WY indegroom, where are you ? 

Mer. O, it was too miraculouſly good to laſt ! 

Hau. We fee no enſigns of a wedding here; no 
daracter of a bridale : where be our ſkarves and our 
goves ? I pray you, give em us. Let's know your 
rides colours, and yours at leaſt. 

Cen. Alas, madam, he has provided none. 

Mor. Had I known your ladyſhip's painter, I would. 

Hau. He has given it you, Centaure, i' faith. But 
you hear, maſter Moroſe, a jeſt will not abſolve you 
a this manner. You that have ſuck'd the milk of 
be court, and from thence have been brought up to 
We very ſtrung meats and wine of it ; been a courtier 
m the biggen to the night-cap : (as we may ſay) 
"F< you to offend in ſuch a high point of ceremony as 
this! 


6. ————— 


| 
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this ! and let your nuptials want all marks of (ole. 
nity ! how much plate have you loft to-day (if you 
had but regarded your profit) what gifts, what lie. 
thro' your meer ruſticity ? Ul 
Mor. Madam 

Haw. Pardon me, fir, I muſt infinuate your errors 
to you no gloves? no ** ? no ſkarves ? no eh 
thalamium ? no maſque * 

Daw, Yes, madam, Ill make an epithalaminmn, 1 
promiſe my miſtreſs, I have begun it already : will 
your ladyſhip hear it ? 

Ilau. I, good Jack Daw. 

Mer. Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip command 4 
chamber, and be private with your friend ? you ſhall 
have your choice of rooms to retire to after: my 
whole houſe is yours. I know it hath been your lu 
dyſhip's errand, into the city at other times, however 
now you have been unhappily diverted upon me : but 
I ſhall be loth to break any honourab e cuftom of your 
ladyſhip's. And therefore, good madam —— 

Epi. Come, you are a rude bridegroom, to enter- 
tain ladies of honour in this faſhion. 

Cen. He is a rude groom indeed. 

Tru. By that light you deſerve to be grafted, and 
have your horns reach from one ſide of the iſland to 
the other. Do not miſtake me, fir ; I but ſpeak this 
to give the ladies ſome heart again, not for any ma- 
; lice to you. 

Mor. Is this your bravo, ladies ? 

Tru. As God help me, if you utter ſuch another 
word, Ill take miſtreſs bride in, and begin to you 1n 
a very ſad cup; do you fee? Go to, know your 
friends, and ſuch as love you. 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI 


Clorimont, Moroſe, True-wit, Danphine, La Foole, Otter, 
Miſtreſs Otter, &c. 


Cler, By your leave, ladies. Do you want any mu- 
fick ? 1 have brought you variety of noiſes. Play, 
irs, all of you, Mufeck of all forts. 

Mor. O, a plot, a plot, a plot, a plot, upon me 
this day I ſhall be their anvil to work on, they will 
grate me aſunder. "Tis worſe than the noiſe of a ſaw. 

Cler. No, they are hair, roſin, and guts. I can give 
ou the receipt. 

Tru. Peace, boys. 

Cler. Play, I fay. 

Tru. Peace, raſcals. You fee who's your friend 
now, fir? take courage, put on a martyr's reſolution. 
Mock down all their attemptings with patience. "Tis 
but a day, and I would ſuffer heroically. Should an 
iſs exceed me in fortitude ? no. You betray your 
nfrmity with your hanging dull ears, and make them 
nſule : bear up bravely, and conſtantly. Look you 
here, fir, what honour is done you unexpected, by 
your nephew; a wed ling-dinner come, and a knight- 
wer before it, for the more reputation: and fine mrs. 
Otter, your neighbour, in the rump or tail of it. 

[Laie paſſes ever ſewing the meat. 

Mar. Is that Gorgon, that Meduſa come? hide 
me, hide me. | 

Tru. I warrant you, fir, ſhe will not transform you. 
ok upon her with a good courage. Pray you enter- 
ain her, and conduct your gueſts in. No? Miſtreſs 
wide, will you entreat in the ladies? your bridegroom 
* fo ſhame-fac'd, kere — 


Fei. Will it pleaſe your ladyſhip, madam ? 


Has. 
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Ilan. With the benefit of your company, miſtre(.. 
Epi. Servant, pray you perform your duties, 
Daw, And glad to be commander, miftrefs, 
Cim, How like you her wit, Mavis ? 
May. Very prettily, abſolutely well, 
M. Ot. "Tis my place. 
Mav. You ſhall pardon me, miſtreſs Otter, 
M. Or. Why | am a collegiate, 
Mav. But not in ordinary. 
M Ot. But lam. 
Mav. We'll diſpute that within. 
Cler. Would this had laſted a little longer. 
Tru. And that they had ſent for the heralds, Cap. 
tain Orrer, what news ? 
Ott. I have brought my bull, bear, and horſe, in 
private, and yonder are the trumpeters without, and 


the drum, gentlemen. W 
trumpets ſound. 
Mer. O, O, O. . 
Ott. And we will have a rouſe in each of them, 
anon, for bold Britons i' faith. 
Mer. O, O, O. 
All. Follow, follow, follow. 


SET  TUHNS A 
True-wit, Clerimant, Dauphine. 
Tru. AS there ever poor bridegroom fo tor- 


mented ? or man indeed ? 

Cler. I have not read of the like in the chronicles 
of the land. 

Tru. Sure, he cannot but go to a place of reſt, after 


ail this purgatory. 
Cler. He may preſume it, I think. 


Tru, 


Q 


Epic ne: of, the Silent Woman. 479 


Tru. The ſpitting, the coughing, the laughter, the 
heefing, the farting, dancing, noiſe of the mulick, 
nd her maſculine and loud commanding, and urg- 
ng the whole fami'y, makes him think he has marri- 
« fury. 

(ler, And ſhe carries it up bravely, 
Tru |, ſhe takes any occaſion to ſpeak : that's the 
wht on't. 

And how —_ Dauphine labours to ſatisſie 
um, that it was none of his plot 

Tru. And has almoſt brought him to the faith, i“ the 
micle, Here he comes. Where is he now? what's 
come of him, Dauphine ? 

O, hold me up a little, | ſhall go away i“ the 
ft elſe *. He has got on his whole neſt of night-caps, 
nd lock'd himſelf up 1” the top of the houſe, as high 


Ys ever he can climb from the noiſe. I peep'd in at 


1 crany, and faw him fitting over a croſs-beam o the 


el, like him o' the ſadler's horſe in Fleet-ſtreet, up- 


ight : and he will fleep there. | 

Cler. But where are your collegiates ? 

Daup. Withdrawn with the bride in private. 

Tru. O, they are inſtructing her i” the college-gram- 


. If the have grace with them, ſhe knows all their 


xcrets inſtantly. 
Cer. Methinks the lady Haughty looks well to-day, 
vw all my diſpraiſe of her i” the morning. I think, 
| ſhall come about to thee again, True-wit, 
Tru. Believe it, I told you right. Women ought 
0 repair the loſſes, time and years have made i' their 
rtures, with dreſſings *. And an intelligent woman, 
{ihe know by her ſelf the leaſt detect, will be moſt 
Curious 
' Davp. O, belt me up a little, Ih go away i” the jef elle.) | 
ul faint, or fall down with laughing. 
True. Believe it, I told you riehe. Wamen ought to repair the 
Wh time ard years have made i their fratures, with drefſings.] 
True + 


4% Epiccrne : or, the Silent Woman, 
curious to hide it : and it becomes her. If the bs 
ſhort, let her fit much, I- when the Rands, the bo- 
thought to fit. If ſhe have an il! foot, let her wear 
of oh longer, and her ſhoe the thinner. f 
fat „ and fcald nails, let her carve the lefs, and 40 
in If a four breath, let her never diſcourſe 
faſting, and always talk at her diſtance. If the have - 
black and rugged teeth, let her offer the lefs at laugh 
ter, eſpecially if ſhe laugh wide and open. 

Cler, O, you ſhall have ſome women, when they 
— you would think they bray'd, it is ſo rude 


Tru. I, and others, that will ſtalk i“ their gait like 
an eſtrich, and take huge ſtrides. I cannot endure 
ſuch a fight. I love meaſure i“ the feet, and number 
the voice: they are gentleneſſes, that oftentimes 
draw no leſs than the face. 

Daup. How cam'ſt thou to ſtudy theſe creature: 
2 exa'tly ? I would thou would'ſt make me a pro- 

tent, | 

Tru, Yes, but you muſt leave to live i“ your cham- 
ber then a month together upon Amadis de Gaule, 
or Don Quixote, as you are wont; and come abroad 
where the matter is frequent, to court, to tiltings, 
publick ſhows, and feaſts, to — and church ſome 
times : thither they come to their new tires too, 
to ſee, and to be ſeen. In theſe places a man ſhall 
find whom to love, whom to play with, whom to 
touch once, whom to hold ever. The variety 27: 
Frue wit here reſumes the ſubject of ladies dreflings, c. whick.? 
„he held with Clerimont above, in act 1. fc. 1. and our learne-. ces? 
median cannot eaſily part with the pleaſure he finds in tranſating 


* and imitating Ovid ; tho the audience, perhaps, may think the 


* buſineſs and action of the play is hereby too much interrupted. Yf 
Mr. Ceres. 


3 3} hom & play with, whom t2 touch ence, whom to / ever. | 
This is Kill from Ovid; if 
U incoenies gard ants, quod ludere poifis, 
Jod- jeme! tanga, quadque tenere VHS, 


Fr 


* 
8. 982 


reſts 
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might have been forc'd, and you let her go free with 
out touching, tho" then ſhe ſcem to thank you, will 
ever hate you after; and glad i” the face, is aſſured. 
ly fad at the heart. 
Cler. But all women are not to be taken all ways", 
Tru, "Tis true; no more than all birds, or all fiſhes, 
If you appear learned to an ignorant wench, of j@- 
cund to a fad, or witty to a fooliſh, why ſhe preſent 
I/ begins to miſtruſt herſelf. You muſt approach them 
i” their own height, their own line ; for the contrary 
makes many that fear to commit themſelves to noble 
and worthy fellows, run into th embraces of a raſcal, 
If ſhe love wit, give verſes, tho” you borrow 'em of + 
friend, or buy em, to have good. If valour, tak ct 
your ſworc, and be frequent in the mention of quar- 
rels, thoꝰ you be ſtaunch in fighting. If aCtiviry, be 
ſeen o' your Barbary often, or leaping over ſtoo's, (or 
the credit of your back. Jt ſhe love good clothes of 
dreſſing, have your learned council about you every 
morning, your French taylor, barber, linener, Ge. 
Let your powder, your glaſs, and your comb be your 
deareſt acquintance. Take more care for the orna- 
ment of your head, than the ſafety ; and with the 
commonwealth rather troubled, than a hair about you. 
That will take her. Then it ſhe be covetous and crave 
ing, do you promile any thing, and perlorm ſparing!; 
ſo ſhall you keep her in appetite ſtill, Seem as you 


—Y 2 22> == 2 


nnn. 


tk 
2 


* But all avomem are mt te be token w ans.) The original is, 


— Sant diver/a pace 
Petora ; mille animos excipe mille mots. 


This ſhews the text is corrupted, and that it mould be read. A 
men are not to be taken all ways. A parallel corruptca occu's it 
Shakeſpear's Te Ng, where tir 'Voby, tpeaking of tir 4ng 
drew Aguecheek, ſayz, He has all the good vifts of nature ! 
to which Maria replies. Re hath indeed aizrst ratura!,” whe 


apprehend it ſhowd be ai rope natural. | 


would 
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would give, but be like a barren field, that yields lit- 
tle; or unlucky dice to fooliſh and hoping gameſters, 
Let your gifts be Night and dainty, rather than pre- 
tous. Let cunning be above coft, Give cherries at 
time of year, or apricots : and ſay, they were ſent you 
out & the country, tho" you bought em in Cheap- 
fide. Admire her tires; like her in all faſhions ; com- 
pare her in every habit to ſome deity ; invert excel- 
ent dreams to flatter her, and riddles; or, if ſhe be 
4 great one, perform always the ſecond parts to her”; 
ike what ſhe likes, praiſe whom ſhe praiſes, and fail 
not to make the houſhold and ſervants yours, yca the 
ole family, and falute em by their names (tis but 
{ ÞY light cot, if you can purchaſe em ſo and wake her 
„ phyſician your penſioner, and her chief woman. Nor 
ul it be out of vour gain to make love to her two, 
s the follow, not uſher her lady's pleafure. All blab- 
bg is taken away, when ſhe comes to be a part of 
ee crime. 
„ Dp. On what courtly lap haſt thou late ſlept, to 
rome forth fo ſudden and abſolute a courtling ? 
Fe. Good faith, I ſhould rather queſtion you, that 
dene ſo hearkning alter thele myſteries. I begin to ſuſ- 
peſt your diligence, Dauphine. Speak, art thou in love 
a earneſt ? 
Danp. Yes, by my troth, am I; "twere ill diſſembling 
tefore thee. | 


5, 7 Or, A ele a cn rar one, prrfirm akways tle /ccord parts te her.] 
Partes illa potentis agat. 

bat, as Mr. Upton remarks, whe: her ſhe be great or little, it alters 
= the caſe at all. 1] am afraid then, ſays he, that our poet did 
* not here rightly underftand his author. Let the whole force 
de ſo managed, ſays Ovid, that your miſtrets may ſeem to car- 
* ry all before her: yield to her in her diſputes; be you the van- 
n quiſhes, and ſhe the victor.” I bis is the force of Ovid's words. 
hbaſon has expreficd it by a metaphor, taken from the ſtage, where 
(leſs principal character acting in ſubordination to the firit, and 
hryaiding all his deſigus, was laid /ecurdas partes agere, 


Hh 2 Tyu. 
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Tru. With which of em, 1 pr'y thee ? 
Daup, With all the col 


Clay. Out on thee, We'll you at home, be 
l ee eee * 

Tru, No; 1 like him well. Men ſhould love wife. 
ly, and all women ; ſore one for the face, and let her 
pleaſe the eye ; another for the ſkin, and let her 
the touch ; a third for the voice, and let her the 
ear; and where the objects mix, let the ſenſes ſo too. 
Thou would'f think ic ſtrange, if 1 ſhould make em 
all in love with thee afore night 

Davp. 1 would fay, thou hadſt the beſt philtre “ the 
world, and couldſt do more than madam Medea, or 
doctor Foreman 

Tru. If 1 do not, let me the mountebank for 
my meat, while I live, and the bawd for my drink. 


Daup. So be it, I ſay. 
SCENE IL 


Otter, Clerimont, Daw, Dauphine, Moroſe, True uit, 
La- Foal, Mrs. Otter. 


Ott. O Lord, gentlemen, how my knights and! 
have miſt you here 

Cler. Why, captain, what ſervice ? what ſervice? 

Ort. 10 ſee me bring up my bull, bear, and horſe 
to fight. | 

ow Yes faith, the captain ſays we ſhall be his | 
dogs to bait em. ; 


* {nd could! ds more than madam Medea, or defer For £145] 
He wos a famous aſtrologer and reputed magician ; the perion con- 
cerned with Mrs. Turner at the inftance of the counteſs of E flex, 
and uicd charms, ſpells, and philtring potions, to debilitate the 
earl her huſband, and to enflame the of the viſcount Rocket- 
ter her gallant. Eachard's Hi. of Ergland, vol. 1. p. 8 
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Danp. A good ment. 

Ten, Come on, let's ſee your courſe then. 

L.. | am afraid my couſin will be offended, if 
he come. 

Ori. Be afraid of nothing. Gentlemen, I have plac'd 
he drum and the trumpets, and one to give em the 
gy when you are ready. Here's my bull for myſelf, 
nd my bear for fir John Daw, and my horſe for fir 


_ Amorous. Now fet your foot to mine, and yours to 


ns, AN o=—_—_— 

La-F. Pray God my couſin come not. 

Orr. St. George and St. Andrew! Fear no cou- 
ins, Come, ſound, found. Es rauco firepuerunt cor- 
ms cantn. 

Try. Well faid, captain, i“ faith ; well fought at the 
hull, 

. Well held at the bear. 
Tru. Low, low, captain. 
Daup. O, the horſe has kickt off his dog already. 
La-. I cannot drink it as | am a knight. 
Tru. Gods fo, off with his ſpurs, ſomebody. 
La-F. It goes againſt my conſcience. My couſin 
| be angry with it 
Daw | ha” done mine. 
Tru. You fought high and fair, fir John. 
Cer. At the head. 
Daup. Like an excellent bear-dog. 
Cler. You take no notice of the buſineſs, I hope. 
Daw. Not a word, fir ; vou ſee we are jovial. 
. Sir Amorous, you muſt not equivocate. It 
it be pull'd down, for all my couſin. 
Cer. Sſoot, if you take not your drink, they'll think 
du are diſcontented with ſomething; you'll betray 
if you take the leaſt notice. 
La-F. Not I, I'll both drink and talk then. 
Ott. You muſt pull the horſe on his knees, fir Amo- 
s; fear no coulins. Jaca gt atea. | 

h 3 Tru. 


496 Fpicane : wr, the Silent Woman, 


Tn. O, now he's in his vein, and bold, The le:# 
hint given him of his wife now, will make him rail 
deſperately. 

ler. Spe uk to him of her, 
Tru. Do you, and I'll fetch her to the — of it, 
7 wo He-Otter, your She-Otter is coming, 
f wi 
Ott. Wile! Buz. Titivilitiam 7. There's no ſuch 
thing in nature. I confeſs, gentlemen, I have a cook, 
a laundreſs, a houſe-drudge, that ſerves my ne-effary 
turns, and goes under that title: but he's an 416 
that will be ſo uxorious to tie his affe ctions to one 
Circle, Come, the name dulls wire Here, te- 
pleniſh again; another bout. wes are naſty ſlut- 
tiſh animals. 

Danp. O, captain. | þ 

Ott. As ever the earth bare, iribus verbis. Where's 
maſter True-wit ? 

Dew. He's ſlipt afide, fir. 

Cler. But you muſt drink and be jovial. | 11 

Daw, Yes, give it me. 10 

La- F. And me too. 

Daw. Let's be jovial. f 

La-F. As jovial as you will. 

Ott. Agreed. Now you ſhall ha' the bear, couſin, 
and fir John Daw the horſe, and I'll ha' the bull fill 
Sound Tritons o' the Thames. Nunc ef libendus 
nunc pede lil er. 

Mor. Villains, murderers, ſons of the earth, and , 
traitors, what do you there ? 

[ Moroſe ſpeaks from above, the trumpets ſouncings 

Cler. O, now the trumpets have wak'd him, we ſhaf 
have his company. 


*Wiſt! Buz. Trittin. ] This laſt is a word of no b ih 
cation, takeu from Plautus, and fo uſed here. 05 
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On. Awiſe is a ſeurvy clogdordo, an unlucky thing, 
a very forelaid bear-whelp, without any g od faſhion 
or breeding ; mala beftio. | 

( His wife is browrht ont to hear bin. 
Daup. Why did y u marry one then, captain? 

Ott. A pox | married with fiz thouſand pound, 
|, 1 was in love with that. I ha“ not kiſt my fury 
theſe forty weeks. 

Cler, The more to blame you, captain. 

Tru. Nay, Mrs, Otter, hear him a ſietle firſt, 

Ott. She has a breath worſe than my grandmo- 
ther's, pr o/et1s. 

Mrs. Ott. O treacherous liar. Kiſs me, ſweet maſ- 
ter True-wit, and prove him a flandering knave. 

Tra. I'll rather believe you, lady. 

Ott. And ſhe has a peruke that's like a pound of 
hemp, made up in ſhoe-threads. 

Mrs. Ott. O viper, mandrake ! 

Ott. A molt vile face! and yet ſhe ſpends me forty 
pound a year in mercury and hogs bores. All her 
teeth were made i' the Black-friers, both her eye-brows 
the Strand, and her hair in Silver-ſtreet. Every 
part ©' the town owns a piece of her. 

Mrs. Ott. I cannot hold. 

Ott. She takes her ſelf aſunder fill when ſhe goes 
to bed, into ſome twenty boxes; and about next Jay 
noon is put together again, like a great German 
clock; and fo comes forth, and rings a tedious larum 
to the whole houſe, and then is quiet again tor an 
hour, but for her quarters. Ha' you done me right, 
gentlemen ** ? 

Mrs. Ott. No, fir, I'll do you right with my quar- 
ters, with my quarters. 

(She falls upon bim, and beats bim. 


% He you done me right, gent/emen 7) That is, in drinking off 
their cups ; it is ſpoke to Daw and La-Foole. 
Hh Ott. 
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41 1 


Cly, A battle, 4 battle, 
Mr., Ott. You notorious ſtinkardly bearward, does 
my breath ſmell ? 
O. Under correction, dear princeſs. Look to 
my bear and my horſe, , gentlemen. 
Miri. Ott. Dol want teeth, and eyebrows, thou bull dog? 
Tru, Ar ſound till. 
O. No, I proteſt, under correftion,— 
Mys. Ott. I, now you are under correction, you 
| : but you did not proteſt ny cori tion, fir, 
Judas, to offer to * princeſs ' VII make 
ay * an 4" [ Moroſe def, habe with a long ſword. 
| have no ſuch examples in my houſe, 
lady Os; 


Mrs. Ott. Ah 


Mor. Mrs þ wy Ambree, your examples are dan- 
=: ogues, hell- 2 Stentors, out of my 
„ you — 


of noiſe and tumult, begot on an if 
May-day, or when the gally-foiſt is afloat to Weſt- 
minſter A trumpeter © could not be conceiv'd but 
then. Daup. 
„Mei. Many Auras, your examples are dangerovs.) Mary 
Ambree is the heroire of an old ballad ; the was at the ficge cf 
Gaunt; and is mentioned by our poet, ic his maſque called, Th: 
F. un Iſles. 
* Her you ſhall ſee, 
* But credit me, 
„That Mary Ambree, 
„Who marched ſo free 
* To the fiege of Gaunt, 
« And death could not daunt, 
« As the ballad doth vaunt, 
Were a braver wight, 
And . moe ſight.” 
She is mentioned alſo in Fletcher's Scarnful act b finer, 
« My Mary Ambree, had I but ſeen ; *= eB 4 
% You ſhould have had another bed - fellow. 
1* Sons of sie and tumult. beget on an 111. May-Day, or when the 


GaLLy-FosT is a:float to Weſtminſter. ] Alludinpg to the ſports which 
were 


SSF SFr Sg mBQERE; 


: * 
3 
3 


* 
be 


4 


von the lord mayor's day, when he was ſworn into his office at 
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dap What ails you, fir ? 

Mor. They have rent my roof, walls, and all my 

adows under, with their brazen throats. 

„ Beſt follow him, Davuphine. 

Daup. So 1 will. 

(ler. Where's Daw and La- Foole. 

0. They are both run away, fir. Good gentle- 

help to pacifie my princeſs, and ſpeak to the 

at ladies for me. Now muſt | go lie with the 

rs this fortnight, and keep out o the way, till my 

ace be made, for this ſcandal ſhe has Did 

w not fee my bull-head, gentlemen ? 
Cer. 1s't not on, captain 
Ty. No; but he may make a new one, by that 
on. 

Ion. O, here tis. An' you come over, gentlemen, 

jaſk for Tom Otter, we'll go down to Ratcliff, and 

we a courſe i faith, for all theſe diſaſters. There is 

es left. 


i Tru. Away, captain, get off while you are well. 


Cer. 1 am glad we are rid of him. 

Trey. You had never been, unleſs we had put his 
upon him. His humour is as tedious at laſt, as 
nas ridiculous at firit. 


TC HS Hs 


Rugby, Mrs. Otter, Mavis, Daw, La-Foole, Cen- 
taure, Eprcene, True-wit, Clerimont. 


I Hou, We wonder'd why you ſhriek' d fo, Mrs. 


antiently uſed on May-day ; and particularly to the inſur- 
on of the apprentices in London. againſt foreigners and aliens, 
a May.day 1517; which on that account was afterwards called 
. n. — The Gally-foift is the city-barge, which was 


Mrs. 
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Mr.. Ot. O God, madam, he came down with 
huge long naked weapon in both his hands, = 
look d fo dreadfully ! fure he's befide himfelf. 

Mav. Why, what made you there, Mrs, Otr-r* 


ſubject, and thought nothing of him, 
Faith, miſtreſs, you muſt do ſo too. Leary 
to chaſtiſe, Miſtreſs Otter corrects her huſband {4 
he dares not ſpeak, but under correction. 

LF. And with his hat off to her: "twould de yog 
good to ſee. | 2 

Hau. In ſadneſs, tis good and mature countely 
practiſe it, Moroſe, Fit call you Moroſe fill now 
as I call Centaure and Mavis; we four will be 4 
One. 

And you'll come to the college, and live with 
us 

Hau. Make him give milk and horsy. 

Mav. Look how you manage him at firſt, yog 
ſhall have him ever after. 

Cen. Let him allow you your coach and four hors 
ſes, your woman, your chamber-maid, your pagy 


your gentleman- uſher, your French cook, and fo 


grooms. | 

Hau. And go with us to Bedlam, to the china 
houſes, and to the exchange. 

Cen. It will open the gate to your fame. 

Hau. Here's Centaure has immortaliz'd her (elf, with 
taming of her wild male. 


Marv. I, ſhe has done the miracle of the kingdom. 


Epi. But ladies, do you count it lawful to have ſuch 
plurality of ſervants, and do em all graces ? 
Hau. Why not? why ſhould women deny their fa 
vours to men? are they the poorer, or the worle * 
Daw. Is the Thames the leſs for the dyers watch 
miſtreſs ? 


LA 


.. Off, Alas, Mrs, Mavis, I was chaſtiſing my 
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LF. Or a torch for lighting many torches '* ? 
Tru, Well faid, La-Foole ; what a new one be has 


4 
Ps. They are e loſſes women fear in this kind, 

Han, Beſides, ladies ſhould be mindtul of the 

dach of age, and let no time want his Cue uſe. 1 
2 of our days paſs firſt, 

Mav. We arc rivers, that cannot be call'd back, 
madam : ſhe that now exclud-s her lovers, may live to 
lic a forſaken beldam, in a frozen bed. 

Cen. "TI is true, Mavis : and v o will wait on us to 
coach then ? or write, or tell us the news then? make 
ams of our names, and invite us to the Cockpit, 
and Kiſs our hands all the play-time, and draw their 
we for our honours? 
au. Not one. | 

Daw. Nay, my miſtreſs is not altogether unintelli- 
gent of theſe things ; here be in preſence have taſted of 

r favours. 

Cler. What a neighing hobby-horſe is this 

Epi. But not with intent to boaſt em again, ſervant. 
And have you thoſe excellent receipts, madam, to keep 
yourſelves from bearing of children ? 

Hau. O yes, Morole : how ſhould we maintain our 
_ and beauty elſe ? Many births of a woman make 

old, as many crops make the earth barren. 


„ h the Thames the 117 for the diert water, wire? 

La-F. Or @ torch for lighting many torches ] The poet is loth 
to part with his favourite Ovid, but introduces him wheres he has 
any opportunity : | 

did vetet appofite lumen de lumine ſumi, 

Are cave waſias in maye jeryet aquas 
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SCENTS I, 


Moreſe, Danphine, True-wit, Epicane, Clerimont, Deco, 
Haughty, La- Fools, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs, Otter, 


Truly. 


, Mer. O my curſed angel, that inftrufted me to this 
ate 

Daup. Why, fir ? 

Mor. That | ſhould be ſeduced by fo fooliſh 2 devil 
as a barber will make 

Daup. 1 would I had been worthy, fir, to have par- 
taken your covnſel ; you ſhould never have truſled it 
to ſuch a miniſter, 

Mer Would 1 could redeem it with the loſs of an 
eye, (nephew) a hand, or any other member. 


Lene. Marry, God forbid, fir, that you ſhould geld 


yourſe'f, to anger your wife. 

Mor. So it would rid me of her! and, that | did 
ſupererogatory penance in a belfry, at Weſtminſter- 
hall, i“ the cock-pit, at the fall of a ſtag, the Tower- 
wharf, What place is there elſe ?} London-bridge, 
Paris-garden, rw ag, when the noiſes are at their 
height, and loudeſt. Nay, I would fir out a play, that 
wele Mg but fights at ſea, drum, trumpet, and 
target 

| I hope there ſhall be no ſuch need, fir. Take 
patience, good uncle, This is but a day, and 'tis 
well worn too now. 

Mer. O, *ewill be fo for ever, nephew, I foreſee it, 
for cver. Strife and tumult are the dowry that comes 
with a wife. 

Tru. I told you fo, fir, and you would not believe 
me. | 
Mor. Alas, do not rub thoſe wounds, maſter True- 
wit, to blood again; *twas my negligence. Add - 
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Miftion to affliftion, I have perceiv'd the effect of it, 
$ (00 late, in madam Otter. 

Epi. How do you, fir ? 

Mor. Did you ever hear 4 more unneceſſary que 
fion ? as if ſhe did not ſee! Why, 1 do as you fee, 


empreſs. 

; You are not well, fir! you look very ill! 
bmething has diſtemper'd you. 

Mor. O horrible, m« ſtrous impertinencies ! would 
ot one of theſe have d, do you think, fir ? would 
not one o theſ: hav: rwd? 

Tru. Ves, fir; bu: theſe are but notes of female 
tindneſs, fir ; certain tokens that ſhe has a voice, fir. 
2 O, 3 


nat ſ 
1 feel yourſelf, fir ? 
Io. Again 
Tru. Nay, look you fir, you would be friends with 
pur wife upon unconſcionable terms; her ſilence —— 
Epi. They ſay you are run mad, fir. 
I. Not for love, I aſſure you, of you; do you 
Epi. O Lord! gentlemen, lay hold on him, for 
bod's fake. What ſhall I do? fr his phyſician 

tell?) that knows the ſtate of his body beſt, 
hae Im ght ſend for him. Good fir, ab II ſend 
8 
Mer. What, to poiſon me, that I 
Ind leave you ht of all? 

idly he talks, and how his eyes 

(Ep. Lond, how idy he ak, and how, hs ces 
ze what blue ſpots he has ? 


die inteſtate, 


Cler. 


'* He /ooks green about the temples! do you fee wwhat blue sro Ts he 
7] This, as Mr. Upton remarks. u a plain unication of the fol- 


i of Plaurus : 
Wing paſſage in the ML 
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Cher. I, ti melancholy. 

Epi, Gentlemen, for heaven's ſake, counſel me 
Laties! ſervant, you have read Pliny and Parace (fc. 
ne'er a word now to comfort a poor gentle w 
Ay 1 what fortune had I, to marry a diſtracted 
man 
Daw, Vil tell you, miſtreſs 

Tru. How rarely ſhe holds it up! 

Mor. W hat mean you, gentlemen ? 

Epi. What will you tell me, ſervant ? 

Daw. The diſeaſe in Greek is called #25z, in Latin 
inſania, furor, vel erftaſis melancholica, that is, rate, 
when a man ex melancholico evadit fanaticus. 

Mer. Shall I have a lecture read upon me alive ? 

Daw. But he may be but phreneticus yet, miltreks ; 
and pghrenetis is only delirium, or fo. 

Epi. 1, that is for the diſraſe, ſervant ; but what is 
this to the cure? We are ſure enough of the diſcaſe. 

Mor. Let me go. 

Tru. Why, we'll entreat her to hold her peace, fir. 

Mor. O no, labour not to ſtop her. She is like 2 
conduit- pipe, that will guſh out with more force when 
ſhe opens again. 

Hau. Vl tell you, Moroſe, you muſt talk divinity 
to him altogether, or moral philoſophy. 

L- F. I, and there's an excellent book of moral phi- 


loſophy, madam, of Reynard the fox, and all the 


bealts, called Done's philoſophy. 
Cen. There is indeed, fir Amorous La-Foole. 
Mor. O milery ! 


La-F. I have read it, my lady Centaure, all over 


to my couſin here. 


Mul. Fiden' tu il; cue wirere ut Siridis exoritur color 
Ex temporibus atque fronts, wt acuit ſeintillant, ai 


I: may be juſt neceilary to mection, that forts for ſpots is the blunt 


der of the laſt eenon, 


Arn 


ver 


lan- 


0 
13367 


Ji John. 


md Ariſtotle's cthicks, 
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Vr, Ori. I, and "tis a very good book as any is, of 


I the moderns, 


Daw. Tut, he muſt have Sencca read to him, and 


Plutarch, and the antients ; the moderns arc not for 
this dife aſe, 


Gr. Why, you diſcommended them too, to-day, 


Daw, I, in ſore caſes : but in theſe they are beſt, 


Mav. Say you fo, fir John? I think you are de- 
dei d; you took it upon truſt, 


Hau. Where's Truity, my woman? I'll end this 


difference. I pr'y thee, Otter, call her. Her father 


ind mother were both mad when they put her to 
me 


Mer. 1 think fo. Nay, gentlemen, I am tame. 
This is but an exerciſe, I know, a marriage-ceremony, 


wich 1 muſt endure. 


Hau. And one of them (I know not which) was cu- 


I ied with the ſick man's ſalve, and the other with 
J Green's groat's-worth of wit. 


Tru, A very cheap cure, madam, 
Han. I, iti; very ſeaſible. | 
Mrs. Ott. My lady call'd for you, miſtreſs Truſty: 


Jou muit decide a controverly. 


Hau. O, Truſty, which was it you ſaid, your fa- 


J ther, or your mother, that was cured with the ſick 
J nan's {alve ? 


Truſ. My mother, madim, with the ſalve. 

Tru. Then it was tac ſick woman's falve ? 

Truſ. And my father with the groat's-worth of wit. 
But. there was other means us'd : we had a preacher 
that would preach folk aſleep ſtill; and fo they were 
preſcrib'd to go to church, by an cld woman that was 
heir phyſician, thrice a- week 

Epi. Lo fleep? 


Truf. 
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Traſ. Yes, forſooth : and every 

tem res arp on hd books. 3 
> 1 Good faith, it 

would 1 k 


— 1 4 — reaſon. 
new where to procure books. 
Mor. 0 


Epi. No, 1 muſt do that, fir ; that muſt be my of. 
Mor. Oh, oh | 


Epi. Sure he would do well enough, if he could 
_ No, I ſhould do well enough, if you could 
ſleep. Have I no friend, that will make her drunk, 
or give her a little ladanum, or opium ? 

Tru. Why, fir, ſhe talks ten times worſe in her 


oy. How! 
Cler. Do you not know that, fir ? never ceaſes all 
—_ 
* And ſnores like a porcpiſce. 
Mer. O redeem me, fate ; redeem me, fate. For 
how inany cauſes may a man be divorc'd, nephew? 
Daup. I know not, truly, fir. 
Tru. Some divine muſt reſolve you in that, ſir, or 
canon-lawyer. 
<A Mer. I will not reſt, I will not think of any other 
or comfort, till I know. 
Cler. Alas, poor man! 
Tru. You'll make him mad indeed, ladies, if you 
rſue this. _ 
Hau. No, we'll let him breathe now, a quarter a 


© mw £=_—_ x rw &A ac cc 


an hour, or ſo. P 
Cie. 


1 the Silent Woman. 
my faith, a large truce. 
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that is gone with him ? 


is his 


ne Eugenie. 
0 v0ry plctfe ha 
This marriage has put him out 


a penny in his purſe, madam— 
y to cry all this day. 

very ſhark ; he ſet me i” th' nick t'othet 
rimero. 


Tru, How theſe ſwabbers talk 


Cler. I, - -wik wine has ſwell'd their humours above 


. Good Moroſe, let's 


n again, I like your 
couches exceeding 29 we 


* 
4 lie and talk there. 


Tru. Slight, —— 2 ſigns, and 
their 41 Do you hear, lady- 
y thee now, as thou art a noble wench, 


him exceedingly ; magni 1 with all the of 
affeftion thou canſt; (I rpoſe in't) and 
but beat off bc qui 4b. ay Jack = 4 wud bis ft 
low, with any diſcontentment — and Fil honour 
1 
Ir It angred me to the ſoul, 
4 wana rt. 
1 ru. Re perform it, thou winn'ſt me an 
idolator to thee everlaſting 
Epi. Will ou go in and hear me den 
Tru. No, Il here. Drive em out of your 
company, *tis all I aſk; which cannot be any way bet- 
4 _ by extolling Dauphine, whom they have 
ig 
Epi. 1139898982822 em 
preſently. 
Yor. II. Ii Cher, 


bride 
— 4 t is difcourle of Dauphine within; but 
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(ber., What a caſt of kiſtrils are theſe, to hawk after 
ladies thus ? 
Tes. I, and ſtrike at fuch an eagle 13 Dauphine. 


Cler, He will be mad when we tell him. Here he. 


comes. 
1 


Clerimont, True uit, Daupbine, Daw, La-Foole. 


er. O fir, you are welcome. 

Tru, Where's thine uncle? | 

Daup. Run out of doors in's night-caps, to talk with. 
a caſuiſt about his divorce, It works admirably. 

Tru, Thou wouldſt ha” faid fo, an' thou hadft been 
here! The ladies have laugh'd at thee moſt comically, 
fince thou wenr'ſt, Dauphune. 

Cler. And aſkt, it thou wert thine uncle's keeper. 

Tru. And the brace of baboons anſwer'd, Yes ; and 
faid, thou wert a pitiful fellow, and didft live 
upon poſts, and hadſt nothing but three ſuits of ap- 
parel, and ſome few benevolences that the lords ga” 
thee to fool to em. and ſwagger. 

Daup. Let me not live, Fil beat em; I'll bind em 
both to grand madam's bed-poſts, and have em baited 
with monkeys. | | 

Tru. I hou ſhalt not need, they ſhall be beaten to 
thy hand, Dauphine. I have an execution to ſerve up- 
on em, I warrant thee ſhall ſerve ; truſt my plot. 

Danup. I, you have many plots! fo you had one to 
make all the wenches in love with me. 

Tru. Why, if I do it not yet afore night, as near a! 
tis, and that they do not every one invite thee, and be 
ready to ſcratch for thee, take the mortgage of my wit! 


's If they do not invite thee, and le ready to Sur CH for thee, tak 
the martgage of my 201. The ſenſe here is not defettive indeed, but 
is much improved by reftoring the word catch, the reading ol the 
firſt edition, inſtead of /-arc+, the error of the later copies. 0 

| i, 


tf a = , »* we ws 


d 


the 
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Cle. "Fore God, Vit be his witneſs thou ſhalt 
have it, Dauphine : thou ſhalt be his fool for ever, if 
thou doſt not. 

Tru. Agreed, Perhaps "twill be the better eſtate. 
Do you obſerve this gallery, or rather lobby indeed ? 
Here are a couple of ſtudies, at each end one : here 
will | att fuch a tragi-comedy between the Guelphs 
and the Ghibellines, Daw and La Foole——- which of 
em comes out firſt, will 1 ſeize on: (you two ſhall be 
the chorus behind the arras, and whip out between the 
acts and ſpeak '*.) If 1 do not make em keep the 

ace for this remnant of the day, it not of the year, 1 
ve failed once—— | hear Daw coming : hide, and 
do not laugh, for God's fake. 

Daw. Which is the way into the garden, trow ? 

Tru. O, Jack Daw! I am glad I have met with you. 
In good faith, I muſt have this matter go no further 
between you: I muſt ha” it taken up. 

Daw. What matter, fir ? between whom ? 

Tru. Come, you diſguiſe it, fir Amorous and you. 
If you love me, Jack, you ſhall make uſe of your phi- 
loſophy now, for this once, and deliver me your ſword. 
This is not the wedding the Centaures were at, tho' 
there be a ſhe one here. The bride has entreated me 
| will ſee no blood ſhed at her bridal: you ſaw her 
whiſper me e' re- while. 

Daw. As I hope to finiſh Tacitus, I intend no mur- 
der. 
Tru. Do you not wait for fir Amorous ? 
Daw. Not I, by my knightheod. 


10 You tro ſhall be the chorus behind the arras, and whip out be- 
mucen the als and ſpeak.) A kind of ſneer, as Mr. Upton 2 
on his contemporary Shakeſpear ; and we have a ſarcaſm of the 
ſame kind above, where Moroſe ſays, I could fit out a play, that 


* were nothing but fights at ſea, drum, trumpet, and target.” 


li2 Tru. 
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Tru. And your ſcholarſhip too ? 

Daw, A ſcholarſhip too. 

Tru, Go to, then | return you your ſword, and afk 
you mercy . but gu 6 008 for you will be afſaul- q 
ted, { underſtood that you had apprehended it, and | 
walkt here to brave him ; 8 — 


life conte mptible, in regard of ons 
* 


Daw. No, no; no fuch ting. 
and | parted now, as fri as could $1 
I ſaw him fince * 


Tru, Truſt not you to * viſor. f 
dinner with another face : | have known many men in 
time vex'd with loſſes, with deaths, and with ab- 
but fo offended a wight as fir Amorous, did! 
never ſee or read of, For taking away his gueſts, fir, *J 
to day, 1 A, 14 and A it behind 7 
with ſuch threatn contem 
e 
Dau may is ure. 
Tru. And ſwears, are ſo proteſted a covard, ©: 
that he knows you will never do him any manly or ſingle 
right ; and therefore he will take his courſe. 
Daw. I'll give him any ſatisfaction, ſir but fight- 
w, I, fir ; but who knows what ſatisfaction he'll ? 
take: blood he thirſts for, and blood he will have; © 
and whereabouts on you he will have it, who knows 
but himſelf ? q 
Daw. I pray you, maſter True-wit, be you a me- 


Tru. Well, fir, conceal yourſelf then in this ſtudy © 
till I return. Nay, you muſt be content to ,, puts | 
be lock'd in; for, for mine own reputation, 3%, 3 
would not have you ſeen to receive a pub- 4 2 
lick diſgrace, while I have the matter in managing. 
Gods ſo, here he _ keep your breath cloſe, that 
he do not hear you ſigh. In good faith, fir Amorous, 
he is not this wayz I pray you be merciful, nad. 

murder 
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murder im he is a Chriſtian, as good as you: you 
ae arrv'd as if you fought revenge on all his race, 
Good Dauphine, get him away from this place. f ne- 
ver knew man's choler ſo high, but he would ſpeak 
to his freinds, he would hear reaſon. Jack Daw 
Jack! aſleep ? 

Daw. Is he gone, maſter True - wit? 

Daw. O yes. 

Tru. What a quick car fear has ? 

Daw. But is he fo arm'd, as you ſay? 

Tru. Arm'd? did you ever fee a fellow ſet out to 
take poſſeſſion ? 

Daw. I, fir. 

Tru. That may give you ſome light to conceive of 
um; but tis nothing to the principal. Some falſe 
brother i” the houſe has furniſh'd him ſtrangely ; or, 
if it were out o/ the houſe, it was Tom Otter. 

Daw. Indeed he's a captain, and his wife is his 


kinſwoman. 

Tru. He has ſome body's old two hand ſword, 
to mow you at the knees: and that ſword hath 
ſpawn'd ſuch a dagger! — But then he is ſo hung with 


I pikes, haiberds, petronels, callivers, and muſkets, 
: that he looks like a juſtice of peace's hall: a man of 
two thouſand a year is not ceſs'd at ſo many wea 
as he has on. There was never fencer challeng'd at 
ſo many ſeveral foils. You would think he meant to 
murder all Se. Pulchre's pariſh. It he could but victual 
himſelf for half a year in his breeches, he is ſufficiently 
arm'd to over-run a coun:ry. 
Daw. Good Lord! what means he, fir? I pray you, 
maſter True-wit, be you a mediator 
Tru. Well, ll try if he will be appeas'd with a leg 
or an arm; if not, you muſt die once. 
Daw. I would be loth to loſe my right arm, for 
writing madrigals. 
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Trn, Why, if he will be ſatisfied with a thumb, or 
4 little finger, ail's one to me, You muſt think, Vit 
do my belt, 

Daw. Good fir, do. [ He puis him up again, 


Cley, What haſt thou done? and then came forth, * 


Tru He will let me do nothing, he does all afore 
me ; he offers his left arm, 
Cue. His left wing, for a Jack Daw. 

Daup, Take it by all means. 

Tru. How! maim a man for ever, for « jeſt * What 
a conſcience haſt thou? 

Daup. Lis no Joſs to him; he has no employment 
for his arms, but to cat ſpoon- meat. Beſide, as good 
maim his body, as his reputation. 

Tru. He is a ſcholar and a wit, and yet he does not 
think fo. But he loses no reputation with us; for we 
all reſolv'd him an als before. To your places again, 

Cler. | pray thec, let me be in at the other a little. 

_ Look, you'll ſpoil all; theſe be ever your 
tricks. 

Cler. No, but I could hit of ſome things that thou 
wilt miſs, and thou wilt ſay are good ones. 

Tru. | warrant you. I pray forbear, Ill leave it off 
elſe. 

Daup. Come away, Clerimont. 

Tru. Sir Amorous ! 

La F. Maſter True-wit. 

Tru Whither were you going ? 

La-F. Down into the court to make water. 

Tru. By no means, fir; you ſhall rather tempt your 
breeches. 

La-F. Why, fir? 

Tru. Enter here, if you love your life. 

La-F. Why! why! 

Tru. Queſtion till your throat be cut, do: dally till 
the enraged foul find you. 

La-F. Who's chat! | 


Tru, 
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Tre. Daw it is: will you in ? 

L. . I, I, In in what's the matter? 

Tru. Nay, if he had been cool enough to tell us 
that, there had been forme hope to attone you '? 3 but 
he ſeems fo implacably enrag'd. 

JL. . "Slight, let him rage : I'll hide my ſalf. 

Tru. Do, good fir. But what have you done to him 
within, that ſhould him thus? You have 
broke ſome jeſt upon him afore the lade. 

La-F. Not I, never in my life, broke jeſt upon any 
man. The bride was prailing fir ine. and he 
went away in ſnuff, and I followed him ; unleſs he took 
offence at me in his drink e're-while, that I would not 
pledge all the horſe full. 

Tru. By my faith, and that may be ; you remem- 
ber well: but he walks the reund up and down **, 
through every room o' the houſe, with a towel in his 
hand, crying, where's La-Foole ? who ſaw La-Foole ? 
And when Dauphine and I demanded the cauſe, we 
can force no anſwer from him, but [O revenge, how 
ſweet art thou! I will ſtrangle him in this towel] which 
leads us to conjecture, that the main cauſe of his fury 
is, for bringing your meat to-day, with a towel about 
you, to his diſcredit. 

La-F Like enough. Why, an' he be angry for 
that, PII ſtay here ti] his anger be blown over. 

Tru. A good becoming reſolution, fir; it you can 
put it on o the ſudden. | 

La F. Yes, I can put it on: or, Ill away into the 
country preſently. 


$93 


"Wy 


'7 There lad Leen ſome bee to aTrONnE gen.] To make you friends, 
to ſet you af one again. | 

„ But be walks the ROUND wp and denin A phraſe taken from 
the army ; where it was the buſineſs of certain interior officers to go 
round to the centinels and outguards, who from thence were called 
gentlemen of the raund. Sec Every man in bis kamour, act ;. ſe 5. 
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Tru, How will 
knows you are l“ the houſe, and he'll watch you this 
3 but he II have you hel out wait a ſerjeant 


La Why, then bin tay here. 


Tru, You muſt think how to vidtual yourſelf in 


time then. 
_ ſweet maſter True-wit, will you en- 
treat my Otter to ſend me a cold veniſon paſty, 


4 bottle or two of wine, and a chamber-pot. 
Tru, A ſtool were better, fir, of fir Ajax his inven- 

tion. 0 

La-F. I. that will be better indeed ; and a pallat to 


on. 
Tru. O, I would not adviſe thee to ſleep, by any 
means. 
La-F. Would you not, fir? why, then I will not. 
Tru, Yet there's another fear —— 
La-F. Is there? what is't ? 
Tru, No, he cannot break open this door with his 
foot ſure. 
A PII ſet my back againſt it, fir. I have a good 
Tru. But then if he ſhould batter. 


19 A flool were better, fir, of fir Ajax his invention.) The alluſion 
here ſeems to me as poor, as it is obvicus. 80 again in his epi- 
grams, 

6 — | 12 ys for Sr _ 

0 m p with his that fu Jar.“ 
— fro as the 9 wits of our 1 were not 
aſhamed to uſe it. The ſ-me allufion is in a play of Shakeſpear's, 
Lowe's: labour loft, aft 5. © Coff. Your lion that holds the -AX, 
« fitting on a clole- feel, will be given to ax; he will be then the 
* ninth worthy.” Mr. Urros. 
Our grave — Cambden hath condeſcended to allude to it 
upon a ſimilar ſubject: — mentioned the French word %¼. 
* Enquire, ſays he, if you 


rſtand it not, of Cloacina's chap- 


„ lains, or ſuch as are well read in 4-jax.” Remains, 4to, bt 


you go out & the houſe, fr?! ts © 
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La-F. o_ if he dare, I'll have an ation of 
m, 

Tru, Caſt you the worſt, He has ſent for 
already, and what he will do with it, no man knows : 
4,447 + 4-4 adored ſu- 
you are. comes ; in 
ickly, 1 proteſt, fir John Daw, 7 [48% @ if 
be is not this way : what will you oy Hg 0 
do? Before God you ſhell hang no J e *- 

g ther, who is run 

petard here: I'll die rather, Will % Corr ben 
not take my word? I never ſelf 
new one but would be ſatisfied. : 

Sir Amorous, there's no ſtanding out: he has made a 

petard of an old braſs pot, to force your door. Think 

upon ſome ſatisfaction, or terms to offer him. 

LF. Sir, Il give him any ſatisſaction: 1 dare 

give any terms 

Tru. You'll leave it to me then ? 

La-F. h fir : I'll ſtand to any conditions. 

Tru. How now, what thi ou, 

q firs? were't not a difficult thing to _ — 
determine which of theſe two fear'd Ns 1 
moſt ? pi ne. 

S Cler. Yes, but this fears the braveſt : the other, a 

1 whiniling daſtard, Jack Daw ! But La-Foole, a brave 
I heroick coward! and is afraid in a great look, and a 

ſtout accent, I like him rarely. 

1 Tru. Had it not been pity theſe two ſhould ha' 

deen conceal'd ? | 
1 Cler, Shall I make a motion? | 

Tru. Briefly : for I muſt ſtrike while tis hot. 

Cler. Shall I 90 fetch the ladies to the cataſtrophe ? 
Tru. Umbh? I, by my troth. 


Daup. By no mortal means. Let them continue in | 


che ſtate of ignorance, and err ſtill; think 'em wits 
and fine fellows, as they have done. *Twere ſin to 
reform them. ys. 


Tru. 


gob Fpicane: e, Ile Silent Woman, 


Tru, Well, I will have em fetcht, now 1 think 
on't, for a private purpoſe of mine : do, Clerimont, 
fetch em, and diſcourſe to em all that's paſt, and 
bring em into the gallery here, 

Daup. This is thy extreme vanity now: thou think 
— -* -- q_ if every jeſt thou mak'ſt were not 

hd. 

Thou ſhalt fee how unjuſt thou art ntly, 
Clerimont, fay it was Dauphine's Truſt me not, 
if the whole drift be not for thy good, There's a car- 
pet i the next room, it on, with this ſcarf over 
thy face, and a cuſhion o thy head, and be ready when 
I call Amorous. Away—— John Daw. 
Daw. What good news, fir ? 
Tru. Faith, I have followed and argued with him 
hard for you. I told him you were a knight, and a 
—_— and 72 — knew fortitude did conſiſt i 

tie acie is fer endo quam feriends. 
— 

Tru. And that you would ſuffer, I told him: ſo at 
hrſt 1 demanded, by my troth, in my conccit, too 
much. 

Daw. What was it, fir ? 

Tru. Your upper lip, and fix o“ your fore-tceth **, 

Daw. "Twas unrealonable. 

Tru. Nay, I told him plainly, you could not ſpare 
em all. So after long argument (pro & con, as you 
know) I brought him down to your two butter-tceth, 
and them he would have. 


* Your wpfer lip, and fix e your FOR E-TEETH.] The loſs of tris 
to be inflicted on the knight as a diſgraceful puniſhment, ſeems to 
have been copied after a penalty of the ſame nature, mentioned in 
an old F:ench romance: Dans le roman de Hum dr Baurdec ux, entre 


autres choſes @ faire pour affronter Pamiral Gaudife, on ordonna © | 


gau e chevalier Huon, de ne rentrer point en France, qu'il weuſt «it 


dui arracher la barbe, et quatre dents maſchelieres : oe qu'il fit onfn =» 


avec aide , Oberen be Fe, fon ami loyal, mais non pourtant Jans main 
coup ferir. ; 
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Daw, O, did you ſo? Why, he ſhall have em. 
Tru But be ſhall not, fir, by your leave. The 
concluſion is this, fir : becauſe you ſhall be very good 4 
friends hereafter, and this never to be remembred of g 
gpbraided ; beſides, that he may not boaſt he has done 
any fuch thing to you in his own perſon; he is to 
{| come here in diſguiſe, give you five kicks in private, 
fir, take your ſword from you, and lock up in 
that Rudy during pleaſure : which will be but a little 
while, we'll get it releav'd preſently. 
Daw, Five kicks ? he inall ha” fn, fir, to be friends. 
Tr4. Believe me, you ſhall not over-ſhoot your ſelf, 
to ſend him that word by me. 


Daw. Deliver it, fir ; he ſhall have it with all my 
heart to be iriends. 

Tru Friends? Nay, an' he ſhould not be fo, and 
heartily too, upon theſe terms, he ſhall have me to 
enemy while | live. Come, fir, bear it bravely, 

* Daw, O (God, fir, tis nothing. 

Tru. youn What's ſix kicks to a man that reads 
Seneca 


Daw. I have had a hundred, fir. 


Tru. Sir Amorous. No ſpeaking one to another, 
Lor rchearling old matters. | 
[ Dauphine comes forth and kicks him. 4 
Daw. One two, three, four, five. I proteſt, fir | 
I Amorous, you ſhall have fix. 
uu. Nay, I told you, you ſhould not talk. Come, 
give him fix, an' he wil needs. Your ſword. Now 
return to your fafe cuſtody ; you ſhall prefently meet 
afore the ladies, and be the deareſt friends one to ano- 
ther—Give me the ſcarf now, thou ſhalt bear the other 
bare-fac'd. Stand by : fir Amorous. 
La-F. What's here? .\ ſword ? 


T Tru. I cannot help it, wit out I ſhould take the 
— upon my ſelf. Here he has ſent you his 
1 ivord—— | 
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La-F 


go# Fplcanet wr, tb Silent Woman; 
La-F. Il receive none on't. 


Tre. —_—— —— to faſten it againſt « wal 


and break head in ſome few ſeveral places 
the hilts. — 


La-F. | will not: tell him roundly, I cannot en- 


dure to ſhed my own blood. 
 _—_ Will you not? 

La-F. No. Tn beat it # fair flat wall, if 
that will ſatisfie him : if not, he ſhall hear it himſelf, 
for Amorous. 

Tru. Whs, this is 1 ng off, when a man 


Tru. That you will be beaten in private. 
La-F. Yes, I am content, at the blunt. 
muſt ſubmit yourſelf to be hood- 
, and be led to him, where he will 
take your — make you bear a blow 
over the mouth, gules, and tweaks by the noſe ſans 
nombre. 
L. F. I am content. But why muſt I be blinded ? 
Tru. That's for your good, fir ; becauſe if he ſhould 
grow infolent upon this, and publiſh it hereafter to 


your diſgrace, (Which hope he will not do) you might 
ely, and — he never beat you, to your 
— 


La. F. men 

Tru. I do not doubt but you'll be perſect good 
ener an i chought en 
of another in future. 
La-F. Not I, as God help me, of him. 


Tru. Nor he of Jun. fir. If he ſhould Come, 


fir. All hid, fir } 


Oh—— 
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[Dauphine enters to tweak him. f 
La-F. Oh, fir John, fir John. Oh, 0-0-0-0-0- *? 


Tru. 
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| Heng hy, Centeare, Mevis, Mrs. Otter, Epicane, 7 
-e 


Having diſcovered part of the paſt ſcene above. 


Hau. Centaure, how our judgments were impos'd 
on by theſe adulterate knights 


Cen. Nay, madam Mavis was more deceiv'd than 

1 we; twas her commendation utter d em in the col- 

. I commended but their wits, madam, and 

their braveries. I never look'd toward their valours. 
Hau. Sir Dauphine is valiant, and a wit too, it ſeems. 
Mav. And a bravery too. 

Hau. Was this his project ? 

Mrs. Ott. So maſter Clerimont intimates, madam. 

Hau. Good Moroſe, when you come to the college, 

vill you bring him with you? he ſeems a very perfect 
1 gentleman. 


2 Tavas ber commendation UTTi: nb u 5 This is 
a change, 


HH Gnfe, and cnntienc; but if the reader hes © mind 
Ide may adopt Mr, Upton's reating, r 'em; i. e. intro- 
3 duced them. 


"_=- -. 


gis Fpicane: wr, the Silent Woman: 
ei. He is fo, madam, believe it. 
Con. But when will come, Moroſe ? 


Epi. Three of four hence, madam, when I have 
got me a coach and 


ſend you her coach. 
Mev. Yes faith, do, and bring fir Dauphine with 


you. 

Hau. She has promiv'd that, Mavis. 
1 He is a very worthy gentleman in his exteriors, 

am. 

Hau. I, he ſhews * 8 od in his clothes, 

Cen. And yet not fo ſuperlati neat as ſome, ma- 
dam, that have their faces ſet in a * . , 

Haw. I, and have every hair in form. 

Mau. That wear purer linen than our ſelves, and 
profeſs more neatneſs than the French hermaphrodite ! 

Epi. I, ladies, they, what they tell one of us, have 
told a thouſand ; and are the only thieves of our fame, 
that think to take us with that perfume, or with that 
lace, and laugh at us unconſcionably when they have 
done. | 
Hau. But fir Dauphine's careleſneſs becomes him. 
Cen. I could love a man for ſuch a noſe ! 
Mav. Or ſuch a leg 1 
Cen. He has an excecding good eye, madam ! 
Nav. And a very good ock ! 
Cen. Good Morole, bring him to my chamber firſt. 


uz Not  ſuferlatively neat as fame that have their faces ſet ina 
Banrx.} So read all the copies, the firſt folio excepted, which 


in order to make them carry their heads ſteady, 


the faſhion of thoſe times to nouriſh. 


Haw. No, to-morrow, good Moroſe  Centoure that 
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gives us the true lection brake. A brake, amongit other accepta- | 
tions, is a ſort of bridle, which they made uſe of to young horſes, 


in a proper 
23 A very good Lockx.] A favourite leck of hair, which it was 
Mr, 


Rpicane t ir, the Silent Woman. g1t 
Mrs. Ott. Pleaſe your honours to meet at my houſe, 


madam. 
Tru, See how they eye thee, man ! they are taken 1 £ 
warrant thee. t 


Han, You have unbrac d our brace of knights here, 
maſter True-wit. 
Tru, Not I, madam; it was fir Dauphine's ingine ; 
who, if he have disfurniſh'd your ladyſhip of any 
guard or fervice by it, is able to make the place good 
again in himſelf, 
S Hau, here is no ſuſpicion of that, fir. 
Cen. God fo, Mavis, Haughty is kiffing. 
Mav. Let us go too, and take part. 
Has. But I am glad of the fortune (beſide the diſ- 
x covery of two ſuch empty caſkets) to gain the know- 
I ledge of fo rich a mine of virtue as fir Dauphine. 
S Cen. We would be all glad to ſtile him of our friend- 
ſhip, and ſce him at the college. 
Mat. He cannot mix with a ſweeter ſociety, III 
fie; and I hope he himfelf will think fo. 
arp. I ſhould be rude to imagine oth rwiſe. lady. 
Tru. Did not I tell thee, Dauphine? Why, all their 
tions are govern'd by crude opinion, without reaſon 
or cauſe ; they know not why they do any thing; but y 
1 s they are intorm'd, believe, judge, praiſe, condemn, * 
bove, hate, and in emulation one of another, do all 
theſe things alike. Only they have a natural incl i- 
J nation ſways em generally to the worſt, when t 
ve left to themſelves. But purſue it now thou haſt 
Jem. 
Han. Shall we go in again, Moroſe ? 
Epi. Yes, madam. 
Cen. We'll entreat fir Dauphine's company. 
Tru. Stay, good madam, the interview of the two 
friends, Pylades and Oreftes : I'll fetch em out to 


» RJ WER 


I you ſtraight, 
. ä | Han. 


gis8 FEpicane: wr, the Silent Woman, 


Han, Will you, maſter True-wit ? 

Danwp. 141 LA LAI 
countenance, or outward to em, any torr 
_ of their follies, that we may mn bg will bear 
up «gain, with what affurance and ere Wn, 

Has. We will not, fir 

Cen. Mau. Upon our honours, fi 
* fs Amon fr Acorns. 


La F. Are they? 
ir 


Try. Yes; but li 
I call you. Jack Daw. 


out by and by, as their backs 
8 „when 


are turn d, and meet 


— MA you, fir? 1 
ru hip out behind me ſuddenly, no 
y your leakoap your od Now, now. 


La-F. Noble fir John Daw ! where ha” you been 
Daw. To eek fir Amorous. 
La-F. Me —— ou. 


Daw. | 
Cler. T — + p "WER 
Tru. O, meet in peace, man. 

Daup. Where's your — x 7 


Clr. And yours, fir Amorous ? 


Daw. Mine | my boy had it forth, 10 mend de 


handle, cen now. 


La F. And my gold handle was broke too, and my | | 


_——— 
Daup. Indeed, fir? How their excuſes meet. 
Cler. What a conſent there is i' the handles? 


Tre. Nay, there is fo i the points too, 1 warrant] 
* Ore, O me! madam, he comes again, the |} 


madman! Away. 


— 
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Moroſe, True-wit, Clerimont, Danphine, 


Mor. What make theſe naked weapons here, gen- 


emen 
[He had found the two ſtwordi drawn within, 
Tyr. O fir here hath like to have been murder ſince 
you went ! a couple of knights fallen out about the 
bride's favours : we were fain to take away their 
7 weapons z your houſe had been begg'd by this time 
elſe 
1 Mor. For what? 
Cler. For man-ſlaughter, fir, as being acceſſary. 
Mor. And for her favours ? 
Tru. I, fir, heretofore, not preſent. Clerimont, car- 
I ty 'em their ſwords now, They have done all the hurt 
they will do. 
Daup. Ha' you ſpoke with the lawyer, fir ? 
Mor. O, no there is ſuch a noiſe i' the court, that 
1 they have frighted me home with more violence than 
went! ſuch ſpeaking and counter-ſpeaking, with 
I their ſeveral voices of citations, appellations, allega- 
tions, certificates, attachments, interrogatories, refer- 
| ences, convictions, and affliftions indeed, am the 
{ I doctors and proctors ! that the noiſe here is ſilence to't ! 
Ja kind of calm midnight! 
3 Tru. Why, fir, if you would be reſolv'd indeed, I 
"Jan bring you hither a very ſufficient lawyer, and a lear- 
CJ ned divine, that ſhall inquire into every leaſt ſcruple 
- For you. 
Aer. Can you, maſter True-wit ? 
"3 Tru. Yes, and are very ſober grave perſons, that 
JF vill diſpatch it in a chamber, with a whiſper or 
Iwo. 


Vo. II. K k Mer. 


$14 FEpicene: 17, the Silent Woman, 
Mor. Good fir, (hall hope this benefit from you 
and truſt my feif into your hands ? | 
Tru, Alas, fir | your nephew and 1 have been 
aſham'd, and oft times mad, fince you went, to think 


4 up till we call you; we'll tell you more anon, 

Mer. Do your pleaſure with me, ſemen ; | be. 
lic ve in you, and that deſerves no delufion——— 

Tru. You ſhall find none, fir ; but heapt, heapr 
plenty of vc vation. 

Daup What wilt th} u do now, Wit ? 

Tru. Recover me hither Otter and the barber, if you 
can, by any means, preſently. 

Daup. Why ? to what purpoſe ? 

Tru. O, 'n make the deepeſt divine, and graveſt 
lawyer, out o' them two, for him 

Daup. Thou canſt not, man; theſe are waking 
dreams. 

Tru. Do not fear me. Clap but a civil gown with 
a welt o' the one, and a canonical cloke with ſiceves 
o the other, and give em a few terms i' their mouths, 
if there come not forth as able a doctor, and compleat 
a parſon, for this turn, as may be wiſh'd, truſt not 
my election: and ! hope, without wronging the dig 
nity of either profeſſion, ſince they are but perſons put 
on, and for mirth's fake, to torment him. The bar- 
ber ſmatters Latin, I remember. 

Daup. Yes, and Otter too. 

Tru. Well then, if I make em not wrangle ou: 
this cafe, to his no comfort, let me be thought a Jack 


Daw, or La-Foole, or any thing worſe. Go you to | 


your ladies, but firſt ſend for them. 
Daup. I will. 


ACTH 


how you are abus'd, Go in, © fir, and lock your 4 
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ACT v. SCENE I 


La- Foole, Clarimont, Daw, Mavis. 


LF. Here had you our ſwords, maſter Cle- 
rimont ? 
Cler, Why, Dauphine took em from the mad- 
man. 
5 wh And he took 'em from our boys, I warrant 
you 
Cler, Very like, fir. 
La-F. Thank you, good maſter Clerimont. Sir 
| John Daw and I are both beholden to you. 
Cler, Would I knew how to make you fo, gen- 
| tlemen, 
Daw. Sir Amorous and I are your ſervants, fir. 
Mav. Gentlemen, have any of you a pen and ink? I 
would fain write out a riddle in Italian, for fir Dau- 
phine to tranſlate. 
| Cler. Not I. in troth, lady; I am no ſcrivener. 
Daw. I can furniſh you, I think, lady. 
Cler. He has it in the haft of a knife, I believe. 
La-F. No, he has his box of inftruments. 
Cler. Like a ſurgeon ! | 
L.. For the mathematicks : his ſquare, his com- 
paſſes, his braſs pens, and black-lead, to draw maps of 
| every place perſon where he comes. 
| Cler. How, maps of perſons ! 
La-F. Yes, fir, of Nomentack, when he was here, 
| and of the prince of Moldavia, and of his miſtreſs, 
| miſtreſs Epiccene. f 
T Cler. Away ! he hath not found out her latitude, I 
Ope. | 
La-F. You are a pleaſant gentleman, fir. 
g K K 2 Cler. 


l 
| 
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Car, Faith, now we are in private, let's wanton i: 
4 little, and talk waggiſhly, Sir John, I am telling 
fir Amorous here, that you two govern the ladics 
where cer you come, you carry the feminine gender 
afore you, 

| "14 They ſhall rather carry us aſore them, if they 
will fir, 

Cler, Nay, I believe that they do, withal — but, 
that you are the prime men in their affeftions, and d 
rect all their action 

Daw. Not I, fir Amorous is. 

JA F. I proteſt, fir John is. 

Daw. As I hope to riſe i' the ſtate, fir Amorous, 
you ha” the perſon. 

La-F. Sir John, you ha' the perſon, and the dil 
courſe too. 


Daw. Not I, fir. I have no diſcourſe—and then 


you have activity beſide. 

L. F. I proteſt, fir John, you come as high from 
T ripoly, as I do every whit * : and lift as many join'd 
ſtools, and leap over em, if you would uſe it— 

Cler. Well, agree on't together, knights ; for be- 
tween you, you divide the kingdom, or common- 
wealth of ladies affections: I fee it, and can perceive 


* ] proteſt, ohn, comer as high rrowu Tarot. 4. 
14 AM a 577 0 12 as high few Tripoly, a phraſe then 
in uſe, to ſignify the doing feats of activity and ſtrength ; (© 
ſonſon in his Epigrams, 

Can come from Tripoly, leap ſtools, and wink.” 


Ep. 115. 
And fo likewiſe his contemporaries, | 
« Get up to the window there, and preſently 
„Like a moſt compleat gentleman, come from Tipo. 
Fletcher's Monfieur Thomas, act 4. ic. 2. 
Tripely was famous for the juſts and tournaments held there in 
the days of chivalry, and from thoſe feats perhaps the phraſe Was 
derived. * 
A little 


an 
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4 little how they obſerve you, and fear you, indeed. 
You could tell ſtrange flories, my maſters, if you 
would, I know. 

Daw, Faith, we have ſeen ſornewhatr, fir. 

La-F. That we haye— velvet petticoats, and 
wrought ſmocks, or fo. 

Daw. I, and | 

Cler, Nay, out with it, fir John; do not envy your 
friend the pleaſure of hearing, when you have had 
the delight of taſting, 

Daw. Why —a—do you ſpeak, fir Amorous, 

La-F. No, do you, fir John Daw. 

Daw. I faith, you ſhall, 

La-F. Þ faith, you ſhall. 

Daw. Why, we have been x 

La-F. In the great bed at Ware together in our 
time. On, fir John. 

Daw. Nay, do you, fir Amorous. 

Cler. And theſe ladies with you knights ? 

La-F. No, excuſe us, fir. 

Daw. We muſt not wound reputation. 

La-F. No matter - they were theſe, or others. Our 
| bath coſt us fifteen pound when we came home. 

Cler. Do you hear, fir John ? You ſhall tell me but 
one thing truly, as you love me. 

Daw. It I can, I will, fir. 
Queer. You lay in the ſame houſe with the bride 
here? | | 
Daw. Yes, and converſt with her hourly, fir. 
Lier And what humour is ſhe of? Is ſhe coming 
and open, free? 
Daw. O, exceeding open, fir. I was her ſervant, 
1 and fir Amorous was to be, 
| Cler. Come, you have both had favours from her : I 
know, and have heard ſo much. 


Daw. O, no, ſir. | 
K k 3 La-F. 


y 
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L You ſhall excuſe us, fir ; we muſt not #ound 
ation, 

Cler, Tut, ſhe is married now, and you cannot hurt 

her with any report ; and therefore ſpeak plainly - 

＋ many times, i” faith ? which of you led firſt? 

La F. Sir John had her maidenhead, indeed. 

Daw. O, it pleaſes him to ſay fo, fir ; but fir Amo- 
rous knows what's what, as well. 

Cler. Doſt thou, i faith, Amorous ? 

La In a manner, fir. 

Cler. Why, I commend you, 
Don _ of this; nor ſhall he, for me. 

Daw. | him, mad ox. 

Aer. Speak ſoftly ; here comes his w, with 
the lady Haughry : he'll get the ladies from you, firs, 
if you look not to him in time. 

La-F. Why, it he do, we'll fetch em home again, 
| warrant you 


e wh as Wh: * 
Heaughty, Dauphine, Centaure, Mavis, Cleriment. 


Has. I aſſure you, fir Dauphine, it is the price and 
eſtimation of your virtue only, that hath embark'd mc 
to this adventure; and I could not but make out to 
tell you ſo: nor can I t me of the act, ſince it 


is always an argument of ſome virtue in our ſelves, 
that we love and affect it fo in others. 


weakneſs. 
Haw. Sir, I can diſtinguiſh gems from pebbles — 
Daup. (Are you fo ſkiltul in ſtones ) 


Haw. 


lads. Little knows 


Daup. Your ladyſhip ſets too high a price on my 
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Hmm, And howfoever I may ſuffer in fuch a judg- 
| ment as yours, by admitting equality of rank of fo- 
cety with Centre of Mavis — 

Jaup. You do not, madam; I perceive they are 
jour meer foils, | 

lla Then are you 2 friend to truth, fir: it makes 
me love you the mor”. It is not the out ware, but the 
nward man that | affe K. They are not apprehenſive 
of an eminent perfection, but love flat and dully. 

Cen Where are you, my lady Haughty ? 

lan. | come preſently, Centaure. My chamber, 
ir, my page ſhall ſhew you ; and Truſty, my woman, 
| hall tc ever awake for you : you need not fear to 
| communicate any thing with her, for ſhe is a Fidelia. 
| | pray you wear this jewel for my fake, fir Dauphine. 
| Where's Mavis, Centaure ? 
| Cen. Within, madam, a writing. I'll follow you 

preſently : l' but fpeak a word with fir Dauphine. 
| Daup. With me, madam ? 

Cen, Good fir Dauphine, do not truſt Haughty, nor 
make any credit ta her *, whatever you do beſides. 
| Sir Dauphine, I give you this caution, ſhe is a perfect 
| courtier, and loves no body, but for her uſes ; and for 
her uſes ſhe loves all. Beſides, her phyſicians give her 
out to be none o' the cleareſt, whether ſhe pay em or 
no, heaven knows; and ſhe's above fifty too, and par- 
gets! See her in a forenoon. Here comes Mavis, a 
| worſe face than ſhe! you would not like this by 
| KK 4 . candle- 


* Do mt tru Haucuty, mr mals any credit to ler] i. e. Nor 
| give her any credit; from the Latin idiom. fidem facere. Jonſon is 
too bold in intrcducirg phrates from the learned languages. 

| Her phryficions $i: e her out tn be none of the CLEAkEST—/bes 
re ffry tor, and r t.] Perhaps cleareſt is a corruption for 
| crane, tho" the words are nearly ſy non; mous. She fargers ; ſhe 
J paints, the term then in vogue ; 


«« Fig. 


P 
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candle-light. If you'll come to my chamber one & 
theſe mornings early, or late in an evening, Vi! tell 
you more. here's Haughty, Mavis ? 

May, Within, Centaure. 

Cen, What ha” you there ? 

Mav. An Italian riddle for fir Dauphine, (you hail 
not ſee it i” faith, Centaure) Good fir Dauphine, 
ſolve it for me: PII call for it anon, 

Cler. How now, Dauphine ? how doſt thou quit thy 
ſelf of theſe females ? 

Daup. "Slight, they haunt me like fairies, and give 
me jewels here; I cannot be rid of em. 

ler. O, you muſt not tell tho”. 3 
Danp. Maſs, I forgot that: I was never fo afſaul:- 
ed, One loves for virtue, and bribes me with this 
another loves me with caution, and fo would poſſeſs 
me: a third brings me a riddle here: and all are a- 
lous, and rail each at other. 

Cler. A riddle ? pray let me ſec't. 

[ He reads the paper, 

« Sir Dauphine, I choſe this way of intimation for 
privacy. The ladies here, I know, have both hope 
« and pu to make a collegiate and ſervant of 
„% you. If I might be ſo honour'd, as to appear at 
« any end of ſo noble a work, I would enter into a 
„% fame of taking phyſick to-morrow, and continue 
« it four or five days, or longer, for your viſitation. 


« Mavis.” 


By my faith, a ſubtle one! Call you this a riddle ? 
what's their plain-dealing, trow ? 


** Pha. From pargettizg, painting, flicking, glazing, and renew- 
ing old rivel'd faces, 
« Chorus. Good Mercury defend us. 
Cynthia's reel, act 7. 
And biſhop Hall employs the ſame metaphor ; + Whence learned 
* they to daub theſe mud walls with apothecaries morter ?" 
Cenſure of travel, ſect. 21. 


Daup. 
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Danp. We lack True- wit, to tell us that. 

Cler, We lack him for ſomewhat elſe too: his 
knights reformadoes are wound up as high and inſo- 
lent as ever they were. 

Daup. You jeſt. 

Cler. No drunkards, either with wine or vanity, 
ever confeſs'd fuch ſtories of themſelves. I would 
not give a flie's leg in balance againſt all the womens 
reputations here, if they could be but thought to ſpeak 
truth: and for the bride, they have made their affi- 
davit againſt her directly —— 

Daup. What, they have lain with her? 

Cler. Yes; and tell times and circumſtances, with 
the cauſe why, and the place where. I had almoſt 
br em to affirm, that they had done it to-day. 

Daup. Not both of em? | 

Cler. Yes faith; with a ſooth or two more I had 
effected it. They would ha' ſet it down under their 

Daup. Why, they will be our ſport, I fee, till, 
whether we will or no, | 


$21 


SCENE III. 


True-wit, Moroſe, Otter, Cutbeard, Clerimont, Dan- 
phine, 


Tru. O are you here? Come Dauphine; go call 
your uncle preſently : I have fitted my divine and my 
canoniſt, dyed their beards and all. The knaves do 
not know themſclves, they are ſo exalted and alter'd. 
Preferment changes any man. Thou ſhalt keep one 


door and I another, and then Clerimont in the midſt, 
that he may have no means of eſcape from their ca- 
villing, when they grow hot once. And then the wo- 
men (as I have given the bride her inſtructions) to 


break 


$12 Feine wr, the Silent 2 


— wpon him in the Few OO, "twill be fot 
. . fb hm Come, maſter q 
your now, and 

— em bravely ; DS Ro perform 
Kt as well, If you chance to be out, do not confeſs it 
with ſtanding fill, or humming, of gaping one at an 
other ; but p on, and talk moud, and eagerly ; of 
vehement and only remember your terms, and 
are ſafe. — — 

ay 2 Bur at de ſolemn and 


grave, like your garments, tho” your felves 
—_—_ ers On a table. 


, {| + Ag INTO 
wear out time ſo unfruitfully, fir. 1 wonder how theſe 
fave you,” and You are 
be 2 habit in our lives ! or, 
hen I cannot fee what the 
prof can be of hel wont ſo long as it is no whit 
with him, whoſe affairs are fad and grievous, that 

he hears this ſalutation. 
Tru. "Tis true, fir; we'll go to the matter then. 
Gentlemen, maſter dactor, and maſter parſon, I have 


acquainted you ſufficiently with the buſineſs for which 


you are come hither ; and you are not now to inform 
your elves in the ſtate of the queſtion, I know. This 


Ort. Pleaſe you, maſter doctor. 
Cat. Pleaſe you, good maſter parſon. 
Ort. I would hear the canon-law ſpeak firſt. 


Car. It muſt give place to poſitive divinity, fir, 


er. 


UWS reer ö e 
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Mov. Nay, good gentlemen, do not throw me into 
cireur ances. Let comforts arrive quickly at 
me, thoſe that are, de ſwift in affording me my 
peace, if fo I ſhall hope any. | love rot your diſpu- 
| tations, or your court-turnules, And that it be not 
range to vou, I will tell you. My father, in m 
: education, was wont to adviſe me, that I ſhould al- 
| ways collect and contain my mind, not ſuffering it to 
| flow looſe'y; that I ſhould look to what things were 
| neceſſary to the carriage of m/ life, and what not, em- 
bracing the one, 11d eſchewing the other: in ſhort, 
that I ſhould endear my felf to reſt, and avoid tur- 
moil ; which now is grown to he another nature to 
me. So that I come not to your publick pleadi 
or your places of noiſe ; not that i negle thoſe things 
that make for the dignity of the commonwealth ; but 
| for the meer avoiding of clamours, and impertinen- 
* cies of orators, that know not how to b- filent. And 
| for the cauſe of noiſe, am I now a ſuitor to you, 
| You Go not know in what a miſery I have — 
exercis'd this day, what a torrent of evil! my very 
| houſe turns round with the tumult! I dwell in a 


; wind-mill! the perpetual motion is here, and not at 


* Eltham. 


Tru. Well, good maſter doctor, will you break the 
ice ? maſter parſon will wade after, 


Cut. Sir, tho“ unworthy, and the weaker, I will 
ume. 


Ott. Tis no preſumption, domine doctor. 
Mor. Yet again 


Cut. Your queſtion is, For how many cauſes a man 
may have drvortium legitimum, a lawtul divorce. Firſt, 
you muſt underſtand the nature of the word divorce, 
G divertendo. 


Mer. No excurſions upon words, good doctor; to 
the queſtion briefly. 8 
| ut, 


1 
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Cit, | anſwer then, the canon-law affords divorrs 
but in few caſes and the principal is in the common 
caſe, the adulterous cafe bet there are Anode im im 
frdimenta, ewelve iments, (as we call em, all 
which do not di imer, rontratium, but irritum reddere 
Malrimonium, as we in the canon-law, mort tabs 
away the bond, but cauſe a nullity therein, 

—_—_ | underſinod you before : good fir, avoid 


"Gu. Te can of tranſlation. 
le cannot open this too much, fir, by your 


— Yet more 

Tru. O, you muſt give the learned men leave, ſr, 
To your impediments, maſtcr do-tor, 

Cut, The firſt is impedimentum erroris. 

Out. Of which there are ſeveral ſpecies. 

Cut. I, as error perſone. 

Ort. If you contract your ſelf to one perſon think- 
ing her another. 

Cut. Then, error fortune, 

Ott. It ſhe be a beggar, and you thought her rich. 

Cut. Then, error qualitatis. 

Ott. If ſhe prove ſtubborn or head-ſtrong, that you 
thought obedient. 

Mer. How ? is that, fir, a lawful impediment ? one 
at once, I pray you, gentlemen. 

Ott. I, ante _— but — poſt copulam, fir. 

Cut. Maſter parſon ſays ri Nec poſt nuptiarum 
benediflionem. K dd doth i A irrita reddere fan. 
ſalia, annul the contract ; after marriage it is of no 
obſtancy. 

Tru. Alas, ſir, what a hope are we faln from by 
this rime. 

Cut. The next is conditio: if you thought her free 
born, and ſhe prove a bond-woman, there is impedi- 
ment of eſtate and condition, 


Ott. 
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Orr, I. but, maſter doctor, thoſe fervitudes are 


ſnblats now, among us Chriſtians, 


Cut, By your favour, maſter par ſon —_— 

Orr, You ſhall give me leave, maſter doctor. 

Mor. Nay, gentlemen, quarrel not in that queſtion z 
it concerns not my caſe : paſs to the the third. 

Cut, Well then, the third is vetum: if either party 
have made a vow of chaſtity. But that practice, as 
maſter parſon ſaid of the other, is taken away a 
us, thanks be to diſcipline. The fourth is cognatio ; 
the perſons be of kin within the degrees. 

Ott. I: do you know what the degrees are, fir ?| 

Mor. No, nor I care not, fir; they offer me no 
comfort in the queſtion, I am ſure. 

Cut. But there is a branch of this impediment may, 
which is copgnatio ſpiritualis : if you were her god- 
ther, fir, then the marriage 1s inc . 

Ort. That comment is abſurd, and ſuperſtitious, 

maſter doctor: I cannot endure it. Are we not all 


© brothers and ſiſters, and as much a-kin in that, as 


god-fathers and god-daughters. 

Mor. O me! to end the controverſie, I never was 
a god-father, I never was a god - father in my life, fir. 
Pals to the next. | 

Cut. The fifth is crimen adulter; the known caſe. 
The ſixth, cultus diſparitas, difference of religion: 
have you ever examin'd her, what religion he is 


{ of? 


Mor. No, I would rather ſhe were of none, than be 


put to the trouble of it. 
Ott. You may have it done for you, fir. 
Mer. By no means, good ſir; on to the reſt : ſhall 


you ever come to an end, think you? 
Tru. Yes, he has done half, fir. (On to the reſt.) 


Be patient, and expect, fir. 
Cut. 


4 
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Cut, The ſeventh is, vis; if it were upon compu - ; | 
ſion of force. | 
Mor. © no, it was too voluntary, mine too vo- 


lJuntary. 

Cut, The eighth is, ords ; if ever ſhe have taken 
1 

4. That's itious too. 

Mor. No matter, maſter parſon ; would ſhe would 
go into 4 nunnery yet. 

Cut. The ninth is, /igamen ; if you were bound, fir, 
to any other before. 

Mor. | thruſt my ſelf too ſoon into theſe ferters. 

Cut. The tenth is, publica boneftas ; which is inch 
ata qurdam affinitas. 

Ott. I, or affinitas orta ex ſponſalibus ; and is but 
leve impedimentum. 

1 feel no air of comfort blowing to me, in 
this. 
Cut. The eleventh is, affinitas er fornicatione. 

Ott. Which is no leis vers affinitas, than the other, 
maſter doctor. 

Cut. True, que oritur ex legitimo matrimonio. 

Ott. You ſay right, venerable doctor: and, naſci- 
tur ex co, quod per conjugium due perſone efficiuntur 
una caro 

Mer. Hey-day, now they begin. 

Cut. I conceive you, maſter parſon : ita per fornica- 
tionem que eft verus pater, qui fic generat —— 

Ott. Et were filius qui fic generatur 

Mor. What's all this to me ? | 

Cler. Now it grows warm. 

Cut. The twelfth and laſt is, /i forte coire nequibis. 

Ott. I, that is impedimentum graviſſimum : it doth 
utterly annul, and annihilate, that. It you have man- 
feſtam frigiditatem, you are well, fir. 

Tru. Why, there is comfort come at ag, = 

| c 


; 
j 
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Confeſs your felf but 4 man unable, and ſhe will ſue 
to be divorc'd firſt, 

Orr, I, of if there be morbus per pol uns, of inſanabilis ; 
as paralyſis, riephantiaſis, Of fon 

Danp. O, but frigiditas is the fairer way, gentlemen. 

On, You fay troth, fir, and as it is in the canon, 
maſter dottor. | ; 

Cut. I conceive you, fir, 

Aer. Before he Freaks. 

Ott. That a boy, of child, under years, is not fit 
tor marriage, becauſe he cannot reddere debitim., 80 
YOU, et] 

Tru. Your impotentes, you whorſon lobſter. 

Ott. Your impotentes, | ould lay, are minime apii 
ad contrabenda matrimonium. 

Tru. Matrimonium we ſhall have moſt un-ma- 
trimonial Latin with you: mairimonia, and be hang d. 
Daup. You put em out, man. 

Cut. But then there will ariſe a doubt, maſter par- 
ſon, in our caſe, poſt matrimonium that ſrigiditate pre- 
ditns (do you conceive me, ſir?) 

Ott. Very well, ſir. 

Cut. Who cannot uti uxore pro uxore, may habere 
eam pro ſorore. 

Ott. Abſurd, abſurd, abſurd, and meerly apoſtatical. 
Cut. You ſhall pardon me, maſter parſon, I can 
prove it. 

Ott. You can prove a will, maſter dottor, you can 
prove nothing elſe. Docs not the verſe of your own 
canon fay, 

Hee ſocianda vetant connubia, fatla retraflant— “. 

Cut. I grant you; but how do they retra#are, mal- 


ter par ſon? 
Mor. 


* Does not the werſe of your own canon ſay, 
Hxc focianda vetant connubia, ſacta retractan:] 
The following are the verſes alluded to,; 


Error, 
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Moy, O, this was it 1 fear'd.) 

Ot, In gi, fir. 

Cut, That's falſe PRIDY your favour, 

Of, "Tis falſe in to ſay fo. Is he not 
frorſus inuiilis ad thorum ? Can he preflare Au da 
tam? | would fain know. 

Cut. Yes; how if he do comrvalere ? 

Ott. He cannot comvalere, it is i 
Tru. Nay, good fir, attend the learned men $ they! 
think you neglect em elſe. 

Cut. Or, if he do fmulare himſelf frigidum, odio u. 
oris, or fo? 

Ott. I ſay, he is adulter maniſeftus then. 
Daup. ( hey diſpute it very learnedly, i” faith.) 
Ort. And proflituter uxoris ; and this is poſitive. 
Mar. Good fir, let me eſcape. 
Tru. You will not do me that wrong, fir ? 

Ott. Hos therefore if he be manifefte frigidus, fir. 


Cut. I, if he be manifefte frigidus, I grant you— 
Ott. Why, that was my concluſion. 

Cut, — mine too. 

Tru. Nay, hear the concluſion, ſir. 


Ott. Then, frigiditatis cauſa 
Cut. Yes, cauſa frigidit ati 
Mor. O, mine ears ! 
Ott. She may have /ibellum divertii againſt you. 


Cut 
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Cut, I, Aer Hhellam the will ſure have. 
Mor. (zood echoes forbear. 

On, If you confeſs i 

Cat, Which 1 would do, fir 

Moy. I will do any thi 

On, And clear myſe't in foro conſcienti o———_ 
Cut, Becauſe you want indeed 

Mor. Yet more ? 

On, Exercendi poteflate. 


SCENE ITY. 


Epicane, Moroſe, Haughty, Centaure, Mavis, Mrs. Otter, 


— — 3 Daupbine, Clerimont, La- Foole, Otter, 


S Epi. I will not endure it any - Ladies, 1 
2 beſeech you, help me. This is fuch a wrong as never 
was offered to poor bride before: upon her marriage- 
day to have her huſband conſpire againſt her, and a 
couple of mercenary companions to be brought in for 
2 form's ſake, to perſuade a ſeparation! If you had blood 
or virtue in you, gentlemen, you would not ſuffer ſuch 

— —— derwera 


man and wife 
. and changes of my torment ! 


Mor. O the variety 
Hau. Let em be cudgell'd out of doors by our 


rene 


Cen. 


Mav. We'll have our men blanket em 7 the hall. 


22 As there was one at our houſe, madam, 
bor 
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May. Vid ha“ the bridegroom blanketed too, 
Cen. Begin with him firſt, 
Han. Yes, % troth, 
Mor. O mankind generation * ! 

Daup. Ladies, for my fake forbear. 

Han. Yes, for fir me's ſake. 

Cen. He ſhall command us. 

L. F. He is as fine a gentleman of his inches, ma- 
dam, as any is about the town, and wears as good 
colours when he liſts. 

Tr«. Be brief, fir, and confeſs your infirmity ; ſhe'll 
be a-fire to be quit of you, if ſhe but hear that nam'd 
once, you ſhall not entreat her to ſlay ; ſhe'll fly you 
like one that had the marks upon him. 

Mor. Ladies, I muſt crave all your pardons 

Tru. Silence, ladies. 

Mer. For a wrong I have done to your whole ſex, 
ing this fair and virtuous gentlewoman—— 

Cler. Hear him, good ladies. 

Mor. Being 
conferred with theſe learned men, I thought I might 
have conceal'd—— 


SO MAxKIND generation “] This word mankind, or mannifh, favs 
Mr Upton, which we meet with in old authors, has not been yet 
ſufficiently explained. Man, beſides its well known fignification, 
in the language of our forefathers fignificd wickedne's. Thus 
Chaucer uſes it in the Nang lanver tale} ; 

« Fie, manniſh, fie.” Verl. 783. 
And Shakeſpear in Corio/anus, act 4- 
Are you mankind ?” 
And in the Winter's tale, act 2. 
*« Out! a mankind witch 
And Fairfax, in his tranſlation of Taſſo; - 
See, ſee, this mankinde trumpet, ſee (he cride) 
This ſhameleſs whore.” 20. 98. | 

* She'll fly you like one that had the AAN upon him.) Of the 

plague, ſmall-pox, or any other contagious diſtemper. 


Tru. 


guilty of an infirmity, which before I 


1 


| ye 
is 


| kn 
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Tru, But now being better inform'd in his conſcience 
by them, he is to declare it, av give ſatis faction, by 
aſking your publick forgiveneſs, 

Moy. | am no man, ladies, 

All, How ! 


Mor. Utterly unabled in nature, by reaſon of frigji- 
dity, to perform the duties, of any the leaſt office of a 
huſband. 


Mav. Now out upon him, prodigious creature ! 
Cen. Bridegroom — 


Hau. And would you offer it to a young gentle- 


| woman? 


Mrs. Ott. A lady of her longings ? 
Epi. Tut, a device, a device, this; it ſmells rank- 


| ly, ladies. A mere comment of his own. 


et 


us 


the 


Tru. Why, it you ſuſpect that, ladies, you may have 


him ſearch'd. 


Daw. As the cuſtom is, by a jury of oo 
L-F. Yes faith, "twill be brave. 


Mor. O me, muſt 1 undergo that ? 
Mrs. Ott. No, let women ſcarch him, madam ; we 


can do it ourſelves. 


| 
| 


Mor. Out on me, worſe! 
Epi. No, ladies, you ſhall not need, I'll take him 


with of his faults. 


Mor. Worſt of all! 


Cler. Why then, *tis no divorce, doctor, if ſhe con- 
| ſent not? 

Cut. No, it the man be frigidus, it is de parte uxoris, 
that we grant libellum divortii, in the law. 

Ott. I, it is the fame in theol 

Mor. Worſe, worſe than worſt! 


Tru. Nay fir, be not utterly diſheartned ; we have 


yet a ſmall relick of hope left, as near as our comfort 
| is blown out. Clerimont, produce your brace of 


knights. What was that, maſter parſon, you cold me 
Ie 


1. 12 in 
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in yore qualitatis, Cen now ? 


bride, that ſhe it as if ſhe were and 
> carry guilty and a- 


On, Marry fir, in error 4 / which maſter 
doctor did forbear to ur ge) if ſhe be found corrupte, 


that is, vitiated of broken wp, that was pro virgine de- 


a, ef for 2 md 
N. hat then, fir ? 


O11. It doth dirimere contratlum, and irritum redder s 


Tru. If this be true, we are h again, fir, once 
more. Here are an honourable brace of knights that 
ſhall affirm ſo much. 
Daw. Pardon us, good maſter Clerimont. 
La-F. You ſhall excuſe us, maſter Clerimont. 
Cler. Nay, you muſt make it good now, knights; 
there is no remedy : I'll eat no words for you, nor no 
men: you know you ſpoke it to me. 
Daw. Is this gentleman-like, fir ? 


Tru. Jack Daw, he's worſe than fir Amorous ; fier- 
cer 2 


Daws in this Clerimont. 
La-F. I'll confeſs it, fir. 


Daw. Will you, fir Amorous ? will —— 5 


putation ? 
La F. I am reſolv'd. 


keep you off? ſhe's but a woman, and in diſgrace. 
he'll be glad on't. 


Daw. Will he ? I thought he would ha! been angry. 


Cler. You will diſpatch, knights; it muſt be done, | 


! faith. 
Tru. Why, 


They'll ne'er go back. Do not tempt his patience. 
Daw. It is true indeed, fir. 


La-F. Yes, I aſſure you, fir, 


Dauphine, whiſper the 


great deal. Sir Amorous, beware, there be ten 


an' it muſt, it ſhall, fir, they ſay. 


Tru. So ſhould you be too, Jack Daw : what ſhould 


Mor. 
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F Mor, What is true, gentlemen ? what do you aſſure 

nol 

Dew. That we have known your bride, fl. 
La-F. In good faſhion. She was our miſtreſs, or 


Cler. Nay, you muſt be plain, knights, as you were 
to me. 

9 
no 

La-F. Carnaliter ? what elſe, fir ? 

Ort. It is enough ; a plain nullicy, 

N 1 

O let me worſhip and adore lemen 

Epi. I am undone ! 8 
Mor. Yes, to my hand, I thank theſe knights. 
Maſter parſon, let me thank you otherwiſe, 

Cen. And ha' they confeſs'd ? 

Mav. Now out upon em, informers! 

Tru. You fee what creatures you may beſtow your 


favours on, madams. 
againſt 'em as beaten knights, 


Hau. I would 
wench, and not good witneſſes in law. 

9 Mrs. Ott. Poor gentlewoman, how ſhe takes it 
i Hau. Be comforted, Moroſe, I love you the better 


fort. 
; Cen. So do l, I proteſt. | 
Id Cut. But gentlemen, you have not known her ſince 
e. s mat rimonum 3 
4 Daw. Not to day, maſter doctor. 
. La-F. No, ſir, not to-day. 


ne, Cut. Why, then I ſay, for any act before, the ma- 

3 #rimonium is good and perfect; unleſs the worſhiptul 

ay. 4 bridegroom did preciſely, before witneſs, de W ; 
1 ſhe were virgo ante muptias. 

Epi. No, that he did not, I aſſure you, maſter doc- 


for. | Cut. If he cannot prove that, it is ratum conjugium, 
— 
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impedirs, And this is my 
Ow. 1 am of matter dodtor's reteturien rom, is fie if 
you made not that demand ans neptrias. 
O my heart! wilt thou break? wilt thou 
break ? this is worſt of all worſt worſts ” that hell could 
have devis'd! marry a whore! and ſo much noiſe! | 
1 Come, I fee now 


115 y 1 them 

Id beſide. long or grie v 

Ik I free you unhappy match ab- 

ſolutely, and inſtantly, after all th this trouble, and a 


_— in your deſpair, now —— 
Mor. (It cannot be.) 

Daup. Sir, that you be never troubled with a mur- 
mur * it more, what ſhall I hope for, or deſerve cf 
ou 
, Mor. O, what thou wilt, nephew ! thou ſhalt de- 
ſerve me, and have me. 

Daup. Shall I have your favour perfect to me, and 
love hereafter ? 
Mer. That, and any thing beſide. Make thine own 
conditions. My whole eſtate is thine ; manage it, | 
will become thy ward. 

Danp. Nay, fir, I will not be fo unreaſonable. 


7 Tins is Ee of all v ee awarfts.) It ſhould be. This is worll, 


„of all worſts worlt ;” from that expreſſion in t. Chry ſoſtom. . 
ERC KANG) HANS OY, Mr. Upros. 


Epi. 


nas Vo@0a.2;m « an o«- 


-* writing to 
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Fi. Will fir Dwphine be mine too ? 
Danp. You know have been 4 ſuitor to you, 
uncle, that out of your eſtate, which is fifteen hundred 
4 years ooo poop oor 
life, and aſſure the reſt upon me after 4 to which 
have often, by myſelf and friends, tendred you s 
, which you wold never conſent of in- 
Au. Thou ſhalt have ic, nephew : 1 will do it, and 


more. 

| Daup. If 1 gn ou not preſently, and for ever, of 

* this cumber, | have power inſtantly, afore all 
theſe, to your act, and I will become whoſe 
ſlave will - Ly me to, for ever. 


Mor. Where is the writing ? I will ſeal to it, that, 
or to a blank, — 2 


—4 O me, moſt unfortunate wretched gentlewo- 
man 


Hau. Will fir Dauphine do this? 

Epi. Good fir, have ſome on me. 

Mor. O, my nephew knows you, belike ; away, 
crocodile. 
Cen. He does it not ſure without good ground. 
Daup. Here, fir. 

Mor. Come, nephew, give me the pen; I will ſub- 
ſcribe to any thing, and ſeal to what thou wilt, for my 
deliverance. Thou art my reſtorer. Here, I deliver 
it thee as — deed. If there be a word in it lacking, 
or writ with falſe orthography, I proteſt before 
I will not take the advantage. 


_ fir; you have 
married a boy, a gentleman's ſon, 
that I have brought up this half year, He take; off Epi- 


at my great charges, and for this came's peruke. 
compoſition, which I have now made with you. 


What fay you, maſter doctor? This is juftum imped:- 
mentuin, I hope, error perſone ? je 
H. 


1 


+ 


* 


T 


Z 


make 
leg, Cutbeard. 
be reconc 
look at me? 
Cler. A boy. 
Daup. Y | Epiccene. 
Tru. Well, Dauphine, you have lurch'd your friends 
of the f of the garland, by concealing this 


the 
it, 


9 much good do it thee, thou de- 
And Clerimont, for thy unexpected 


8. 


ing theſe two to confeſſion, wear my part of it 
freely. Nay, ſir Daw, and fir La-Foole, you ſee the 


gentle- 


; 


ation, which I will give the reader 
] believe, can be given a inſtance 
TL 
« this play which we have now before us. The — 1 play 
« are all met together, ns 0 tn is Cahet hand off the cane- 
« ftrophe; by concealing this part of the plot, Dauphine 
« lurch'd his friends of the better half of the garland. And let t 
„ praiſe which True-wit gives to his friend, be returned back a- 
„gain to our poet.” I would obſerve only, to j 
his expreſſions, that the metaphor he has uſed, tho' 
ſtitute of a perfect uniformity, i 
the ſame manner : thus 


47 
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gerelewoman that has done you the favours! we are 
all thankful 174 and ſo ſhould the woman kind 
here, ſpecially lying on her, the” not with her! 
you meant fo, I am ſure, But that we have ſtuck it 

you to-day, in your own imagin'd and fo 
lately, this Amazon, the champion of the ſex, ſhould 
beat you now thriftily, for the common ſlanders which 
ladies receive from ſuch cuckows as you are. You are 
they, that when no merit or fortune can make you 


oy os 209 gore 000 celebrated poem of our author, it 
would be unjuſt not to take not ce of the judgment paſſed upon it, 
by a greater genius than Jonſon, and one who fell very little of 
him, or who was perhaps his equal, in critical abilities and learning. 
The genivs | mean is Mr. Dryden ; whoſe juſt and great commen- 
Cations of this play are ſuch as the poet would have thought him- 
felt honoured in receiving, had he been then alive, The examen 
of this comedy, which Mr. Dryden goes thro' with in his Efay on 
dramatic foeſy, ſhews it to be perfectly agreeable to the dramatic 
unities, which are fo ſtrongly infiſled on by the French cr tics, and 
commentators u Ariſtotie, ** Ihe length of the action, ſays 
Mr. Dryden, fo far from exceeding the compaſs of a natural day, 
„does not take up an artificial one ; but is all included in the limits 
of three hours and an half, which is no more than is required 
* for the preſentment on the ſtage. The ſcene of it is laid in Lon 
don: the latitude of place is almoſt as little as you can imagine: 
„ for it lies all within the compaſs of two houſes, and after the firft 
„act, in one. The continuity of ſcenes is cbſerved more than 
* any of cur plays, except his own Fox and Alchemiſt. They 
are not broken above twice, or thrice at moſt, in the whole 
comedy ; and in the two belt of Corneille's plays, the Cid and 
Cinna, they are interrupted once. The action of the play is 
entirely one: the end or aim of which is the fertling Moroſe's 
*« eſtate on Dauphine. The intrigue of it is the greatelt aud molt 
noble of any pure unmized comedy in any language: he con- 
verſation of gentlemen in the perſons of | rue-wit and his friends 
is deſcribed with more gaiety, air, and freedom, than in the reſt 
of Jonſon's comedies ; and the contrivance of the whole is ſtill 
the more to be admired, becauſe it is comedy where the perſons 
are only of common rank, and their buſineſs private, not elevat- 
ed by paſſions or high concernments, as in ſerious plays.” Thus 
far this great genius, and mafter of the drama; whoſe ſuffrage, 
] think, may july determine us to pronounce the Sent vo nar 
the moſt exact and finiſhed comedy which our nation bath produced. 
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hope to emoy their bodies, will yet tie with their re. 
putations, anc} make their fare . Away, you com 
mon moths of theſe, and all ladies honours. (, travel 
to make legs and faces, and come home with ſome new 
matter to be laught at ; you deferve to live in an air 
as corrupted as that wherewith you feed tumor. M 
dams, you are mute, upon this new metamorphoſis ' 
But here ſtands ſhe that has vindicated your fares. 
Take heel of fuch infeftr hereafter, And let it not 
trouble you, that you have diſcover'd any myſteries to 
this young gentleman : he is (a'moſt) of years, and will 
make a good viſitant within this twelve-month. In 
the mean time, we'll all undertake for his ſecreſy, 
that can ſpeak fo well of his filence. Spectators, it 
you like this comedy, riſe cheartully, and now Morofe 
is gone in, clap your hands?. it may be, that noiſe 
will cure him, at leaſt pleaſe him. 


* e Morſe is gone ing clap your lun. Some eriticks of the 
laſt age imagined the character of Morofc to be wholly out of n4- 
ture. But to vindicate our poet, Mr. Dryden tell' us from terdition, 
and we may venture to rake his word, that Jonſon was really ac 
quairred with a perfon of this whimfical turn of mind: and as bu 
mour is a perſonal quality, the poet 1s acquitted from the chi ge of 
exhibiting a monſter, or an extravagant unnatural caricaturs. But 
Mr. Theobald ſeems to have made a further dicovery of the orig, 
nal, from which the author copied: and that appears to l the 
ſophiſt Libanius. Mr. 'Thecbald's copy hath this remari: in the 
margin: N. B. Liban declamatis lepudigima de Moroto, qui, cun 
* uxorem loquicem det, eu accuſat, Gr. Lat. interpret F. 
« Morello, ap. Morel. 1597.” And he adds, Probably Jonſon bor. 
* rowed the character and marri ge of Moroſe from this declama- 
„tion.“ It does not appear that Mr. Theobald had ever read the 
declamation itſelf, in which he would probably have found ſome 

roofs of a plain and direct imitation : and I am forry tov, that 1 
— not been able to procure the book, and compare it with the 
character in the play but the learacd reader, who is now appriſed 
of the ſuppoſed ſimilitude. may examine the reſemblance of fea- 
tures, whenever he has the opportunity of dong it. 
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